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\ PROLOGUE 


INCE 'tis th? intent and bufincfs of the age, 
To copy out the follics of the age; 
To hold to ev'ry man a faithful glafs, 
* dnd frew bim of what fpecies he's an af, 
LT hope the next that teaches inthe fcbool, ] 
Will fhesw our anthor bes a feribsling fool: 
And that the fatire may be Jure ta bite, 7 
Kind Heav'n, infpire forre venom'd pricff to write, y 
And grant fome ugly lady may indite; 
For I weald have him lajh'd, by Heav'n, J would, 
Till his prefumption /avam away in blood. / 
.  —Lbree plays at once proclaim a fuce of brafs; 
‘ No matter what they are, that’s nat the cafe, 3 - 


Yo write three that's to be an a/t. 












NOLUE YOK. | 
suriter’s fmart, 

ne'er had part ; . | 

ing you have, ; 

lights to fave. 


ntecr, 








ar, - 4 
to d:fipate his Sears ye ¥ 
enturing young beginner, ae 
on. e the incorrigible fiancr ; os = 
DP, They touch indecd bis faults, but with a gard ~~ 
) de genth, SA: merits fill may fland ; 
Kit bury the foilies of bis pen, “ey 
That he may foun Mem avben be writes again. “S..) 
Bat "tisnet jo in this g00d-naturrd 10; —@ — 
AL's one, 3g 02, a poct, or a crasun; 


Old England’s play, was alid§s knocking downs 









MEN. 


Drury-Lanc. — Covent-Gardrr. 


Mr. Brereton. Mr.Wroughton, 
rety Mr. Benifley. Mr. Smith. 
in Brute, Mr. Garrick. = Mr. Macklin. 4 


Mr. Davis. Mr. Mahon. 
Mr. Vernon. Mr. Mattocks. 
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PROVOK’D WIF 
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© 5° The ines diftegwifind Sy inverted comma, * shut, are omitred in 
reprefentatica. 





Fienacciitohp ot 
rriage hes debaue 
very thing I hear, 
yell, acd ewery. thi 
No boy v a 
. ib, no nvn of d 
ing: ratte, as 1 am of be: 
ret curle entniled haa 
ply eigoun gia lady, a fir 
lady-——and yet l hate her. 
hil load beyond her, and 
Would my courage’come up tos fourt 






















ens. 
~Senature, I'd ttand buff ¢@ her rerations 


yw peeve! deors. Bur marrige has funk me d 
coll Vpn of “olution, I dare not draw my 
we See ot my wife.  Burhen . 
” Enter Lady Briren 
‘Lady Biate, Dovyouding. at home to! “digg : 

Ser Joon. Why, do you expected thould 1 
I dun't inow myietf? 
t Tage ru thought there was fe 


Be ee If ei a ant 
. a3. ree 


at 


lage us 



















: din moft things they fay 
rare. Tra forey T ving faid any thing to dif-* 

you. 
ir-John. Sorry for things patt, is of as little ingore 


me, as my ponidy at home.or abroad ought to be 
you. —-* 

Lady Brute. My aqui was only that I might have 
eeee what you liked. 

+ Fobn. Six to four you had been in the wrong there « 
gain ; for what I liked yeflerday I don’ t like to-day, 
“and what [ like to-day, 'tis odds I mayn’t like to-morrow. 
ady Brute. Buti it I had afked you what you liked— 
Sob. a then there would be more afking about 


han the thing 4s worth. 
ady Brute. with I did but know how I might pleafe 
you. 


\) ‘ir Job. Aye; | 


28 talent. 


hd a Brute. ll é 


o 





is not a 








f Me f wo 1 
ld be finely gove 
~ Lady Brute. Whai 
s you do of tated 
me fur love. 
Sir Fale, And you me 
. rd, and I have mine. P : 
ihe Lady Rrate. Whavis it that diflurbs a 

sir Joba. A parfon. 

 duady Brute Why, ‘gai ak yo you ? > 
ad “Sir Yoon. He _ married or bedama’dtohim. | — . 




























“9 3 Exit, Pes | 
Lady Brate. The: Mevilten in the fellows, Ir a i 
cht before I mattied him, that thes” et. og 


hought I hadchiasms enough to govern him; aa that 
¢ there was an eflate, a woman maft needs be happy : 
> has deceived me, and my ambitfon has rhade 
But there’sfome comfort flill; if one would 
f him, thefe are good times; a woman may » 
~* nd a feparate Sn 100-——The-4, 


Yet mate - rg he 
ef é 


Sten “8 





; : 
has been no monfter: but who knows how far he may 
provoke me? I never loved him, yet I have been ever 

*true tohim; and that, in fpite of all the attacks of art” 
and nature upon a poor weak woman's heart, in favour of 
a temptioglover. Methinks, fo noble a defence as I have 
made, fhould be rewarded with a better ufage-——Or who 
can tell Perhaps a good part of what I fuffer from my” 
hufband, may be a judgment upon me for my cruelty to 
my lover-—— But hold—let me go no further—I think I 
have a right.to alarm this furly brute of mine; but if 1 
know my heart, it will never let me go fo far as to ine 
jure him. 





Enter Belinda. 
Lady Brute, Good-morrow, dear coufin. 
Bel, Good-nforrow, Madam: You look pleafed this 
morning. 
Lary Brute. Tam fo. : 
Bel. With what, 
L ae 












td to tell all the parifh, 
laying fome good obligin 
linda, he has ufed me 3 
Nd almoit refolve to play 
old him. 
ight, indeed. : 
' Lady Brute. Why, alter all, there is more to be faid 
ves es go ‘dimagine, child. He is the firft aggrefe 





mt 1ow we muft return good forevil. 
: i ay be a miftake in the tranilation. 
Wn; mon, Belinda; for I’m politive © 
Lb sa bs if you'll keep up the prerogative 
:wife be polittve you are in the 
“ : 1 any thing you have a mind to. 
walt play and jeftan, ill I make you be- 
co think I’m in earnelt. 
Rel, I than’y take the liberty, Madam, to think of any 
fovee that you defire takeepa fecren frqm me. 
om  s 


-* « ‘s 


ol sy 1; for fare Ihave 
dingy nv your tongue has been locked up 


1 re erent 
Lady Brute. ‘My eyes gadding* Pr’ythee, after wh 


“, Why, after one that thinks you hate him as¢t 
you love hin. 
Brute. Conftant, you mean. 
Ido fo, 
dy Brute. Lord, what fhould put fuch a thing 
cade 
y oak. which puts things into thot oe h 


unt’s inclination. 
. Dear aunt, have a 
rftanding. sf 
Brute, You'll make a, 
J u'll make me laugh.) 
Lady Bruce. Vhen you at refolved t perful? 
ed. Pofitively. 
Brate. Arf@ alll can fay-—— 
Will fignity nothing. 
Rrate. Uho'l whould fwear’ twee “fall 
), I thouid think i it true. 
Lady Beate. Vien ler us ts {Kifie her 
have borls offended: I, 1p making a fecret> 
overing it. 
B * s soux!-nature may do much: ‘but hav 
on n io forgive ne, than I have \* pardof? t’otb 
7 dag Brute. fi i Belinda, yau have givet 


I 





- 7 - 


many proofs of your friendfhip, that my referve hasbeen 
indeed acrime. ‘ But, that you may more eafily forgive’ | 
§ me, remember, child, that when our nature prompts — 


* we would (wer’t poffible) conceal, even from the foul 

* itfelf, the knowledge of the body’s weaknefs. , 

* Bel. Well, 1 hope, to make your friend amends, 
© you'll hide nothing from her for the future, tho’ the | 

* body thould ftill grow weaker and weaker. 

. ° Lady Brute. No, from this moment I have no more 
\ ‘ referve ;’ and as a proof of my repentance, I own, Be« | 

linda, I’m indanger. * Merit and wit affaule me trom 

* without, nature and love folicit me within; my huf- 


eos» ¢ us to athing our honour and religion have forbid us, 4 


ia 9 barbarous ufage piques me to revenge ; and Sa- 


n, catching the fair occalion, throws in my way that | 
* vengeance, which of all vengeance, pleafes woman heft. | 
* Bel. *Tis well Conftant don’t know the weaknels of: 
* th wheats vu’ my confcience, he'd foon 












arsy the town 00 

I have diflembled 
you fee I’m no co- 

y advice, you’ilnc= 
uetry is one of the 
ion of a woman; 








5: ions to 
* things; nay, fhould tome of them pufh on even to to 
“ hanging or drowning ——why—taith—if 1 fhould Ter — 
. _* pure “oman atone, I thould e’en be bur too well pleafed 


( * * (wear "twould tickle meTtrangely. 
pe Pa » But after all, ‘tis a vicious practice in 
i ' er ah sft encouragement, but where we defign 
+ ep Ge te» eo Bbdufion :* tor ’tis an unresfenable shing 
to Engage © er eradicate, which we betureeband re- 


Ad 


e 


. &y upltrefs, as a woman has in jilting a gallant : 


five we.will never apply a gure to, . 
Bel. ’Tis true® but then a woman mitfl abandon one 
spf the (uprems bleffings of her life. For 1 am fully con- | 
vinced, nq mn has half chat pleafurcyin galiaoting a 


Lay 


o~t . 4 oe a 





omen ion! She ‘has mt 
Aon ake her a ridiculous original, 
ite ofvallthatareand nature ever furnifhed to 
her fex betore her. 
Brute. She concledes all men hercaprives ; and 
“courte they take, it ferves to confirm her in that 
hey fluun her, the thinks ’tis , medefty, and « 
‘a proof of their paffion. j 
fe. And i! they are rade to her, tis condudt, 
0 prevent town-talk, 
When her folly makes them laugh, the thinkA — 
t pleafes with her wit. 
utes And when her impertinence makes them 
oncludes they are jealous of her favours.’ 


















ror 











| their aétions and their ( for 
aim at her. wy 
Bruce. t fhe 


a! 
lined to jeal 

Brute, Ob, 
ate Lord, bor 
eldom jealous | fs ri very 
id of them; wheréas, the 1 onfid he wo- 
inclinations, for the ds their fate. Welt, 






gh 





























alk; but they aren wile as we——tha’s NY 
~ ~- al - hey in 
ft in our affairs. ig 
rute, Nifty, | believe we fhould out-4o in “e | 
eis of the ftate too; tur, methinks, ter 40 and 
nake but badworkon’t, ‘x — ~, 


then don’t we get inte the intrigues of go= 
well as they ? 

te. Becaufe we have intrigues: ofwur ofn, 
more fpurt, child. And fo let’s in and con- — 


Veo 
: 4. 

SCENE, 
ae r 





Enter USMY Pre MadBeastee 
Lady Fan. How 16 1 et ae + 
Cor, Your Ladythip looks very ill, truly.» “ 
Lady Fan. Lard, how ill-natured thou art, Ceunes 

tell me fo, tho’ the thing fhould betrue, Don’t 
know that I have humility enough to be but t 
' @ outof conceit with mytelf?—Hold the glafs; 
\ {wear that will have more manners than you hi 
Mademoifelle, ler me have your panes Se 

Mad. My opinion pe, Matam, dat your Lady thi 
froma fer look fo vas Jour life. | 4 a S 
Fan, Weil, the French are the prettieft, o 
people: they fay "the moft acceptable, well 
a never flatter. 
















PI reat dB inte 






chat afl ht, 
ne a 
6, im © od fo infufferably vu 
crf fies jer age Matam, dat - 
>» .* 






- ly, Mademoifelle, 


wv + tum, de moon Hie’ age 3 





“oh, pretty exprefiiom! ! Have yi yous os 


» Bi emurtefle 
Pel pene or 


od 


~~ 






No, med 
me a 





5 _, 





tte e, Mademoi. 


' re Pav oh whole wankind be- 
note fingle pe on, 1 



























¢ fin fhould fill think the fel- 
ranted fomething to make it worth my while to take J 

¢ of him—And yet I could love, nay, tondly love, 

re it poffiple to have a thing made on purpofe tor me: 

T’'m not cruel, Mademoifclle ; I’m only nice. 

id. Ah, Matam ! I with 1 was fine gentleman for your « 
“Ido all de ting in de world, to geta little way in- / 
o your heart. I make fong, I make verfe, I give you 

"de derenade, I give great many prefent to Mademoi-elle ; 
“no eat, Ino fleep, I be lean, I be mad, I hang myfelf, 
rown myfelf—.44, machere dame, que jC us aimeroi. 

’ | Embracing her. 
"Lady Fan. Well, the French hz-ve ftrange obliging 
We vith them ; you may take thoic.two pair of glows, 
oifelle. as = 

id. Me humbly tank 


“we ae . y 4 4 “ 


iS owe 






b Mai. Matam, dey never comp 

one Frenfe lady have got a hundred lover, den fhe 

¢ can—to get a hundred more. 

Fas. Well let me dic, they have Je gout bon, For | .W 

putterable pleafure to be adored by all the men, 

ied by all the women—Yet, I'll {wear, I’m qpn- , * 

at the torture I give them. Lard! why 

to make the whole creation uncafy ?-—Bur def me 

lecter—[ Riad, J——"* If you havvea “sips to hea 

faults, inflead of being pruifed ory: ur > 
ins to walk in the Greon-walk ines. James's 

h your woman, an hour hence. ¥ 





ou’ there ‘ 
ho hates you fyr fowe things, as he,could tove ; 
rs: and therefore is willing to endeavour 


srmation— If you come to the place I m@ntion 
know whol am; if you don’r, § never dif . 4 
your choice.”—— This is ilrangtiy samiiatay ,—“ 
ademoilelet—" F 
~< 


<8 et 
- > 


as ends n De brenfe la wigs rr eS . 
ren lezvous. XC ano ment comme qa. 
wt 


“is Fan. Hen rendezvous with a 




















Me - “eo . 
lad, Eh, Fe 1? 
Lady Fan. ‘hat, and mao + tape I never faw 
my life ! 


* Mad. Tant mieux: c'eft donc apelque chofe de ove 
‘8 Seau, 
Lady Fan. Why, how do I know what defi 
' ave? He may intend to ravifh me, for aught ow 
mem Mad. Ravify|—Bagatelle. I would fain fee c 
piitfent rogue Svith Mademoifelle. Oui, je le voud 
Lady Fan. Oh, hut my reputation, Mademoifel] 
re igpucation 5 hae ee reputation ! 
V’a une fois perdus 


r _ nlen a ae at 


" “<i lle, fie ; regptaian is 


Orns Coa wm de ins 4 Matam. 


ey ould not ier 
you ae Tie 
- 8 ‘Maik = " Pvt =pee, 
Laie im Dok Ge is © rou 
%*® tact ty § Dusen. Kies) at E Wile 


De ; 

Sp Be C he vs 3 bevy —Quand quelque of 
=‘indneitunie, moum—je n't a defais, vite. — 

Daly Fat. Gas Yoh gome Aa little naughty o 

. ema vor 1 sue aod iweat I mufetura you 


typ, yee A ghee. 

Shee® s z <= oot af 5 eet 
bee d iy, one fe woay de 
< lore ab (er 1 f 

eens, 8a lS voere ew; que, 
i chair: tor. } 






ha f \ 

re) : A : 0 ¥ 
out vofteh ne inte 
nred fellow is. 

ke re on’ 

fad. Belle chofe vraiment que la delicatette, lors qu’ 

‘agit de divertir——a ga-—Vous voild equipéc, partis. 

dé bien! ph "avez vous donc? 


WW, 


ut} 1 have too much delica= > sm 

















ady Fan i peur. 
nen al point moi. - 
Fan. 1 dare not go. ° 
“Demeurez donc. 
idy Fan. Je fuis poltronne. 
ant ur VOUS. on 
an. maa *s a wicked devile - 
C’eft une charmante fainte. 
Fen It ruin’d our firft parents. 
; Me ad. Elle a bien diverti leurs enfans. 
%. Fan. L’honneur eft contre. « 
Mad. » Le mt ey Oley 


Fan. 

J Matty eon vo eee Seyou a a = 
you Bese. mutt 3 ? De e bid you do 

pee nature bid you: we... Vo enrages 

a2 Fan. But when reafon ure, Made- 


i . eft done bien infolente, c’eft fa focur finée. 

Fan. Do you then prefer your nature to Die! } 
Mademoifelle ? ? | 
, Oui da. ." : 
ly Fan. Pourquoi? 


. Beran my nature make me merry » my reafon_ 4 








Fan. ‘Ah, la méchante Francoife 4 y " 
‘ * Ia belle Angloife ! L eh Ar. -, 
Enp of the Finst Acts” te 

















Ou . 

¢ eA Cc PY i. 
7 SCENE, St, James's Park, 

Pony Enter Lady Fancyfuleasd Mademoifelle. 


Lapy Fancyrur. ry 

ELL, I vow, Mademoilelle, I’m ftrangely impa= 

tient to. know who this confident fellow is. 

Enter Heartfree. ‘ ' 

* Look, there’s }leartfree. But fure it can’t be him: he's 
‘< a profefled woman-hater. Yet who kaows what my 
wicked eyes may have done a J 

‘ Mad. Jt nous approche, Matam. © : 
—s Lady Faa..Y¥ EO ae : now will he be moft intolera- 
Bipzcavalier, though he fhould be in love with me. ’ 
Heart. Madam, I’m your bumble fervant; I perceiy 
you have more humility and good-nature than Tthought 


aad > 


r 
' 












humility and gor 
rocuriolity. 1 had 

| manrcrs enough fe) 
hrowing bim bis betters — 
u are fatisfied. 
by t’ye. . 

h you have done your — 
your Ladyfhip’s leave, 


- ; ° : le ee. Have 
(. mind to be the prettieft woman about town, of 
" How fe ftares upon me! What! this paffes fo 
pertinent queftion with you now, becaufe youth 
~ d¥e foalready. ; 
Lady Fan. Pray, Sir, let me ak yoy aq 
b: bb whatright do you pretend to exami 
p Heow. }y* * fame right that the ftrong 
treak, beceate 1 have you in my power; for 

i act fo surckly to your coach, in’ I’ tha’ 
to make you hear every thing Ih 

: J 


‘y 















Fan. Thefe are ftrange liberties 


€ 7 “ . 
They - fo, Madam, but there's 
© know that I have you 

= B : ” Upon you. 


_—- 
al x J aah 











me Up Neh Sir LAr 
; and one that will tui 
rt, if you will bur be a litth 
. 7 e 
an. Very well, Sir. a 
art. Lexme fec—Your vanity, Madam, 
about fone eight degrees higher than any + 
stown, lett’other be who the will; and my i 
naturally abeut the fame pitch, Now cou 
je Way to turn this indifference into fire and 
jour vanity ouyht to be fatistied; an: ’ 
you might bring about upon pretty 


ady Fan, And ray at what rate wquid nS 
ce be bought off, if one fhould have fo 
tite to detire it? 





















cart. Why, Madam, todrive a quaker’s od 
ake Se word with ce H J 
y down-—-your aficctatie , ® 
iy Fan. My aftect ; 






Why 1 atk yor 















’ "7 , 

, “val 

1; for bear me youlshall, watk w Wy fay ae | 

dy Ban. What mean you, Si” - 

1 mean to fel’ yuu, thy se) he att Tle ev: 
woman upon eath, os a 

‘aas Ungratetul ! to whe 2 

®. a ~— 


echt has naty 
it you have undone 


it ge you beaut 
‘enough em 
own difer 


th you, that you are 
je your own. 
ut you have. to rnd th 


APE a 


























trumpet, to ' I por 
Mad. (Afid me 


/ comme sa? 


Lady Yan. 4 si J Now’ ‘could | Ie cry for 1 st 





that I know he’dlaugh at me for it. © 
Heart. Now@o you ay e for telling you the trut 
but that’s: becaufe you don’t believe ’tis fo; for were you 
\ oncé convinced ot that, you'd reform, for your own 
~ “fake. 
; Lady Fan. * Every cua anaes of nice breedin; 
needs appear ridiculous, to one who has fo natural an an= 
tipathy to good-manners. : 
Heart. But fuppofe I could find.the means to cont 
Yau, that the whole world is of my opinion, 
Lady Fan. Sir, though you, and all the world you 
of, fhould be fo impertinently officious, as to t in 


perfuade ned 4a n’t know how to behave m 
fhould ftill have ¢ Chari enough my own underftand 
' ing, to believe maytcle in the right, and all you in the | 


wron ° 

Mai. Le Gites = 
Teeacunt La Fancy ful aad Maden 
ing after ber.) There her fingle cla 


mle of ole fex. Well, this 
ure e black-moor white, ae 
TH fooner BoP rake to teach fincerity toa 


fity to an ufurer, honett aly a 
a woman I fee has once: fet her 
1. 


' 
h > a 














4 Enter Conftant. 
eat. 
motrow, Jack. White. are 


ing ->Guels, if Do 
age to perughe ay Ls 
Are hott foolith woman about town. 
wf, "A pretty endeavour truly. 
Pg I have toid her in as plains Eng 
beth what the town fays of her, an 


short, I have er as a0, 
3 ny wt oe aa Charta., Ne 4A, 


ae 
> . 






t e ny bs * 1 


itinto your = 












ing hu 
: lo with myf 

us little as I cb or women, 
tience one that Heaven had tal 

out, be fo very induftious 
puddin ~Y Fie reation, = ’ 
Well, no I almoft with to fee ry ov 
ke the af fameute of what Heaven |» > 
» that fo Aht be cured of the dame dif 
=; e {0 very unealy 5 for love, love is th 


And why a you Tet the devil gorern y’ 
hee +1 ufe nt m i blood th 


10 ce 5 
‘ay, fhe's m a mr 
far time + de ne ry 
fi. On! they have on 
"tis now two yea i. 
me to his wedding ; Wa 
ning woman, whom I have} 
id, my friend, “flill cold as the 
re all women by 
x to #, ‘warmed. 
don seprot it te ye rp ; 
Cr jak fhe ’ t 
esd is © ~~ 
S his miftrefs for being 
ith her becaufe fhe won | * 
the only relief I ex» 
or other as dey on 
me to be mer oe t 

































t day ill.never «- 
Lede patra vigh OU) 2 Woy, er 
oe Sa psiimake myfl ee poet Ts 

~ . 


rer 






























ee be ‘ : 

can €. y, To ncourta oman 00, call her ny ape 
oo goddefs, what you pleafe: but here’s the diffe 
between you andI; I perfuade a woman fhe’s an 

8 - .and fhe perfuades 47ou fhe’s one.’ But, pr’y- 
mabe ‘t me tell you how I avoid falling in love; £7 
“et erves me for prevention, may chance to ferve you 


Tee ; 
L% . Well, ufe the ladies.modecrately then, and I'l], 
° «® ‘ 


, u. ri : 
Y _ +, Thatlufing them moderately undoes us all: but | 
them juftly, and that-you ought to be fatisfied 
I always confider a woman, not as the taylor, the 
cer, the tire-woman, the femptre{s, and (which 
ian atl that) the poet makes her; but I con 
¢ oure natore has contrived her, and that more ftni 
thould have done our old grandmother Eve, hi 
rer naked inthe garden ; ford confider her tui 


at. Her heart well examined, I find there pride, 
covetoufn tion; but above all thi 
oe ee ~* wg to deftroy one anoth 


oie * ocharge the levity of men’s ‘s 
> _ ae iebatct ne to make 
n #them, with’ no other inten’ 
= i ney have done; acon 
2 mifchief, and an everlafting 
ad good-nature. 
, an admirable compofition truly t 
© /ornepoutfide, I confider it meerly 
ih thin tiffany covering, juft ov 
are madeon. As for her motion, 
_.and all thofe tricks, I know che 
‘If you fliould fee your te 
her ock’s train, Wi 
it her, ‘twould ftrike yo 
Heaven itfelf could | 
vet me a the whole mat 
f z in the felf fame 
ut hef ftays, and hei 







ATE Bohs! e tongue; for I’) 
? . _2r’eon then? 






















2 igigh ap aes 

ly, t i be di ie: enough ¢ 
you have found ouy fome new philofophy, that 
Eola, is its own reward > fo you and your mif- 
1 be as well content at a diftance, as others that 
learning are in coming together. 
o; but if fhe thould provetkind at laft, my 
artfree. (Embracing him. A 
. Nay, pr "ythee don’t take me for your Pitteete 3 
are very troublefume. 
Vell, who knows what time may do? 
And "jut now he was fure time could do no- 


mf. Yet notone kind glance in two’ years, is fome- 


ert, "Not firange atall; the don’t like you, that’s all. 
bufinels. _ a 


| handfome. young fellow, 
me, stv! v ar her} 


nged al a 

r ‘sa. wo n. 

Yonft. Oh, “tis in vain to vifit her eo n 
‘of her, I vifit that beaft her h~fuau 

aly finds fome pretence to quit the roor 





























rt. It’s much fhe don’t tell him you 
1 too; for that’s another good-natured 
f women, in which they have feveral 
3 to ee their virtue, = dd 
eager fecurity. _ Somet nea 
t, in Lopes they may)" 
it fhould be fo: but + Mii 
wo men in a quarrel, th. they 
being fought for ;.and if the lox 
they cry, Poor fellow, he had ill luc 
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ou fl into their hands- 
y can’t ¢ worfe than they.lo 17U~. shila 


hem, Oh, ho! here comes the ar ok 
ora SETHE, deract 
National Li iuaiy, Kolkata“ 





) cart. Ye (ee ae obs 
+ John. adept, Sie 
’ (art. How does all youréamily # 
I “Nog Fobn. Pox o° my tamily. 
axfi. How does your — ? Than’t feen her sbrongea 
od while. 
\ ‘ry John, Do! Tdon't know how the docs, not 1; the 


well enough yefterday; I oe t been at home tow 
acy . 
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onft. What, weré you out of town? © ; z= 
tr John. Out ot town! No, I was drinking. ¢ 
-onfi, You are a true Englifiman; don’t know you 
a happinefs. ,1f I were married to fuch a woman 
ald not be fi I the wine in France. 
Sir Fobn. 
aan have o} 






















e playue don’t yout 4 
vil to you, 

ve horns, do you > 
religion will keep — 


her religion? — 

the fhal] have ite — 
are tender thi *4 
% “tis a hard matter t 
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I think you are got into better 5 gang 

ons, Sir, my Lurd Rake and 1 are ba 

: 1 believe we may gerou aed ther a 

ave you a mind to fhare a frohi 

wf. Not I, truly ; my talent lics 3 er exercifess “~ 
ANY hat, a down-bed and a trumpet ? A pox 

fay. Will you comeand drink ya me this 
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ahat daggles a petticoat, re munnatiotes Q 
are drunk with my Lord Rake and I ten times in a fort- 
_ night. ? ; " ' ® [ Exut Sir John. 
« Conft. Here’s a dainty fallow for you! and the verieft 
coward too. But his ufage of his wife makes me ready 
veftab the villain, : 
Heart. Lovers are fhort-fighted: all their fenfes run 
into that of feeling. This proceeding of his is the only 
.. thing on earth can make you fortunate. If any thing can 
-* prevail with ber to accept a gallant, "tis his ufage of her. 
Prythee, take heart, I have great hopes for you ; 
fince I can’t bring you quite off her, 1’lb endeavour 
bring you quite on; for a whining lover is the dam 
companion upog earth. 
Confit. My dear friendy flatter me a little more 
thefe hopes; for whilit they prevail, I have El 
within mes/and could mele with joy. 
Heart, Pray no melting yet; ‘let things go farther 
i afternoon perhaps we thall make fome ac 
n while? let’s go dine at Locket’s, and 
ch. (Excuat. 


ncyful’s Hou/e. 


Fancyful, and Mademoifelle. 
ever fee any thing fo importune, 

















| 
ws | 
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infolent fellow! and 
tis the only man on ¢ 
favours on, were he 
men but know how d 
“ 4 Sine get Jg> makes in a lady’s heart, 
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would diftraét me. [Rif 
tes all. [Sitting J—-O 
Ine thing. a 
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j . _ rifing hod teal — 


- Siz Jomn. 
+E RS) take away the things: I expect compar 


_ Soe Grtt bring mea pipe: 1’ll finoke. 
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tee Lord, Sir jena, I wondsr you won't, leav 
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Pr’ythee, don’t be impertinent. < 
Lady Brute.) I wonder who tkofe are he ex 
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te. Va ive the world to know. 
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‘a van’s tongue a cure for | 
o. a map had got the head 

‘ame remedy. 

have done a great deal, 
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ein the world. © 
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can’t dizett his o he ts for you. 
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hy, really, T would not alterit atall. Methinks, 


Tetty as tt tf. viefhon 
ly Brute. Ay, that’s true: but you know one grows 
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; lon A e a 
+ e 
Vein. Yes, 1 have taught her that. 
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Brat. Why, that many | 
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wa farm, “throws dis pi and driges | 

» Ae they run off, Conflant akd Heartiver « 
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t you gone up ftairs, you con‘eders- 

or Ili cuckold you with » Sengeance. 

y lor ‘hahasea us, he'll jweat us. Dear, 

ve Us. — A, 

cuckold you, with a pox.*». J pr ee: 

! Sir John, what’s the matter ; - + 
arg! 
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‘ ye you found now ? 
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e, . me fay? vpen which; 
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. . al 
ld have been glid — 


e been Weary of yours; 
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\ my fmokin ¢and faid men ftunk, Bar D 
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\ Conf. No, noding agsinit the dadie ray 

I Sir John, Spb ghe Indies. Cot as } 
bee® Give us fr oaD fel ow, You won’r Tmoke t 

be ) Conf. No, nor dtu f t 


our pardon. > 

.J ; Sir john, Wht, th: irs runs in your 4 
head! J’ was =r ists fom i ith mipx aamy 

wife, that'@. 2 a y of late, the finds fault even | 

with a dirty 


ei Heart. “Vhat o, an ) be very dainty 
; b ither, — ’ | 
o Pais Fob2. Po’ he let drink? Come | 


you fhall take one glafe,*though T fend for a box of r 
mf tozeny® -o fweeten yourtmouth after it. ‘ 
. Gf Nay, if one gla% will fatisty you, 1M divin 
rt withou, putting, au to that expence. 
| ' Sir Jota Why that’s honeit. Fill fome wi 
Se here’s to you, gentlemen—A wife’syth 
your both being narried. ee 
‘Heart. :“4h, our moft humble fervant, 


Sir Fotnd ‘+ how do you'like m 
“Co hey good, ical » 
teks. "Tis admirsbles »” 
foSir Joly Toen give us Vorher gai 
“\ Canft. prav excufe us now: 
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ba --time, and ime we won't fpare it.” 

Be is one glofteand no More. 
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We the conlerence ait, ¥ 
it here half an hour, or an ho 
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Conft, Oh, ne'er hope it : nticn: will prove 5 
"= as withes. , “ 
] . Enter Lady B ad Belinda. DP . 
) Heart WY vou thiuk now, friend? 6 
Cin. VebicT thali Svoon. — “Lye ’ 
Sacart. M'il (peak firk tens hit you 
Lad Brute. We think ourfelves obliged, gentlemen, 
ip come and reéte*sn.you th for your knight-erranery. 


O receive the | 
n S$ IS3) ie i 
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é were juft upon being devoured by the fiery drayon, 
/ Rel, Did not his fumes aloit knock you duwn, gen- 
> tlener?? ~ > 
Nee 


Jhurt, Truly, ladies, we did undergo fome hard 
and hocld have ene more, if fome greater heroes 
ourfelv-s,.td by had nor diverted him. ; 

Coaft. Though ‘am glad of the fervice y 
*afay we have d:ne you, yet I’m forry we 
n& other s.2yy@han by making ourelves 
i y would wht. have kept ingest 
r Bel. Fo Sir John’s part, 

ieer€l, finceé he ae a he er. aA 
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ce) But was none Mer 
. No, | thank Heaven, Todlag ve 


Red Pry, where got you 1 2 
Heart, From other people’s 
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ee ye evi oO ei, a 
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pam op 
ee 


ALind Heaven : CN gh we Ley 
ere coming upon ut! 










y for me 


slude, is, 
me 
ord, Sir. 
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| “Sir, if “9 
© no other ubjedlions ee at *, the fear ot 
ng idle in it, you may ourfelt ; Tthall 
you work, wach neyo | A 
Upon thofe terms I engage, Madam ; i. this, 
cy I take tor " 























ferim® to ns%” sand. 
none of yu w earneit Jrvers, 
good wage: and pay. | !nc- 
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oe ® 
om Bel. feem fo Coat wee tel Re Samitiar 
{ -%ede.} 1 don’t like this Pye wae . 
the fool begins to look us4¥ fie were in 
tbe a fool indeed. “Ld, what 
“me and her! [ ; 
defpiic {uch 













rbd 1g a little J 
hows may be al 


s malicious. — 


ts. [fee Sir. 
expect hime 












A (Fxite 
fi _- ~ want. (Yo Belinda.) 1 ype 
. adel our bargain ; I’m to fay what 
a otire, Sir. [Lvit Hear 
—., v pretty, truly !———-But how = how 


4ifre guifhing at her, and nota k 
¢ oe oe may calk, gut miracles | 
i = Yan natural, fiichoa rudeife? 
ye vite tinent as fhe, diould b 

- “ . naking a wdihau of my fpherejuneafy, E 
F v» cfightnp longer. Methinks she’s grow 
k 4» batfCornet. I mutt home, and tlud 
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oe 







What, going already, Madam? 
’ Fea. 1 mutt beg you'll excufe me this 
# have eighteen vilits to seturn this | 


d, indeed 
) Sellar. 


it me out 


moment 
nlealure 
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ittle ir- 


ae 


ape I thall obtain 


=r know I only 
ere fhould have been as | malicious i in her 
lith in her cond 


ait at be Tepid th: “attenspt thie 
r heart, fince the enterprif ; has been 1 a 
rid but yourtfel fe 
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‘ny — vita. 
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Conf, ¥ f honour, ‘which men 
® in every }; they have thrown it~ 
wey amongit t ; 

i Lady Bi f fo very Tittle value, 
why do yal ind it to your wives and 









daughters 
Conf. W 
we would ki 
w  becaufe we woul 
' Lady Brute. “| 







wives, Madam, becaule 
; and to our daughters, ; 
11m to others. 






















fince you.¢a 
© Conf. 1 ain the hasndliy 
= * of the councr ething. Pray, — 
pf wh powdered coat tor — 












our fop shiftry has all the 
expeét it fhould have 5 oy 


tt. 
es 
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‘ ou expected more from 
te"! of my Under fanding th [ 
me dee ‘ 
' ‘Gc end her: fhe would have 
‘ tim haitity, that I might think — 


her, when'the inakes m 
relent) Per.J T beg you will believe i did 
but railly, Madan? oe ou judge tou we 

“ and wrong, to be anges y argumen 
4,nd.1 hope’you will have fo tavourabie a 
underitunging too, to believe the t4ii 
with me, to pa‘s - 
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. that hme |) . | 
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ou ao 
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Pinte. Whar th 
8 free choice. 
‘onfi. I think he’sm 
Lady Brute. Does m 
tule of conftancy ? 
- It does. Conftancy’s a brave, 
ous agent, a, cannot Buclleno’ the chair 
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r' ay Brute. Have en 
8 rule, as well as tot’ Nee 
4 os Yes, I would 


eto ho! d on 
"Conf 1” oly to uit We! 
y hold on mine, ; , 
© went atall. But fince yo 
yond redemption, to one # 
i a the j ie el you have pu 
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be looked on | 
as he ought. 
r looking nh 
ong, perhaps, ni ih. } 






hy, What if he thould not 9 
ve el to bring it a 


all fecurity, I fancy, mig are 
Te totake his word. 
the injury to the 
privy to him, i 





















dam, and draw my 


wh pofition, If aa 


nothing but fecrec 


ay to preventit, iste 


Heaven, you hall not 
I fhall fee you aguin, at 
ace. 


Tadam —— a 
urn to be difereet now, . 
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“Lal Reams Teg opes enough—{ Breaking 
r Jrom him.] to get looie from you; and that’s all 1 can at- 
F ford you at this time. [Batt running. 


Conft. Now, by all that’s great and good, he’s a chur- 

ming woman! In what ecitacy of joy the has leftme! 

for the ot fay the gave me hope ? 

sgh to make me lee her 

cience. Or—no matter 
word, it came from her, | 
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, ee. | 
a fia, me noble fervice in — 
an without there—— 
le bawd, and lec m 
rly.) as & new pair o 
fhe’s carried to courty 










I this rapture for ? 


oem ground foy rapture, man; 
tere’s wopes, my Heartfree; hopes, my friends : 
‘NYearr. “opes! Of what? 


Confit, Why, hopes, that my 
ts more than one body’s work) 
cuckold, © 

















All. Huzza! ; 

Lord Rake, Come. 0) i ~ 
oallorder. Here’s libert 
All. Huzza! 
"Lord Rake. Come, fin 
to fais urpofe. ; 
ohn. Tis wicked * 
Lad OT Don't * tell you fae T made it? 
ir ne My Lor your pardon, for fu’ 
__ you of any ote. cme? : 
r a ‘SONG, 
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~ No 7” meets ‘ 
° 'Gin ever ye 
Decl get ye; sebu y rt Jack, " 
| There's a mon got to bed with your wife. s 
; Then up went ane Ailey, 6c. &e. o. 
(4 se 
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é et ie ~ 


D you like it, gentlemen? _ 


ve a fig for afong th ; 







afe is to your nates 
re ls upon us; we fhall 
ey, page! fall 
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~ we Lor Rake, 6 Now let the 
! Here's to our forlorn hope. 
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~~ chey go. + E af a” 
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wo» Rake, Live, Don Quixe : n 
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. he enterprife: lik oldicrs, 
a more in their honour than their nature, on 
+. 10" the body trembles at what the foul makes it 

hoke. , 

Lonft, Nay, f you expect your miftrefs will 
‘ »» sour profanations againft her fex deferve, you io 
vy. But how do you intend to proceed, fliend? 

tart, Thou know'ft I am but wnovice; be fr 
and advife me. ” ! a 
_ orf. Why, look you then; I'd have you ferer 
a—write a fony—Go to church ; look hike’a 
giiciohs ; ogle, write, and lead out: a 

wos time, you may 
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One that knows how to deal with fuch romps as 

, TU warrant you. ‘ 

Enter Juftice. 
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+ ye tlewoman has committed great outrages to-night. 
Ne bs) been frolicking with my Lord Rake and his gang ; 
w) ©: acked the watch, and I hear there has been a man 
Vee LT believe tis they hare done it. 

ohn, Sir, there may have been murder, for ought 

























; . Stop; ; and there may have becn a rape too—that tel- 
~* ar wn Aid revithed 
7 lud! Oh, lud! Oh, 
worfhip, I heard 
~) Mr s little better than | 
* Teale _ 
. 5 a little mafculine 
k lex | 
j ds too, an’t pleafe 
~ re civility, to help 
~_ and with her gripen 
: © 


n kxocks him down, 
him to the ground 


pan! out upon e a | 
ve been uncivil : 


fatisfy her honour 
make an admirable 








cft me againft that ~ 
anality, and virtue 
nin 

a fort of a woman 
mmon. Madam, if — 
you, I defire I may 






: Sir ob. St. my name’s Mary. “a 
ay. » Ay, but your furname, Madam. qquget™ a in 

Fo bn. Sir, my furname’s the very fame with nf} i 
hufband’s. 

Juft. A Strange woman this! Who is your hufba 

tay? : 

P Sir ube. Sir John “s 
‘Pi Sir John who? ; 
Sir John. Sir John Brute. 
Fuft. Is it pothble, Madam, you can 4 my Lady 
Brose? 
Sir Joba. That happy woman, Sir, am I; only a Hile v 
“in my merriment to-night. ¢ - 
Fu. 1am concerned for Sir John. cy 
Sir John, Vruly, foam I. 
Hf. Lhave heard he's gt Hog 
Sir John, As ever 
~ Fup. Good lack! 
a wite. 
Sir Fobn. 1 am for , 
uh. And fo perhi t havenot = \ 
given him a very gc ; y 
Sir Fohx. Vatte, S 
to a tatte, I have give! 

Fuft. Indeed, ad beli 
he have given you an 
conduct — Does he nat uley 
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FB; 


var 


© Stir Yohn. A little upon th 
F JW. Ay, any man may 
then. re 
Sir Fobn. Sir, Ubore hen @ 
woman con't find Mita apt fometiines te 
comfort herielf wi ha few in fiverfid\s abroad. 


tay how 4 
he allow 


gh to Pay the 
yr would pur 


et 

uff. A ftrange n thi a reafd 
ve portion of his tl noir comfort o, Lag 
wife and children 2. n 


- 


<: Fx. 1 doubt hey 
digs he as tu thar 


syou what is proper of 
Sir Jobn. Sir, 1 


-_—- 












a ee 
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.. 


‘ Sir Hrlaty Jie never gave his wife caufe to repine at his 
being abroad in his life. 


! Fuft. Pray, Madam, how may he be in the grand ma- 
tsimonial point.—Is he true to your bed ? 

Sir John. Chafte! ’Oons! This ‘fellow afks’ fo many 
impertinent queftiuns! "Egad, I believe it is ae Juttice’s 
wife, in the Juftice’s clothes. 

Fuft. 'Tis great pity he fhould have heen Bes difpofed 
of. Pray, Madam, (and then I’ve done)swhat may be 

your Ladyfhip’s common method of life ?' a I may pits 
& jume fo tar. 4 

Sir Fobn, Why, Sir, much that of a woman of quae 

ty. 





ee 





















how may you generally ipats your time, 
vt morning, for example. § 
quality: ——-I wake™ 
I firetch—and make 
havedrank three cups 
k, with my urms over 
put on my ftockings— 
rs, I am trailed to my 
yn—ior my breakfaft— 
down upon my couch to 
ads me the play-bills. 


ghtin, I drink twelve j 
al’ f b.eadand butter—A 
[. "bh Sf Gn hour after, Ifend to the couk, to know if t 


; inner is almoft ree 
. a eT Madam ! 

f Sir Johx. By that time my head is half dreft, Thear _ ' 
af my mA ae {wearing him{clt into a ftate of perdition, : 
IW that the nf€at’s all cold upon the table ; to amend which, 

I come down in an hour more, and have it fent back to 

the kitcM®a, to be all dreft ove again. | 

Fuf. Poor man! de | 

Sir Joba. When I have djned, and my idle fervants 

2) aye ily fet downfat their eafe, to do fo too, © 

_) ca ¥ar my coach, to sip vific fitty dear friends, of | 
a v vat I rep here fall find one at home, while I 

ve. 

w Fu. So! there’s the morning and afternoon pretty 
E2 well — 


oo . j 





ye 


well difpofed of —— Pray now, Madam, how do you pels 
your evenings ? . be >| 
‘Sir Jola Like a woman of fpirit; a grea , 
Give mea box and dice—Seven’s the main Uo 
I fet youa hundred pound! Why, do you think 
are married now a-days, to fit at home and mend 1 
Oh, the iord help your head! 
Fuh. Mercy upon us, Mr. Conftable! what . 
age come to? 
Conff. Whar will it come to, indeed, if fuc 
as theie are not fet in the ftocks ! 
Sir Jobn. Sir, T have a kittle urgent bufinefs « q * 





me; and therefore I defire the ravour of you 
miatters to a conclufion. 
Fuh. Madam, if 1 were fure 
commit more diforders, Lawoule 
Sir Fohn. None B 
Fut. Then, Mr. Conite 
Sir John, Sir, your 
pleafe to accept of a bo 
Fuft. 1 thank you ki 
in a morning. Good-by-t 
Sir John. Good-by-t’ye, 
now, Mr. Conftable, fhal 
Whore together ? 
. Conft. No, thank you, Ma 
- fatisfy any reafonable man. 
pb Sir gir. [dfide.] He, he, he, 
"> married then, Well, you won’t go! 
Conft. Nor I, truly, ay 
\ Sir John. Then VU go by myfelf; #nd you atu) Wi 
| wife may goto the devil. Bee Sir a = 
Conff, (Gazing after ber.) Why, God-a-m Ve . 
xO 
SCENE, \Spring-Gardm. § @ |’ 


Conftant and Heartfree cro/s the Stage. As they go 
enter Lady Fancytul axé Mademoifelle mafked, 

_ dogging them. . o rs 

 _ Conf. So; I think we are about thetime sppoi 
Let us walk up this way. 4 
Lady Fan, Good: thus far I have dogged them 















that bufinefs erg a! 








¢, he—t 


cf N ‘. 
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“REN He 
YOR Were 
; ~ ie. .? . : . ' 
ust bel aggifeorered. is infallibly fome intrigue th 
brings them to Spring-Garden. How my. poor heart ts 
torn and wrecked with fear and jealoufy ! Yer ler it be 
any thing but chat flirt Belinda, and Tl try to bear it, 
Bac if it proves her, all that’s woman in me {gall be em= 
&° ployed to deitroy her. 
[Exit after Contant aad Heartfree, 


Re-enter Conftant and Heartfree. Lady Fancyful aad 
Mademoifelle, fil following at a difance. 


Conf. I fee no females yer, that have apy thing to fa 
> y py 8 y 


| ol 


>us. I'm atraid we are bantered. 
Tiart. Vwith we were; for I’m inno humour to make 
either them or myfelf merry. 
po Confle: y, ‘I’m fure you'll make gen merry enough, 
‘if I tell them why you are duli ut, pr’ythee, why 
heavy and tad betore ) to be ill-ufed ? 
cart. For the fa ¢ perhaps, that you are 
h pains and plese 
n profpect, than 














Belinda, mafked, and poorly drofid. 


' 
% a} i: ow ! who are are thefe ? Not our game, 
; pee 
a) Heart. If they are, we are e’en wellenough ferved, to 
_comea, hunting here, when we had fy much better game 
pa - : 
a cifife elfewhere. ' 
; Lady Fan. [To Mademoifelle | So, thofe are their ladies, 
NY without doubt. But I’m afraid that Doily fluff is not 
? worne for want of better ciothegy Uhey are the very 
7) fhape and gze of Belinda and her aunt. 
*~ Mad. So dey be inteed, Madam 
me We'll flip into this clofe arbour, where we 
may hear all they fay. t. . 
| Exeuat Lady Fancy ful and Mademoifelle. 
Lady Brute. What, are youwlafiaid of us, gentlemen? 
: Sheagye Wiy struly, 1 think we may, if appearance 
wt lon’t Tid ee oe 
\ pick Do JOU always find women what they appcer to 


Str? 
x 3 LHoart. 


1 
" 
| 
| 
] 


‘ a 
Ez THE PROVOK’D WIFE. 


' drunk, jfaith. 


Sil 


a es A 


' a 
Hart, No, forfooth ; but I feldom find them be ‘e 
than they appear to be. — y) 
Rel. ‘Vhemthe outfide’s beft, you think? J 
Heart. "fis the honeftett. 
Conft. Have a care, Heartfree ; you are relapfing ag < 
Lady Brute. Why, does the gentleman ule to rm - 


women ? 
Conft He has done formerly. 
fei. 1 fuppofe he had very good call for’t. They 
not ufe you well, as you thought you deferved, Si 
Lady Rrute. They made themfelves merry, at y e@. 
expence, Sir? bon Ah 
Bel, Laughed when you fighed ? 4 
Lady Brute. Slept while you were waking ? 
Bei. Had your porter beat? 's = 
Lady Brute. And threw your billet-doux f# Me fire 3 
ag ae & d a, do more ~ rail, prefen! = 
Bil, Why, you wou’t 8, will you ? | 
Heart, 1 dont knowtbur its . y .s 
Confl. What the devil’s coming her- eS ° 


Ent 

Sir Jobx. Whats pox—— 
and two whores egad—Oh, yo 
what have you never a fpare puny 








‘ 


But I'll hare with you. wo‘ 

Heart. Why what the plague have you been d 98 
knight? (He feizes both thet» ~. 

Sir Joba. Why, I have been beating the watch, » * 
{candalizing the women of quality. 

Heart, A very good account, truly. ¢ »? £ 


Sir Febu. And whatdo you think I'l do next? 
Conf. Nay, thatno man can guefs. ¥ 
Sir Fehu. Why, if you'll let se fup with you, iu 
treat both your ftrumpets. « ' 
Lady Brute. ( Afide.) Oh, lord! we're undone. 


Heart. No, we can't fup together, becaufe we 


fome affuirs elfewhere. Hut if you'll aggeptol 
A ladier, we'll be fo complaifant ro yuu, to ref) as 
right to them. . | « 
* Bel. [Afide.) Lord, whet thall we do?” ) aa 
; wR, 





. a Let me fee, their cloaths are fuch damn 


‘he Bpwon't pawn for the reckoning. 


Sir John, your fervant. Raptures attend you, — 


‘rute. Why fure you won’t leave us in the hands 
ken fellow to abufe us. 
» som. Who do you cail a drunken fellow, you flut 
» * } ('m aman ot quality; the king hay (made mea 


' 
r 
. F 
Na Adicu, ladies, make much of the gentlemsn. 
a 


Aye, aye, you are in good hands; adieu, adieu. 
[Hearttree runs off, 


‘ 
gr Brute. The devil’s hands! Let me go, or ]’ll— 
ven’s fake, protegtus ! v 















¢ breaks from b. to Conftant, tevitching off 


it om again. 


aad foews ber 


. » 


sb 


“ ; Js on’e. 


ye, Sir, we 
of cur acquain- 
ttle, but now you 


you, not I. 
ough 5, and therefore make 


. fbn. Then re a couple of damned uncivil 
b 1)". And I hope your punks will give you fauce to 
Fen, omy“ utton. (Exit sir John. 


i» v Brute. Oh, I thall never come to myfelf again, 
3, © frighrened ! 

; . ©». "Ms a narrow efcape, indeed. 

& Women muft*have frulicks, you fee, whatever 


ther =o. 4 
de cht have proved a dear one though. 
= * more obliged to us for the 
# and Dy ° wwledye fomething due 
ce i \ <P Sew This is the fecond time 
j mye Gears 7 
= Ke 0 Brat. Gas and fince we fee fate has de- 
: . figned 


é 
. Zz 


you: I'll demolith . 


= 
ct i i ee cael eee 








rer 

; Ov Bg rl 

y you for * guardians, *rwill oa the merc \ 

in rto qruft ourlelves in your hands. tyoumat  « 

ae worfe opinion of us for our innocent fro- 2 

hi i. ‘ 
Heart. Ladies, you may command our opinions in 





every thing that is t your advantage. a 
Bel. Then, Sir, I command you t to be of opinion, that 
women are fomeiines better than they appear to be. a 


: [Lady Brute and Conitant ta/é apart. © 

Heart. Madam, you have made a convert of me in 
every thing. I’m grown a fool. I could be fond of 8 
woman. 

Bel. 1 hit you, Sir, in the name of the whole few 

Heart. Which fex ~ but yourfelf coyld even” 
have atoned for, ; oe 

Bel. Now hay my 5 Hith itch tokfowinwhait , 
my merit confifts. 

Heart, In your ha eps vou ig- & 
Norant it confills at ‘ 

Bel. One otha 
T hate you tur € 

Tat, Some oi 
would be at? 

Bel. No, not that 
plainly what's fit} tor WNT 
them cither to areal pran vf 

Hiart. Wry then, in as plat 
exprefs my felt, I could ove you € 
almott, ’egad. : 
Rel. Juit as Sir John did her tadythjp there—$ What, 
think you? Don'ts ov believe one m: nth’s time might 
bring you dawn tothe fame indifference, \pnly clad in 
a little berter manners, perhaps? Well, you men ages 8 
unaccountable things, nad til! you have your mittreffesp | 
and then fark, mad cil you a rid of them aMin. Yell 
me honeftly, is not yout patience put to a much feverer 
teal atter polleffion that betore ? aes 
* Heart. With a great many, 1 nui yarrety ee 

* 


our eternal fcandal ; but ran Eature,4 ‘ Poor tah 
_ indeed, to know, ve > i 


me. . 
Bel. Vhat's the furett v 

+] Madam, are not you ind ax 

lahing, 


the fafeit. [Yo Lady Brow 


. 


_” : a 
: 1 r 


‘ 















iN 


as I can rd a 
to > mateimonSt idglt 

















Pa 7 a 


ong a turnin the great walk? It’s almoft dark, no- 

becy will know us. s re . 

Cady Brute. Really I find myfelf fomething idle, Be- 

tm fia: befides I doat upon this little odd private corner. 
= Ser dcn’s let my lazy faney confine you. 


‘ 
e- 


Coxft. [Afide.] So, the would be lert alone with me ; 
tht’s well. 

Sel. Well, we'll take one turn, and come to you again. 

+ Heart(ree.} Come, Sir, fhall we go pry into the fe- 
vets of the garden? Who knows what difcoveries we 
sy make. ‘ " 
cart, Madam, I amat your fervice. 

‘onft. [To Heartf. afde.] Don’t make too much hatte 
»» for, d’ye hear——-* I may be bufy.’ ! 












e. Enough. [ Exeunt Belinda and Heartfree, 

, dy bate. Sure you think me {candaloufly ire, Mrs © 
& ant, I’m afraid I tha ‘ood opinion of me. 
A like your cruelty, 


h ; why, fupe 


he 
JM out jut caufes, —» 
of. 
\ > ny Bri Manners much, truly. 
L- “yf. Then no woman.upon earth has fo juft a caufe 
gave. 
Lady Brute, But can a hufband’s faults releafe my 
cuty? " 
1)". In equity, without doubt, And where laws 





* tyen e with equity, equity thould difpenfe with laws. 

Lo) Brute, ey let us leave this difpute ; for you 

her yeve as much witchcraft in your arguments, as 
ee have in their eyes. 

too". But whilft you attack me with your charms, 

m © "a tee reafonable J affault you with mine. 

v Brute, The cafe is not the fame. What mif- 

ar ‘ei we do wé*ran't help, and therefore are to be for- 
a“ “ z - 


ss 


“ 
-F 


Kong. Beauty foon obtains pardon for the pain that 
{.s¢ -%, when it applies the balm of cumpaffion ro the 
«: but a fine face and a hard heart is almott as bad 

= ab 








=~<- . 
Sts 4 
san ugly face and a foft one; both very troublefome 


Ld a poor gentleman. 

Lady Brute. Yes, and to many a poor gentlewoman 

© too, I can affure you. But pray which of them is it 

© that moft afflifts you? 

| “ Conf. Your glafs and confcience will inform ygu, ¢ 

| © Madam,’ But for Heaven's fake, (for now 1 muft be 

| ferious) if pity, or if gratitude can move you; (Talley 
ber band.) it conftancy and truth have power to tempt 
you; if love, if adoration can affect you, give me at Icaft am / 
Pome hopes, that time may do, what you perhaps m 4 
never to perform; ‘twill cafe my fuflerings, though Got “Ky. 
quench my flame. Ring 

Lady Brute. Your fufferings eafed, your flame wou 

foou abate; and that I would preierve, not sjucnch ir, 


s Sir. ’ 

f Conf. Would you weleige ity nourifh it with fayeurs ; f 
j 

a 


ww ne 












for that’s the food itmatura 
_ Lady Rrute, Veron tha 
foon, fhould I réfolve to 
Conf. And in refufi ite Porgive me. , 
thereize, finces r 
and in my tren 
ber band.) Or if vou 
then grant me cthié, and thie 
~ dng Sich ber hand amg then’ fo 
flie melrs into compaffion, [4h 
my RY 


a . 
‘al twouls furfeit 


Laily Brute. Oh, heavens! Let me go, re 
. Conf. Ay, go, wy: where fhall we go, ming, g 
| angel—into this private arbour——pNay, let’s lofe ap | 
time —— moments are precious-—— i > 
Lady Brute. Aud lovers wild. Pray let us ftop here ; | 
t leail for this time. : or = 4 
Conft, ‘Tis impolfible; he that has power over you, 
can have none over himfelf. = 
[4s be is forcing her into the arbour, Lady Fancyful ., 
and Mademoiicliybolt upos them, aud run over the a 


. Silage, ~ Paes eal e ~~ 
7 Nad Brute. An! I'm et, a rp aed 
\} J.aily Fan. Fe, fe, re. fo te. « . ' 

Mat. Fe, fe, te, te, tes! " wu ” J 
.Y onf, h and tui sho are thefe ? - . 
5 Cok Death and tunes re — 


“a 








ie Lady Brute. Oh, heavens! I’m out of my wits; 
they know me, Iam ruined. 
» Conf, Dan’t be frightened: ten thoufand to one they 
~. are ftrangers to you. 
ity Lady Brute. Whatever they are, I won’t ftay here a 
~< moment longer. 
\ Xonf. Whither will you go ? 

~ J ady Brute. Home, as it the devil were inme. Lord, 

it Where's this Belinda now ? 


Enter Belinda and Heartfree. 
Oh! ’tis well you are come; I’m fo frightened, ‘ 
hair flands an end.’ Let’s begone, for Heaven's fake, 
ye Bel. Lord, what’s the matter ? 


ae Lady Brute. The devil’s the matter; here's a coupte. 
ae » of. women have gone the moft impertinent thing. Away, 
‘7 aay away, away, away. ftExcunt runnings 


Enp of the Fourra Act. 


v.& 
y ful’s Hox/e. 
id Mademoifelle. 


cYFuLa 
did you dodge the filthy 







z= 








Lady Fan. at, nd all? 

Mad. Tour enfemble. 

«Lads Fan. Oh, confidence! What, carry their fellows 
to their own houle! 

Mad €’eft que lewari n’y eft pas. 

Lady Fax No, fo 1 believe, truly, But he fhall be 
there, and quickly too, if 1.€an find him our. Well, 
"te amped giays thing. to fee when men and women get 
chgetber, A a fone another ip their impu. 

*denve. Buttt that drufRen tool, her hufband, be to be 

geund-in e’er a tavern in fown, I’il fend him amongft 
“chem Jil fpuil their foul 
r 


oe as ae 


UT 


Ash 


Sad, 






Mad, En vérité, Madame, ce feroit domage. 
‘ eo *Tis in vain to oppofe it, Mademo(@!» » 
fore never go about it: for Tam the fteadiefl =... 

‘ture in the world when I have determined tod ¢- 4 
ne 

4 





chief. So cume along. [z 
SCENE, Sir John Brute’s Hex/e. 


Ent:r Conftant, Heartfree, Lady Brute, Belinda 
Lovewell. 
Lady Brute. But you are fure you don’t miflake, ove 


well ? 
~ Love. Madam, I faw them all go into the taves © 
gether, and my mafler fo drunk he could {carce ftar +, ~ , 


| . 
Lady Brute. Then, gentlemen, I believe we ma Yor” , 
ture to let you May, and play at cards with us anh of 9 
two: for they'll fcarce part till morning. : ‘ 
Bel, I think, "tis pity they the rex part 














Conft. The company that’s here, 
Lady Brute. Then, Sir, 


remember to part itfelf & 
Confit, Madam, we do 
| 


favours, by an indifcree 






you give us the fignal, we ft eel 
Lady Brute. pon tho tee r 

‘fo cards. i" 

Beater Lovey 
Love. Oh, lord, piogens here’s n er jhe 
_ gering in upon you: he has been ¢ > f 

; fod thal base killed him out of P 

Lady Brute. Into the clofet, or Hewes @ 






fake ; I'll wheedle him to-bed, if poflible. 
{Centt. aad Heartf. run ixto th i! 
Exeter Sir Jobn, ail dirt and bloody. 
Lady Brute Ah Ah —— he’ggall over blood. 
Sir Job, What the plague does the woman fqua 
Did you never fee a maman a pickle before? ~ 
Lady Rrate, Lord, where have you been 2? ¥ 









Sir Jobu. T have beena oA 
Brute. 1 fear that - T hope’you ae els a 
wounded. vs 4 as “ < 
Sir Fobx. Sound asa » Wile. S.4 
u 7 ~~) Dag 










ae 
i 2 eros ; 
fm bees, than yours, 
’ _ © fobn, Then will T be fecri 
| ang’ Brute. "Vis a hard fate I thou o' : 
at Fol, "Tis a damned atheiftieal age, wire, 
. aa Iam fure I have given you 


rhe Llp great my cares of you, Bu 
fot ehuel thoughts, I'll ftill perfitt, nd 
° t, if T can, periuade you to hedowa' 4 












obn. be you think I ain drunk — you 






oy Brute. Heavel forbid 1 fhould + ae 
» feverith. Pray » lee Toageeiwour al 
~* My 


¢ emper i 
Pray, go to bed; | 










Xe. 
+ 
te 
2 lord hare mercy 1 up t 
nol ru ? 
). ar Now, wite, you fhall fee my gratitude 
wes bok 1 give you—two hundred, 
rm and tun bles. 
. : Johr n. 
: cq 
a * vs ; 7 Tt 
“=: cole out oar the Hot et, snd he 


t 2 So, néw-rny being _— 
me" ptelhy ee may go pig tog Bur fic 
‘a 

ape cuctians teay wi 


- 


~ 


, -* 
. 2 














rut sre's none | my dear. 
warrant you, Il find fome, my dear. 
You cair’t open the door, the lock’s {poiled ; 
n turning and turning the keys thi halt hour to 
pofe. Jil fed for the {mith to-morrow. - - 
, There’s ne’er a fmith in Kurupe canopena + 
with more expedition than I can do—As for exan- 
Pou. [fe burfls open the dour with bis foot.\—Uow 
| What the devil have we got here ?—Conitant— 
tek c—and two whofes again, ’egad—This is the 
d tea—thatever I met with in my lif be. 
“ \. Enter Conttantand Heartfree. ~e 
Lady Brute. (Afide.) Oh, lord, what will become of * 









| 





“OF Joba. Gentlemen—I am your vew humble fervane 
ive you many thanks—I fee you take care of ny 
ly—I fhall do ail Leantoreturn the obligation. * :, 
Sir, how oddly foever this bufinefs,may appear 
you'd liave no caufe oe fy, if you know 
of allthings? Yasir Lady is the moitvirtudus = ° 
the world, ang pgthing has pait, butaninno- 
- 2... 


















hin Or i 
fou are botn very ca a 
rey is a very ci . 
bt but many civil thi .t 


very humble fervant. | 
dy Brute. [.tfide to Cont 
ynk, jie can’t hurt us to-nig 
N thal! hear from us ~ 
. Vilobey you, Madan 
iW ue deritand reafon better. 
k iiiag'S Af nor 
|.by- ome along, H 
- iy a fword, Sir 









, 





















y tamily ; gets a bafturd to inhe- ~ 
hen | afk a civil account of all this 
a fword,s=Wear a (word, Sir? — 
Word.—It may be a good 
‘tiva damned onetea man 


Sir, fays he, I ra 
a: 


- ad 


all 




























net fObgetlacwoieerecae! Eh ay 
are modeft,-and can’t— Why tt ' 
you. You wesr—an impud 
defigning heart—and a tail—a’ 





— ¥ 

set) full of -— 
~ ie ails fall vflecp faraley 

Lady Brute. So, thanks to kind Heaven; he’s fultt 
forie hours. ; "4A afte 
Be. *Vis well he is fo, that we may have time to layy 
our itory handfomely 3 for we muft lie like the devil, t 

hying ourfdives off. . 

“Lady Brute. What fhall we fay, Belinda? io 
Bel. (Mojfing.}—V'U tell you: it muft all Night upon? 

Heartfree and I. We'll fay he has courted me fome time 
“put for reafons unknown to us, has ever been very carmel 
the thing mht be kept from Sir John. ‘That therefore 
hearing him upon the ilairs, he run into the clofet, the” 7” 
againit our will, andConftant with him, to prevent jea- 
loufy. And to give this a good impudent face'or truth, 
(thac I_may deliver you fromthe trouble you are in) Wil 

s’en, if he pleafes, marry hime " 
Brate, I’m beholden to you, coufin; but that 
iny the jeit a little ton far, fur your owa | 
r brother, and has nothing. 
e him, and have fortune 
ity: I can't fay I would tive 
and bread and butter: 6 
e, anda middle ftate of lit 
chair there, and twice “yo 





ae 
















ey Bi 


niece, youare in the right on’r§ 
rdifcourfe for to night, and out 
take a (mall care of that nally 
burt look at him, Belinda. 
difh. ‘ 
~—* ‘ ry as "tis, I’m cl with 
wo «-Pr’ythee call the butler to takeaway, id 

Bt Bei, Call the butler ?—Call the feavenger! [To a fer 

- 


vrrr ™ 
; 


want within.) Who’: shere? Call Rafor! Lershim take 
away his matter, feour hifn clean with w little foap anc 
Ne fand, and fo pur him to bed. vy 
8 : duly Brace) Cone, a Ti e’en lighwieh to. 
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tc Guodknigtt, my dear, 


{Making alow curtefy to Sir 


e . Ha, im! ha. [Zz 
- Enter Rafor. 
f; My Lady there's a wag—My mafter thi 
Id. Marriage is a flippery thing—Wome 
waved appetites—My Lady’s a wag; I have he: 
‘ba we feen all; J diderftand all; and ii tell a a0, 
F little F: renchwoman loves news dearly. This * 
fil gain her heart, or nothing will. (Jo dis » i» 
‘ome, Sir, your head’s 100 full of fumes at prefi, © 
¢ room for your jealoufy ; but I reckon we tha yee” 5 
Fare work with you, when yout pate’sempry. C | 
ur kennel, you cuckoldy, drunken fot, you. 
(Carrteshim on 4 j 
chy mafter’s afleep, in his chair, and a fnoring, 
My Ludy’s abroad, and—@h, rare matrimony t 


SCENE, LafpFancyful’s How. 


> Enter Kan od Fane a and Ma 
Madly Far. But, why did not 
ielic, thar Ralor and you 
Mad, De mod: ity h.nder m 
om Fas. Why, truly mc 
om deing things we have an 
the in you well enough 
id + Do you think, to ob 
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ai. Maram, to oblige your 


ai 


@y-tan. Why then, Mader 
bth: it de. You thall engage 
at Spring G arden: I 
lav Wife and a niece he ‘ 
ts tesa, Madam. : x 


Paaman, cole fpcakseoMademoitelle « a ~ 
=, yonder’s Mr. Rafor defires ——< «! 


. 










ther. 
hark you—don't retufe him 4 
gies. to put bim in humour, 
Bard Laiffez moi taire. 
 [Rafor peeps in; and feeing 
# Mademoifelle, sak 
kiffes ber. 
_ Bflad. How now, confidence ! 
- Raf. How now, modeity ! : 
i Mad. Who make you fo familiar, firrah? 
Raf. My impudence, hufiy. - 
Be, Mad. Stand of, rogue-face. 
Raf. Ah—Mademoifelle—great news at our ‘houfes 
. Mad. Why, vat be de matter? 
Raf. The matter ?—Why uptails all's the matter, 
ne Mad, Tu te mocquede moi. 
> Raf. Now do you long w know the particulars eathe,* 
tme when; theplace where; ghe manner how. Butt | 
won't tell you a word more. ad 
Mad. digerpiic p doy s me, Rafor. | 















ill kits dee. (Kifiny bing 
hy now, my pretty Pell; m 
agtail—-you muit know,’ th: 


jo more. 
(Gor 
€; eatu content? [Kifing bin 
hee all, Why the news is, that 

printed; andi mati 
the prefs. Wall you b 


e : 

i. iu pales comme un libraire; de fe Un 

‘erftand dee. 

“Ve Re. Why theo, that 1 Dey make myfelf iatelligib 
$ 

td F3. ‘ 


Tie ‘ 
~~, - as 
ry ill from her hands, 
et prove matter of tuc 


r 





at ee ayy ws =a 































Baa(ler. + 





la 


at matter of fa& had ‘5 0 4 
poe ” o 


_- 
have fuch terrible circum {tances — 
ans dovte. 
hat any man of parts may draw tickli: 
one from them. , 
. Fort bien. 
ji We found a couple of tight well built 
n, dlufied into her Ladyihip’s clotet. ‘ 
/ Afad. Le diable! 

Raf. And I, in my particular perfon, have di > 

soit damnable’ plot, how*o'perfuademy Oe 

tall this hide and feck, this Wall in the Wify 
caning than a Chriftian marriage ‘fo 



















. Une marriage? Ah, les dr 
f, Don’t you interrupt me, 
; and my annocent Lady, 

back-duor of the bufinefs 
niece, and refalves to dé 
tumb diand mumbled, by 
rtfree, Now are you 
ght woman ; 3 always 
Dis be all den, dat yo 

| AM! Ay, anda great d 
. Dou be fool, dou kno 
ey Rs aior, Dou fees dest 


devil. ~. 
Raf, T he woman” ‘s mad. t*x 
ds rSpene Garden, dat rogue aerey 


oa 


t 
. . 
by ‘ 
TI cell d po more. ! 
7 Made 
7 4 5 


C 




















(Clepes 

> kwon’ ekife you, not 
d, Adieu. 
f, Hold—Now praceed. 
* ad. Aca—t hide myfelt 
ir all, and _ Fig 
: ropos? But de fot no 

F; a ae to her fport.—Den de game begi 
{ay foft ting; de lady look upon de ground. [a 
, Rafor fill atts the man, and fhe the ox 4) 

ee ft by de hand; fhe turn her head on oder way 
b he fqueeze very hard; den the pull—very foftly. 
| he take hewin his arms; den the give him little par 
en he kifs her tettons.. Den the fay—pifh, nay 


° he tremble; den fhe fighy Den he pull her iofo 
w; den the pinch him. 
= taf. Ay, but notifovhard, a” baggage you. 
1e grow weake, he tro her 


. fad, Den he grow bolda 
: n, irombe-deflus,le Diakle affile, i] emporte touts 
ue eithher, «1 if be would throw ber dew.) 


° | 













fet me a-fire, you jade, you. 
iver and quench dylels. 
harlot this ! 

[ Leok:ng languibingly on a / 















More thana Frenchman 


ufe nothing dat I bid ~~ — c 
bg myfeli then. 


‘ fad, Dou difpure feo ?——— Adieu. We 
a> Raf. Hold—But why wile thou make me belftech 

~ foguc, my dear? ° 
a * Mad. Voila un vrai Anglois | il eft amoureux, et ce~ 


A os saifooner, Vat'cuaudiabie, 




























-Je m’abandonne Atoi 2 toi. 
and 7 bl hima Saackinghk fs.) 3 
[2271 Mademoife. Ie 
ot be a rogue !--- Amor wucie 
(Exit Rafor. 
1 aad Mademoifelle. Y 
! Will the twothings marry ? 
va faite, Madame. 
Look you, Mademoifelle, in fhort 1 can’t 
cme! find. I can't---If once I fee them a-bed ‘ 
» T fall have ten thoufand thoughts in my head 
ake me run diftraded. Vhererore run and call — 
pbacksimmediately ; tor fomething mutt be done tc 
this impertinent wedding, If 1 can bur deter it tour 
and twenty hours, 1st make fuch work about town, with 
at little pom, fluc’s sepueaee? he fhall as foon marry a 


aN 


ih (Aide La voillubien incatiitonte. (Excunt. 



















cart. Tis eafier to think wh: 
Conft, What's that? 

leart. A challenge. 1 kno 

oh hey 4 body wilbalway 

] t. 

fi gh he dare not 

> challenge his wi 

ot. nt whifper hi 

' do" te and there's no ot 

drunks he wos, helm 

ve fhoul. not be; and T 


Venough yer. to he nervanded w ran 
cloter Ee to pe p “nto Fier pray et-book. te 
Enter a Sev ant wath a letter. . 5 ; 
sa letter, a pulser Droughe it. r 
ice s inilructions fof us. | [Rerds., 3 
. LS 



















he accident that has 
von to the quic We 
our help; bur’ find that 
role butinefs muft be th 
te between your friend. # 
e¢ not fond enough to 
F 4 r, tis fufticient for our te 
find pretences enough tov 
- 2 Nell, women for inyenti 
head have been producin 
mufing, man! Pr’ythee be chearful: what fayelt 

friend, to this matrimonial remedy ? vs 
a art. Why, I fay, it’s worfe than the difeafe. 
tS rf. Here’s a tellow for you: there's benuty and” 
y on her fide: and love up to the carson his: and 









— ; 7 
. art, And yet, I think, I may reafonably be allowedys) 
gle at marrying the nicce, in the very momen 
— you are deluding the aunr. = 


yt. Why, truly, there may be fomething in thats | 
have not you a good opigion enough of yourown | 
r believelyou could keep a wite to yourlelt ? - 
e, if I had a good opivion enough | 
could do us much by me.s Bug 
his. good gnd evil, this lite sad 
ric, that is fet before me set } 
all, the wite feldom ramble 
the way. ; 
n of real worth fcarce evera 
netavit, Women, sre nor 
ft be tomething rovurge thei 
churl, out of revenge saa toolyy 
im; u beaft, becauié sheyelouth 
emake bold with a man they once 
value tor, ‘us becaufe they fivtt 
d by him.’ 
athe arry or die a maid ? | ' 
' if. Why faith, tieartiree, matrimony fe like an) 
i>. ¥, ROME wo engege. Love's the forlora bope, w 
oun cut Fy che marrage knot is the main 
fe «och my, fund bud a long nme; add repentance 
% . s “7” 
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slong a 


3 you advife meto rake on, as 
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te = i 







ded yet: for though marriage 


are “ig many blanky ; | 
n which the 


| ed 


































able lor, 
n. Would your kind’ fate bac 
hough I were wrapped in 

bath me With, Tttill should en- 


And jufly too; for to bya ml loving” 

btle’s, is better than to poflefa a thoufamd. Bur .’, 

that capacity’s in me, alae, I know not. bl 

confi. ,But you would know. s 

?. I would fo. 

inf. Matrimony will inform you. Come, one flight = « 

refolution carries you to the land of experience; 

lere in a very moderate time you'll know the capacity of ——-J, 
foul and your body both, or I'm miflaken. [Zxewar. 


SCENE, Si John Brut 


Enter Lady Brute end B 
Well, Madam, what anfwe! 
y Brute. That they'll be he 
rill end in a wedding ; I’m fu 
n thoufand pounds, and fuc 
ntemptible offer to a younger b 
you under flrange agitations ? I 
fe beat ? . 
igh and tow; I have | 
ery itrange to go to be 
7 Lady Brare. Um—it isa li 
on grow ealy to you.’ 
Ester Conttant awl F 


morrow, gentiemen: how hey 
















1 28 ome careful thoughts, ladies, on your accounts, de 
pt ua waking. . 
ind fome cureful thoughts on your own, IT be. 
have hindered you from fleeping. Pray how dca 

punial project relifh with you? cm ‘ 
~ voici oa! ew Heart. 


——__ Shum A a ~ 




























gentlemen, this matt j 
xe ve you got your leffons ready? tor & 
Japa is grown fuch an atheilt of latey he'll “believe o 
thing upon eafy serms. 

Conf, We'll find means tovextend his faith, 
e But pray how do you findshim this morning? _ 
Lady Brute, Mott lamentably morofe, chewing t 
Mee, after latt night's difcovery, of which however he ha 
a confufed notion e’en nowe: but I’m afraid the valet de 
chambre has told him all; for they are very bufy rogethei 
en | told him of Bel:nda'smiarriage, 
r but a grunt; from which, _ 
fions-you think fit. But to 
here. ee 
ir John and Rafor. 
; Sir. 
» Sir John; I'm very fo 
¢ "fo ‘ei diforder co 9 fae 
enerally come trom Hf oe 
ing at all. - 
my dear, you are amg th 
you. 















dove. 
my confent to marry RY le 
you. For, as little as I kn 
- amours, Sir, Toa  stlure you, one intrigue is en 
bring four people to tether, without further mifehi 
i> Sir Foba, And 1 know too, that intrigues ¢ 





"creation of more kinds than one. Onc intl 


ie 


a te el, 


ae another, as foon as beget a fon or a dang! ; 
. 1 — very furry, Sir, co fee you till tec U feem 






- th her condud 

meddling in your 

he man you ates jell 18 of 

B ine. 

Would it dd not concern 5 

t care who it concerned. 

#. Well, Sir, it truth and reafon won’t cont Z 

, | know but one way more, which, jf you think 
may take. 

ir John. Lord, Sir, you are very hafty: if I had bs 0° 
t prayers in your wife’s clofet, I fhould have 

d you twice as much time tocome to yourfelt in. 

uff. Nay, Sir, if time be all you want, we have » 

rel. 



































cl. 
art, 1 told you how the fwo 
















nf. Let him mufe; however, 
reman brings us in, not guil 
Sir Fobn. { Afde.} Tis well—'ti 
that young jade’s matrimonial i 
ftiuking cuckold—Here che 
band te bis ferebead.} Methink 
. What the plague did I marr: 
tt like me; if fhe had, the 
or J would have done fo, be 
paft, and Ihave her. And 
er?—If I put my horns i 
nfolent—if I don’t, thar goa 
to whip me through the guts— ¢ - 
« # thall 1 die a ce of live a rafcali, ~ 
er men than I hare long fince concluded, t%9" 

ia betrer than a dead lion. [Fe Conitant ual 
Gentlemen, now my wine and my piflye ©. 4 
e, 1 mult own, L have never obferied i) 
‘ife’s couric of life, to back me in my ie ie 


: - - 















plad ti vf your 7 velee rule® 
you'll look ag as} 


: I hop 
ba : 
tle fervant. (Afde.) A whee 
























ay be fure you are friend | wi 
rc igh your confent to wed your niece. 
Folw. Br, you have it, with all my heare; damn 
you han’t. ( dfde.] ’Tis time to get rid of her: x 
My pert pimp: the’ll make an incomparable bawd i 
alictle ame. 
Eater a Servant, whogives Hearth ree @ letier, 
Bel, Hearttree your hufoand, fay you ? ’Tisimpoffible | 
Lady Fan, Would to kind Heaven it were; bur “tis t - 
© true; and in the world thevze lives not fuch aw 
» Pm young: and either J have been flattered) b 
| : @a's, or patire has been kind «nd ges 
@ a fortunc too was greater far than 
bur with my heart I am robbed” 
phted and I’m Leggared both at 
the fubfittence from the vi ain 
me; for he has fworn, if ever" 
¢'ll murder me. [hs 


























- 
yee 


ally was told he we 0 
pon me .o prevent vour mil 
fo generouseven tohim, as 
y thing, dor which the law mig 


a 
Weepinge 
» ae 


 ) 


I Tine !. @ 
4 M Shine’ 
de) Death and the Rites 
Brats] * Though I havea particular 
ou know who I amallt fee you; vet you" le 
"tie # faithful friend shat gives you. ol t 

with Belinda ;”” Good ! ** Thaveaciii! ov 
tet and better! ss which i is now out at aur 


~< 
























i i iy 4 
‘rem me; but friend! a 
fign to marry her, and co 
if afevule of my advice; 3 but ra Mf a 
T atk you tor it again. Adieu." - r 
Sie Lady? A 
Jon ft. [7o Bel.) Come, Madam, fhall wefen 
on? I doubt here’s no bufinels for the } 
unger brothers have nothing to fettle but thei 
dihat I believe my friend bere h donee fi 
Tel. (Scornfully.) Ave you fure, Sir, there a ¢ 
mortyapes Upon it? 
_ Meart. (Caidy.) If you think there are, Ms ae 
“n't "ab amifs to defer the marriage%till you « « 
slings! off, 
‘e'l defer it as long as you pleafe, Sir. 
. The more time we take toconfider on’t, " ; 
lp apt we (l.all be to commit overfights; Chiehit, 
leafe, we'll put it off for juft, nine monty. 
Suilty confciences make n r 
rt. And they make women di 
, I don’t wonder you want ti 
rt. [don’t wonder you are 
. What does the fellow me 
Dee. What does the lady m 
Sir Foln, Zoons! what do yo 
[Heart. am 
Raf. (lfide-] Here is fo much 
ukesime ready to weep again 
t Lady Fancy tul, and her 
oo! ¢ flie’s a vim fi 
have got my bones bro! 
‘0 one but my recompenfe is a 
pwithout iil!  T’vod, Pleven 
“by s, and diicover the plot, 


2 Pe t Saihailat eart free y 
‘ Tar dens i. ae my far 
it went no farther—A bafe f ’ '{ “s 
~. hat can be the meaning of AS 


sa aes 


























_ = tp. 





fad di Ceiadh 
Heart, And what's her meaning knew 57 
mine is, that if I had married her— had had wile 
enough. ~ , > 
* Sir, Joba. Your people of wie have got fuch cramp 
ss bt exprefling themfelves, they fe'dom comprehend "| 

another, Pox take you both, wiil you tpeak tbat 
y@ may be underftood ? 
Enter Rafor in fakclorh, palling in Lacy Fancyful ant 


~ Mademoifelle. 





















‘afor, Tf they won't, here comes an interpreter. 
Brute. Heavens! What have we here? 





afor. A villajn but a repenting villain. - 
\A. Rafor! ‘ 
7 Lady Brate, What means this? “' 
Rafor. Nothing, without my pardon. ae 
< Lady Brute, What pardon do you want? » 4 


Rafor, Imprimis. Your Lagythip’s; for a damnable 
made upon your fpotlefs virtue, and fet to the tun 


ter all, ‘tis a moot point whe 1 
cer ® . 


e« 






condition you confefs al 
‘try to obtain as much 

r he company. But ] muft know ther 
cad has put you upon all this mifchicf. © 
} “Alef. Satan and his equipage; woman te : 
vice weakened tre—and fo, the devil overcame. 
Adam, fo felt 1. : 
- Ga 














4 » 





ma M ¥ af wilh bY 


cP 
"} Unmatk Moulic (ie: of Fravec 
emoifelle ! 
Me <Xk ten toufand pardon of all de goo © 


Sir Fob, Why, this myftery thickens, inflead 0° - 
ng up. [To Rafor.] You fon of a an you, put = 
in. 
f ge romeat brings funthine: [Shetwing ™ 

ie, this is the woman that tempted me, bu 

nt that tempted the woman; and if my «) ead 

Bees » her punifliment for fo doing th |! | 
ferpent’s of old——! Pails of Lady Far yi” 
fe fhould lie upon her face all the‘daysof bo © 
L Lady Fancyf full 

pertinent ! 
Brute. Ridiculous! ; 

a, ha, ha, ha, ha! 

BPs ur dyn will give me hi 
you have @wn a marriag 
, "twas 
ae wife, ae, you 
as her Ladyfhip. 
Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha! 
uly Fan. wer! Confufion fei 















Hedy 









0 or wretch, : 
RA that ice g 


















r bolus wm » DO ; 
Poor creature ! 
< jor © her. 


\. Since you mate much gi 
©0’ll pardon my offence too, M 
There re wil be no grea diff 
ay of an fault. 
/Tyrt, So, Midam, now had the ps 
» ofinefs 
~.. You'd be half et of et), gai Sask 
f a ore. No, fure, I might — 









cr igo 
. I'm retdy to try, Si 
ie *. Then its to ry Si 
. be our chance to oe ne aa 
rai ake Ge boa oo a band's te 
wn ir . Surly I Tam 
for uf ve baa forgiven ae 
Us thefe our jhdg aioe tere, Py 
dnefs, than your defert, 













; 
af 


af 


eye nein: “ ¢ on 
cope aly ied 
ae | 


hy ; 
Py’ ot t 






























































































































































































































EVERY MAN IN HIS HUMOUR. 


their wedding fupper at the Wind-mill, except fome frien 
here prevent ’em, and invite ’em home. 

Clam, Marry, that will I, 1 thank thee for putting 
mein mindon’t. Sirrah, go youand fetch themh 

p _ ther upon my warrant. Neither's friends have caufeto 
‘  bedagry, if I know the young couple aright. But 1 
“pray.thee, what haft thou done with my man Formal? 

Brain. Faith, Sir, after fone ceremony. patt, as make 
ing him drunk, firit with flory, and then with wine, 
but all m kindnefs, and {tripping him co-his hhirt; T leis 
him in thatcool vein, departed, fold your worfhip’s war- 
rant to thefe two, pawned bis livery tor that varict’s gown 
t» ferve it in; and thus have brought myiell, by my acs 
tivity, to your worfhip’s:coniieration. 

Clem. And 1 will confderthce in acup of fack. Here’s 
to thee, which*having drank off, this is my fentence, 
pledge me. Thou hait done, or affitted to nothing, ia 
my judgment, hur defervesto be pardoned forthe wit 0” 
the offence. Go into the next.room ; let Mafier Kitely 
into this whimfical bufinefg, and if he does not forgive 
thee, he has lefs mirth in him, tan an honeit inan ought 
tohave. How now, who are theie? 


_ Enter Ed, Kno’well, Well-bred, and Bridger. 


O, the young compiny. Welcome, welcome. Give 
you joy. Nay, Mrs. Bridget, bluth not, vou are not 

a bride, news of itis come hither betore 
room, I have made your peace, 
your prvi I for the reft, ere you for- 







“4 


We sie the more bound to your humanity, Sir. 
Chm, Only thefe twa have fo little of man ur’em, they 
are no part of my care. 

rep. And what thall £ do? 

Chm. O! Thad loft a fleep, an’ he had not bleated. 
Why, Sir, you thal! give Mr. Doworght his clouk; 
and ! willintreat him to take it. Atreocherund a nap- 
kin you fhail have in the batterry, and keep Cob and his 
‘wife company here; whom I will intrear firt to be res 
¢ nciled ; and you to enjeavour w.th your wit to kecp 
"erm fo. 


Sip. V'ldo my bes. 


Chea. 
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THE 


\ BEAUX STRATAGEM. 


O° The hives difingwifhed by inwss red commas, ‘ thes,’ are omitted in the 
represeeivea. 





A Gn¥eu. 
‘SCENE, 4 Im, 


Eater Boniface ruaning. 


[Rar-deld ritegs. 

















Bortrace. e 
! daughter Cherry ¢ 


ing. 
awi fo, father? D’ye 


your young minz— 
coach have flood i in the 
w then to their cham- 


r; there’s neither red! 
( behind it.. 

cx. But t eater te xo to another inn to-night. 
Cher. That thcy dare not, for tear th: coachman fhould 
AVecturn them to-morrow [Ri wy ing-], Coming, coming: 
here’s the Loadon coach arrived. 


Eater feveral people with truals, band-hoxes, and aber 
daggegr, aud crofi the Lagte 

Bon. Welcome, fadlics. 
Cher. Very welcome, gentlemen. ———Chamberiain,. 
few the Lion and thedRofe. = [Lait wish the company, 
“A 3 few 


al lis ale NE a ill ae eS 


- 


_ 
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inter Aimwell ina riding Mbit; Archer, "as footmun 


earrying @ potnantear. 
Bon. This-way, this way, gentlemen. 
dim. Set down the things; go to'thedtable, and fee 
‘ny horfes well rubbed. at 
Arch A Mall, Sir, £ 
dim. You're my landlord, 4 fuppofe ? 4 < 
Bon. Ycs, Sir, I'm old Will Boniface, pretty Well . 
‘hnown upon this road, as the faying is. 
. din. @, Mr. Bonitace, -your fervant. 
dien. O, Sit What will your honour pleafe te 
“drink, as the faying is? 
atim, Vhave heard your town of Litchfield much fam’d 
‘for ule; I think Il tafle that. 
Bon. Sir, & have now in my cellar tenzun of the belt 
¢ in Staffordthires: *tis fmooth as oilf fweet as milk, 
‘clear as amber, and trong as brandy, and will be jutt 
fourteen years old theifitth day of next Marc yle. 
tin. You're very exact, A fi our 
CN fy 
Bon. As punctual, S 
ren, Fil thew you 
umber 1 6, ae the 
ano Dainini—I hav 
above eight-and-fitty 
‘confumed eight-and-fitry 
Aim, Atu meal, you 
Fenieby vour bulk. 


, Not in ny life, 
Thi eeat my ae, d 
‘upon ale. , a 

. Eater Tapfler with» Tawkerd. ~ 
‘Now, Sir, you thall fee. aed it eat.) You rworthipte 4 
health. Ha! delicious, delicious far.cy in/Burguody, — 
*énly Fancy it, and ‘tis worth ten fhillings a quart. Le 
fim, | Drixks.| ’Tis confounded throng. 

| Bea. Stiong! tt mull be fo, or how would we be 
thar dninkar? 
. And hare-you lived fo long upon this ale, land- 

























lord? : 
Bon. night-and-fifry years, upon my credit, Sir; but 
Fekill’d my-wite, poor woman ! as the (aying is, 
° Aim, 





PITT Ls 
: L ° = ' o> 
> E BEAUX STRATAGEM 9 
‘dim, How came that to ? 
Boa. I don’t know how, Sir; fhe would ant let the ale 
take its natural courfe, Sir; the was tor qualifying ix 
,  “e¥ery eow and then with adram, as the faying is; and 
a ft gentleman that came this way from Ireland, 
is made her a prefent of a dozen bottles df ufquebaugh— 
‘but the poor woman was never wellafter; but, however, 
. A was obliged eoithe gentleman, you know. 
Aim, Why, was it che vfquebaugh that killed her ? 
Bex, My latly Bountiful fei fo—-=flie, good lady, 
‘did what could bedane ; fhe cur’d hee of three tympa- 
* nies, but the fourth carried her off; but fe’s happy, 
-and I’m contented, as the faying is. 
tim, Who's that lady Bountiful, you mentioned ? » 
Bon, Qds mylite, Sir, we'll drink herhealth. (Drinks 
My lady BouutiAi! is one of the beft of women: her! 
hufband, Sir Charles Bountiful, left her worth a thou- 
; and, I believe, fle lays out one half 
of her neighbours ; 
3, and broken thins im | 
‘ons, andfits of the moe 
)chin-cough,.and chil, 
cured more people in 
years, than the doctors | 
a bold word. _ 
other way ufetul in het 












ughter by Sir Charles, 
‘ and ve greateit ion 

i cf fit hufband, "{quire — 

Sullen, who marri from London t’other day:y 

‘af you pleafe, Siry/ we'll drink his health. ; 
3  % What fore of a man is he? ‘ 

“f . Why Sir, the man’s well enough ; fays little, 


: thinks fefs, and does nothing at all, twith.; but he% 
3 a man of great eftate, and values nobody. 









dim, A fport(man, | fuppofe ? ‘s 

Bom, Yes, Gir, he’s a man of pleafure; he plays aty 
-whift, and {moaks bis pipe cight-and-forty hours toge- 
‘ther fometimes. 


: 
Aim. A fine fporimaa, trely! and marry’d you fay? 
‘ Oe 


} 


om 
ee 


Be: 
. 


; 


wr 


‘an, Come from Lunt 
~ Arch, Now 
a en. Guing to London, may hap? 
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Rex. Ay, and to a curious woman, Sir—But he’s & 
—he wants it hete Sir. [ Pointing to bis forebead, 
| Aim. He has it there, you mean. 
- Bon, That’s none of my Bufinefs, he’s my landlord, 
‘and fo a man, you know, would not —=But I cody pe’s 
no berter thane my humble fervice to you. 4 
{Prinks.] Vho’ I value not a farthing what he can do to 
me; I pay him hisrent at quarter-day ; I have a good - 
yunning trade; I have but one daughter, and kcan give 
‘her——but no matter for thats 
Aim. You're very happy, Mr. Boniface; pray, what 
‘ether company have you in town? 
Bon. A power of fine ladies; and then we have the 
_» «din. O that’s right, you havea many of thofe 
gentlemen: pray, how do you like their company ? 
Ron, So well, as the faying is, thar I could with we 
had as many more of ’em; they’re fi 7 
‘pay double for every thi 
‘that we paid yood rou 
fo we are pres to r 
dodges in my houfe, . 


~* Arch, Landlord, the 
dow thar atk foryou. 

Box. Vil wait on "em 

in town, as the faying is? 

» Arch, I can't tell, as 

















| Arch. No. 
| Tle, An odd fellow thie! [Bar bell rings.) Wbeg your ‘ 
*worfltip’s pardon, 1°! wait on you in hat a miouré, 
.04 4 { Exe 
o- The conft’s clear, I fee-——Now, my desr Are 
¢ sf, welcome to Litchfield. 
» | thank thee, my dear brothee io iniquity. 
im, Wniquiry! pr’ythee, leave canting; you need 
se your tile with your dreis. 
gh, Won't miftake me, Aimweil, for ‘tis fill my 
axim, that there's no fcandal like rags, nur any crime 
fo 
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low of mine gets drunk, he minds nothing. Here, 
firrah, reach me the ftrong box. 
Arch, Yes, Sit Phis will give us reputation. 
7 [-tfide. Brings the box. 
is fim. Here, landlord, the locks are fealed down, both 
*for your fecurity and mine; it holds fomewhat above » 
two hundred pounds: if you doubt it, I’llcount them 
may get after fupper; but be fure you lay it where I 
may have it at a minute's warning; for my affairs are 
a little dubious at prefene; perhaps I may be gone in 
halt an hour; perhaps 1 may be your gueft ull the 
r= beft part of that be fpent; snd pray order your hoftler 
to keep my horfes ready faddled: but one thing above 
the reft, I muft beg that you will let this fellow have 
none of your Aggo Domini, as you call it ;——for he’s 
the moft infufferdble fot——Here, firrah, light me to 
my chamber. 
rch. Yes 





















[ Exit, lighted by Archers 
ry ! 


lay by this box for the 


money! Why fure, fa- 
to be chofen perliament- 


make of him; he talks of ~ 
dled, and of going perhaps 
{taying perhaps «ill the bet 


Cher. Ay! Ven to one, fa:her, he’s a highwayman. 

Bex. A highwayman! Up.n my lite, girl, you have 
hfe it; and this box is fume new purchaled booty. 

"\ *-— Now, could we find him out, the money were 
ours. 


we Cber. He don’t belong to our gang. -* 
= Bon. What horfes have they? : 
\—- Cher. The mafter rides upon « black. - 
Bon. A black! Ten to one the man upon the black 
,; Mare; and fince he doa’t belong t wur Bracernity, we, 
may betray him with a fafe conicience. I den’t think - 
it lawfyl to harbour any rogues but my own. Look ye, 
4 child, 





=—ry 
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child, as the. fu ing is, we muft go cunningly to work 3 — 
proofs we muft have; the yentleman’s jervant loves 
drink, F'll ply him that way; and ten to one he loves 
awench; you muft work him c’other way. 

‘Cher. Father, would you bave me give my fecret for 
ha? 

Bon, Confider, chtld, there’s two hundred povrda 
to boot. [Ainging withext.} Coming, coming — : 
Child, mind your bufinefs. (fxit Bon. 

Chere What a rogue ty my father !—My father! 1 
deny it My mother was a good, generous, free- 
hearted woman, and I can’r tell how far her good-nature 
might have extended for the good of her children. 
This landlord of mine, for 1 think 1 can call him no 
more, would betray his gueft and debaug’ bis daughrer 
into the bargain-——— by a footnvan toot 

Exsrer Archer. : 

Arch, What footwaa, pray, mi is’ fo happy 
to be the fubjedt of your contem 

Cher, Whoever he isy friend, 
better for's. 

“Arch, Vhope fo, for I’m fu 


me. 

Cher. Suppofe I had ! 

Aree. Why then you're but 
minute I came in, 1 was confi 
fhould muke love to your 

Cbrr, Love to me, triend! © 

Areb, Yes, child. 

Cher. Child! Manners! If you! 
flance, friend, i would Lecome you much better. 

Areb. Diltance } Good night, fauce-box. (Going. ‘ 

ther. Avpretty fellow! J like his pride—Sit; pray, 
Siz you fee, Sir {Archer rermrns.] I have the creuit to 
be trufted with your maiter’s fortune here, which fete 
me a degree above his footman. 1 hepe, Sir, you an’t 
affronted ? 
<b, Let me look you full jin the face, and T'H teh 
yo white can affront me or no. ae 
, »you have a pair of delicate eyes, and Yt 
int@eliehae-vo do with ‘em. - 
| Cher. Why, Sin, don’t I fee every body ? © 

















Ars5, 






Arch, Ay, but if fome women 
) y body, Pr’ythee int me ; 
make love to you, but I don't know wha fay. 
Cher. Why, did you never make love to any poly 
before ? 












+ Arch, Never toa perfon of your figure, T can affure 
you, Madam; my addreffcs have always been contin d 
to" perfons withia my own fphere; ] never afpir'd fo | 

nN bigh betore. 


SONG. 


But you look fo bright, 
And are drets’d fo tight, 
Vhat a man would twear you're right 
rm was ever laid over. 
Such an air 
You treely wear 
To entnare, 
akes cych gueft a lover ; 
y dear, 11m your gueft. 
te Ca a 7 beit 
feady dre! c. : 
dear, &c. ° ] 


ink fof this man?’ [-4 | 














ett while ix is warm 
lips ure ach conte *y 
had been a {warm of béenfbo, 
impudence. 

of ‘Cupids, my little Venus 
that has done the bufinefs much berier. — 


Cher. This fellow is mifbegotten as well as I. { 
What's your name, Sir? 4 
me Arch. Name! "egad,. [have forgot it. (-4fde.] Ob, 
Martin. — 
I, } pCber. Where was you bern ? . ~< 
\o_. red, To Se. Martin’s parith. “e 
Cher. What was your father ? . 
Ach, Of ——of—— Sc. Martin's parith. —~—? 
y. Cber, Thea, fiend, food night. er 4 
4 oe 1 hope not. — Cher 
as R ite, * 
+ + { 


a7 We a0 nO a ert, | 
| 2 §TRAT - GEM. 
Youmay dependupon’t. 
rch. Upon what ? “y ‘ 
Cher, That you are very impudent. 
‘Arch, That you are very handiome. 
Cher, That you're a footman. 
Arch, Thar you're an angel. 
Cher. Uthat be rude. : 
Arch, So thall I. ; 
Cher. Let go my hand. ! 
Arch, Gise me a kita. [Kiffes bers? 
Boniface calls qvithout, Cherry, Cherry. 
Cher. I'm My father calls, you plaguy devil, 
how duift you fiop my breath fo ?—Ofler to follow me 
one ri if you dare. [Bait 









| ---dreb. A tair challenge, by this light; this is a pretry 

pit opening of an adventure; but we Me knight-errants, 

~ 4nd fo fortune be our guide. [£ait. 
i Ewnp of the First Acr. 
















AC 
| SCENE, a gallery in 
-_ 

eg ¢ Mrs. Sullen and 
J . 


, Do 
ORROW, my 
‘ thie morning f 
“Mrs, bul. Any where to pr 
help me: bur I think, * 
ayer in the liturgy ayainit bad 
ye But Oeiee s jobs! or law at 
gnd I weer, fitter Sullen, rach 
i ions difcontented, 1 would advife you to apply to t 
thats for betides the part thar] bear in your vexanouk 
fe roils, ws being filler co the hufband, and friend to th 
ite, your example? give me fuch an imprethod ‘ 
“mitrimony, that I (hail be apt to condemn my perion 
tea Jong vacation all its life. Burt fuppoling, Madam, 
at you brought! at to a oo of feparation, what cau 
Ou urge ayainit your vie ? My brseeher is, firft, 


, moft conitent man ahi 
\ al . ifrs, Sal, 


had 
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1Mrs, Sab The moit conftaat hufband, I grant yous 
Dor. He never fleeps from vou. 
_ Mrs. Sul, No, he always ficcps with me. 

Dor. He allows you a muinienance turtsble to your 
quality. 

Mis, Sul. Amaintenance! Do you take me, Madam, 
for an hofpital child, thac I muit tit down and biefs ny 
* benefactors for meat, drink, and clothes? As I] take it, 

Madam, I brought your brother ten thoufand pounds, 

oucof which I mighs expect tome pretty things called 

pleafures. 
Dor, You fhare in all’ the pleafures the country 
affurds. 

Mrs. Sal. Countty pleafures! Ruchs and torments ! 
Dutt think, child, that my limbs were made toreleaping 
of ditches, and clambering over tiles. Or, that ny 
pareots, wilely forefeeing my future happinels in coune* 
try pleafures, had early inftructed me in rural accom. 
of drinking fat, ale, playing at whilt, and 
acco with: ee oa; or of fpreading 
F diet drinks, and filling rofe- 
old genticwomun, my mo- 


that it is more in 
could wifh, indeed, that 
tle more polite, or your tafte — 
pray, Madam, how a 
hat jaboured fo much in te 
it at laftin a country life? — 
y wanted money, child, to 
town. Did you ever hear 
th ten thoufand pounds? I 
; me man, I’tl lay you htty-pound 
¥ rou find him fomewhere within the weekly bill 
Not that I difapprove rural pleafures, as the poets h 
painted them ta their tund{capes; every Phillis haw 
her Corydon; every myprmurmg itream, anu crery ] 
fiwery mead, gives frehh alarm toJove. Befides, you's 
find, that their couples were never married. Pik yon- 
der I fee my Corydon, and a fweet fwain it is, heaven 
knows! Come, Dorinda, don’t be angry, hes my 
2 


hufband, 
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hufhand, and your brother, and between both is he 
* not a fad brute ? : 
Der. 1 have nothing to fay to your part of him, 
you're the beft judge. 
Mrs. Sul. On, fitter, fifter! If ever you marry, be- 
ware of a fullen, filent fot, one that’s always mufing, ° 
but never thinks.—There’s fome diverfion in a talkin 
blockhead; and fince a woman muft wear chains, t : 
would have the pleafure of hearing "em rattle a lirtle. 
Now you fhali fee ; burt take this by the way; he came 
home this morning at his ufual hour of four, wakened 
me out of a fwect dream of fomething elfe, by tumb- 
| ling over the tea-table, which he broke all to pieces. 
| Arter his man and he had rulled abour the room, lke 
fick paflengers in a ftorm, he coines Sounce into bed, 
| dead as 2 falmon into a filimonger’s batker; his fect 
cold as ice; his breath hot as a furnace; and his hands 
tnd his face as greafy as his flannel night-cap ———Oh, 
patrimony ! matrimony !-——~—~He toffes up the clothes 
barbarous fwigg over bis fhould diford 
or vy of my bed, lea 
ny whole night’s comiorr is § 
wakevul nightingale, bis o 
é of counting the melanche 
 hufband'—But now, fifter, y 
rely, being a well-bred m 


UD. 




























‘Sx?. My head achs confumed 
© Mrs, Sal. Will you be pleated 
with us this morning ; it may de 

“Sal. No. - 

Dor. Coftee, brother? ' 

Swl, Pihaw } Se 

Airs, Sxl, Will you pleafe to drefe, and ge to church | 

' with me? the air may help you. } 


Sx: Scrub ! i, 
Enter Scrub. “. 
‘Serab. Sir! 
Sxl. What day o’the week is this ? 
| +) Scrub. Sunday, an’t pleafe your worfhip. . 


7 Sunday ! Bring me a dram; snd d’ye We2r, fe: 
‘ 


ert 
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aut the ven:fon-pafty and a tankard of ftrong beer, u 
the hall table, te to breathe ° cing 
1 Dor, Stay, flay, brother, you than’t get off fo; you 
’ were very naughty lail night, and muf make your wile 
f ™ Nation Come, come, brother, won't you afk put 
» doo 
Sal, For what? 
+ Dor, For being drunk laft night, , _ 
Sel. 1 can afford it, can’t 1? 
Mrs, Sal. But IT can't, Sir. 
Sai. Vhen you may let italone. 
Ars, Sul. Bur I muit tell you, Sir, that this is not 
be borne. 
Sul. I'm glad on’t. 
Afrs. Sul. What is the reaion, Sir, that you ufe me 
thus inhumanly 
Sul serub! 


Scrub. Sir! 
Sul. Get things ready to fhave my head, { Ex%% 
| Mrs, Sul. Have a care of voming ocar his tempicts 


fomerhthy there that may turn 
fae Scrub.) Tnveiciae thupi 
fo hard, fo spas hie 
fer! LL fhall never have 
get him to town; Lond 

sc for managing and break 


Scrub, for dear you meet 














a 
ufband the fame opportunities 
> ~ 


id; "ti a flanding maxim Ta 
when a man would cflave bis 
the country; and whes a. 
ith her bufbind, the weedtes 
wa A men date nov pliy he 
tyrant in London, becaufe there are fo inany examples 
to ,encourage the fubject to rebel. Oh, Dorinda, Dos 
 sigda! A fine woman may do any thing in London, 
2 @ my conlcieace, fhe may raife an army of torty thous, 
=. fand men. - _- 
Dor. I fancy, filter, you have a mind to be tring 
your power that way hese ia Litchfield ; you have drawn 
the Fieuch Cunt to sourcolours alreacy. ; 
= A" B3 Mei, Gide, 


ee eee 
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Mrs. Sul, The French are a people that can't live 
|. without their gallantries. 
Dor. And tome Englith that I know, fifler, are not ai 
sverfe to fuch amufements. 4 
| Mrs. Sul, Well, fifter, fince the truth muft out; 
may do as well now as hereafter; I think one way to ‘ 
roule my lethargic, fottith hufband, is to give him a ri- 
val; fecurity begets negligence in all people, and men 
mut be alarmed to make ‘cin alert in their duty, Women 
are like pictures, of no value in the hands of a fool, till 

| he hears men of fenfe bid high for the purchafe. 

“Dor. ‘Vhis might do, fifter, if my brother’s underftan- 
ding were to be convinced into a pafhon for you; but, J 
believe, theze’s a natural averfion on his fide; and I fan- 
€y, fitter, that you don’t come much beyind him, if you 
deale fairiy. 

Mrs, Sul, 1 owrit; we are united contradictions, fire 

snd water. But I could be coorented, with a yreat ma- 

_ ny other wives, to humour the cenforious vulgar, and 
“veve the world an appearance of living well with my. 
| hufband, could I bring him but to dit i 
nefe to heep me in countenance. 
lor. But how do you know, 
ng your hufband by this artifi 
» he thould awake in a real ft 
Mrs. Sel. Let him. If Ic: 
one, I would provoke him to the 
Par, Bur how muft 1 behave 
































Ales. Sul. You muft affit me. 
| Der, What, againft my own 
Mrs. Sel, Ve's but half a brot 
| friend. Jf 1 go a ftep beyon 
leave me; rill then, I ex youth 
\h- in every thing, ‘The Coumt is to dine here to-day. 
| Dor. “Tis a ftrange thing, Gfler, thar I cam’t hike that 
man, ? 
| “Mis, Sal. You like nothing ; your time is net coma, 
Love and death have their fatalities, and ftrike home one 
tigi or other. —You'll pay for allone day, I warrant ye. 
—But come, my lady’s tea is ready, and “tis almott 
I eburch-tine. : [Excant, 
. oS 


SCENE, 


, 
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SCENE, the Inn. — 
Exter Aimwell dreftd, and Archer. 


im. And was the the daughter of the houfe ? 
. Arch, The landlord is fo blind as to think fu; but rt 
dare {wear fhe has better blood in her veins. ‘ 

Aim, Why doft thiok fo? 

Arch. Becaufe the baggage has a pert femrs/jaltguel 
fic reads plays, keeps a monkey, and is troubled with 
vapour. 

Aim. By which difcoveries I guefy that you know 
more of her. 

Arch, Not yet, faith. The luly gives herfelf virsy 
forfooth ; nothing under a genticmun, £ ~ 

Aim. Let me pike her in hand. 

Arch, Say one word more o'that, and I°ll deckre my 
felf, {poil your fport there, and every where elfe, Lovie, 
ye, Aimwell, every man in bis own fphere. 

. fim, Right, and thereMre you muft pimp for your 
. 


| 

















1 forms, good Sir, after I have tere 

ufincls. You are fowell drefs’d, 
wJfome a figure, that I fancy 
country church ; the exterior 
in the right tomake that imp 







ing in that which may turn to ad- 
nce of a ftranger in a country 
gaze!s as a blazing flar; no 
cathedral, bur a train of whif- 
the congregation in a moment, 
bence comes he? Do you 
> Sir, tips me the veryer halt a crown ; 
kets the fimony, and inducts me into the bcft pew 

inthe church; I pull out my fouff-box, turn myfelf 
# round, bow to the bifhop, or the dean, if he be the com-. 
Manding officer, fingle out 2 beauty, rivet both my eyes. 
to hers, fet my nofe a bleeding by the firength of anay. 
gination, and thew the whole church my concern, by m 
endeavouring te hide it; after the fermon, the w " | 
town gives me to hes for a lover, and by perfuading the 

. y 


—_ 


 _ Aero i ts .| 
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| lady that I am dying fir her, the tables are turned, and 
ein food earneft falls in love with me. 

Arch, There’s nothing in this, Tom, without a pre- 
cedent ; but inftead of sivetting your eyes to a beauty, 
try to fix them upon a tortune; thax’s our bufineleac 
prefenr. , 

‘Aim, Pfhaw! no woman can he a beauty without # 
fortune. Let me alone tor a uyaik{man. ? 
Arch, Tom! 

dim. Aye! 

Arch. When were you at church before, pray? 

Aim, Um—t! was there at the coronation. 
| ~~ Arch. And how can you expect a bleiling by going to 
© ehorch now? . 
\ Aim, Blefing! Nay, Frank, ¥ atk but for a wife. 


lt. 


J { Exit. 
/ rch, Truly, the man is not very unreaforable in hie 
demands. [Exit at she oppepite door. 


+ Enter Boniface,aed Cherry. 
So Bon. Well, daughter, as the faying is, have you: 
, brought Martin to contefs? 
Cher. Pray, father, don’eeput m 
out of aman; I’m bot youn 
don't underftand wheedling. 
on, Young! why you jade, ast 
nan Wheed'e that 1s noe young? 
at five andtwenty. Ward yo 
ore, and nie a cuckold, as the f 
his filence conieties it, and his m 
oy , and is fo much a gen 
hat he muft be a highwaymar 
a Enver Gibbet iw 
: Git. Landlord, landord, is the ¢ 
, Fg O, Mr. Gibbet, what's the ne : 
_ Gib, No marter, afk no quefiions, all’s fair and ho- 
mourable; here, my dear Cherry. [Glos ber a baz.) two 
i 
































ut 


hundred felling pounds, as goud a: ever hanged or taved 
gue; lay “em by with the reit; and here-—— thive 
——— of Mourning rings, ‘tis much the fame, 
i j———Here, two filverchilted fwords; 1 took 
ofe from fellows that never thew any part of their 
s but the hilts. ere is a diamond oer 
whic 
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which the lady hid in the privateft place in the coach, 
but I found it out. This gold watch T took fiom a pawns 
broker’s wife, itwas Ictt ia her hands by a perfon of 
uality, there’s the arms upon the cafe. 
» But who had you the money from ? 
* Gd. Ah! poor woman! F pitied her; ——froma poor 
lady juft eloped from her hufoand; fle had made up her 
* cargo, and wus bound for Ireland, as hard as the could 
drive ; fhe told me of her hufband’s burbarous ufage, and 
fo faith, I lett her half a crown. a had almoft for- 
t, my dear Cherry, I have a prefeat for you. 
Cher What iste. : 4 ™ 
Gib. A pot of cerufe, my child, that I took out of 2 
lady's under-petticoat pocket, 4 
Cher, What, Mr. Gibbet, do you think that 1 paint? 
Gib. Why, yeu jade, your betters do; I’m fure the 
Jady that I took it from bad a coronct upon her hand- 











kerchief._——Here, take my cloak, and go fecure the 
premifes. » : 
Cher. J will fecure *em. (Exit, 


, where's Hounflow and Baythot ? 
to-night. 


have tivo that lodge in the he 


aw d’ye finoak "em ? 
45 woMe to church, y < 
‘Ther's fulpicious, 1 muft confefs. ~ 
js pow in bie me der’ chamber; 
ervart tothe other; we'll call hin 
ahtile. ’ - 
heart. vt 
Rea. Me. rin! Mr. Marin! r 


Enver Archer, combing a periteigy emt Seginge 


“ Gb. ‘The roals are confumed deep, I’m as dirty ae 

we Ol Bienstord at Chriftimas. A good pretty fellow 
thar; whole ferrart srewdn, friend? . 
doh, My master's. “mc 
Ribg Really? 
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anyvother gentleman o* the pedon 
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~ - ~ 
Petite cntcheeThaciclon herleentll the har 
ie evafions :----But pray, Sir, what is your maitcr’e 
“name? 
Arch, Tall, all, dall.---[Sings and combs the perizvigh 
| ‘This is the moft obftinate curl = P 
_ Gib. 1 afk you his name? 
» Meek. Name, Sir---Tail, all, dall---1 never atked : 
bin his name in my lite---Tall, ail, dall, 
‘on. What think you — | 
GH. Piain, plain; he talks now asif he were before a 
j joa But pray, friend, which way does your matter 


_ Arch. A horfelzack. 
Very weilagsn ; an old offender---Right---But 
: oma he go upwards or downwaads ? 


ds rch. Downwards, 1 fear, Sir---Tull, lal. 
afraid thy fare will be a contrary way. 
da, ha, ha! Mr. Martin, you're very ‘arch, 
is gentlemanis only travelling towards Chote and 
d ugiediol your Company, that’s all..--Co Sap- 
‘ou’ll flay to-nght, 1 fuppofe mm 
Come, Captain. 
Gib. Farewel, friend—— 
ch. Captain, your ferrant.---C. 
*"Sdeath ! I wonder that the 
don't con(pire to beat all fcoundrels it 
Enter Cherry. 
) Cher. Gone, and Martin here! 1) 
ften: I would havethe merit of ched: 
¢ | would oblige him to lov 
es in, who was that man with my 
b, apne recruiting ferjcant, o 
ry Lt 
rat yr fafe, I find. . 
Arch, Come, my dear, have you conn’d over the cate~ » 
chifin 1 taught you latt nghr ? 
her. Come, “queftion me. 
Arch, What is love ? 
er. Love is 1 know not what, it comes I know not 
ates goes I know not when. 


So ., Arch, 
eo ; 
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Arch, Very well, an apt fcholar, (Chucks Aer axder ¢- 
olin.) Where does love eater ? : , 
Cher. Into the eyes. _ 
ee, Arch, And phere goout? ] 
Cher, Lwon't tell yous 
+ Arch, What are the ubje&s ef that paffion ! 
Cher, Youth, beauty, and clean lines. 
+  #vel, The reafon. o- 
Cher. Phe two fint sre fafhionable in nature, and the 
third at court. 
Arch, ‘That's my dear. » What are the figna and tokens — 
of that pation? 
Cler. A ftealing look, a tammering tongue, words im 
probable, defigns impotlivle, and actions :mpratticable. 
arch. Thar's my good child; kife me What mutt 
a loverdo to obtan his miftrets ? . : 
‘Cer. He mult adore the perion that difdains him, he 
muft bribe the chambersnaid that be:rays him, and court 
the footntanthat lughs at him !---He matt, he muit——= 
Arch, Nay, child, I m@twhip youit you don’t mind 
your leflon ? he muthtreat his—*——— 

D! 3 e mutt treat his enemies with re- 
ith indiflerence, and all the wor 
muft futier much, und fear mare ; 
nd hopc little ; in hort, he mutt ex 
hrow himfelf away. ‘ 
man fo hopeful a pupil as mine! 
hy is love called a riddle ? | 
ng blind, he leads thofe that fee; 
he governs a man. ; 


t 

| 

area 3 i — ] 

p well---And why is love pidure a? 9 
: he painters, outof their wea or 

f theirart, chule tobidethofe eyes they . 
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U ~~ Lew 
Arch, That's my dear littie {cholar, kifs me again--- 
pf And why thouid love, that’s a child, goversa man ? 
Cher. Recaule that a childisthe end of love. 
firch. And ends love's catechilin And now, 
dear, we'll go in and make my maiter’s bed. wey. 

, Corr ticki, hold, Mr. Martin-—— you have 1a 
great deal ot painstoimilrua@ime, and what d’ye t 
have lrarsed by it? e } 
Arkh, W hat? Cher, 
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Cher. “Vhatyour difcourfe and your habit are contra- 
diftions, and it would be nonfenfe in me to believe you a 
footman any longer. 

Arch. ‘Oons, what a witch tris! o 

Cher. Depend upon this, Sir, notlting im that garb (hall 
ever tempt me: ‘for though T was bornto fervitude, Thate, 
it-——— Own your condition, fwear you love me, ‘and 
then 

Arch. “And then we thall go make my mafter’s bed ? 

Cher. Yes. 

Arch. You mult know then, that Ivam born a gentle- 
man, my education was liberal: but I sent to London, 

a younger brother, fellinto the hands of fharpers, who 
firipe me of my money, my friends difowned me, ‘and 
now my necefliry brings me to what you fee. 

Cher. Then take my hand —=—= premife to marry me 
before you flcep, and 1" make you matter of two thou- 
fand pounds. 

Arch, How ! ’ 

Cher, Two thoufind pounds that I have this minute in 
my own cuftody ; fo throw off your livery this inftanr, 
and I’l\ go find » parfon. ; 

Arch, What faid you ? aparfon | - 

Cher. What! Do you fcruple ? ; 

Arch, Scruple! No! no, but—two thoufand parma 
you fay? 

Cber, And better. 

Arch, *Sdeath, what thall Ido ?—=—But heark’e, child, 
what need you make me matter of yourlelf and moncy, , 
when you may have the fame ‘pleafure out of me, and 
ftill keep your fortune in your own hands? 

Cher. ‘Then you won't marry me? 

Arch, \ would marry you, but-———— A 

Cher, O, fweet Sir, I'm your humble fervant, you're 

“fairly caught. Would you perfuade me that any gentle- 
man who could bear the fcandal of wearing a livery, 
won'd retufe two thoufand pounds, let the condition be 

) what ie wou’d---No, no, Sir---But I hope you'll parden 
the freedom I have taken, fince it wasonly to inform 
my(elf of the tefpedt that I ought to pay to you. [Geing. 

© “Arch. Fairly: bit, by Jupiter—Hold, hold! and have 
you actually two thouland pounds ? . 
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Dor. Your hand, fifter: I an’t well. 
Mrs Sul. So—fhe’s breeding alresdy—Come, child, 
up with it—hem a little—fo—Now tellime, don’t you 
Hike the gentleman that we few at church juft now ? 
Der, ‘fhe man’s well enough. 
Afes, Sul, Well enough! Is he not a demi-god, a Nar- ° 
ciffus, # ftar, the man 1” the moon? . 
Dor, O, fitter, I'm extremely ill. 
Mrs. Sul. Shalt fend to your mother, child, for 2 
Tittle cephalic plaifier to put tothe foles of your feet? 
Or fhall I fend to the gentleman for fomething for 
you ?-—=-Come, unbofom yourfelf—the man is perfect- 
Me a pretty fellow; I faw him when he firft came into 
church. 
Dor. 1 faw him too, fifler, and with an air that thone, 
methought, like rays about his perfon. 
Mrs. Sul. Well faid, up with it. 
Dor. No forward coquet behaviour, no air.to fet him 
off. no ftudy’d looks, nor ertful pofture ——but nature , 
did it all . : 
Mrs. Sul. Better and better——one touch more—— 
come —————— ? 
Dor. But then his leoks—did you obferve his eyes ? 
Mrs, Sul. Yes, yes, Idid his eyes; well, what 
of his eyes? , ; 
Dor, Sprightly, ‘but not wandering; they feemed to _ | 
view, but never gazed on any thing but me——and then’ ” 
is looks fo humble were, and yet fonoble, that they 
aimed to tell me, thar he could with pride die at nites), 
thouyh he fcoro’d flavery any where elfe. 
Mn Sul, The phyfic works purely.—--How d’ye'find i 
yourlelf now, my dear? . ~ 
Der. Hem! Much better, my dear—Oh, here cones 
our Mercury ! 
Enter Scrub. 
Dor, Well, Scrub, what news of the gentleman ? 
mo Madam, I have brought you a whole packet of 
news, = 
Der. Open it quickly ; come. - — 
é. Pn the Brit place, I enquired who the gentle- 
main wat? ‘They told me he was a ftranger, Secondly, 
I afked what the gentleman was? They anfwicred and 
fats, that they never faw him before, Thrdly, I en- 
quired 
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quired what. countryman he was? They replied, ’cwas 
trore than they knew. Fourthly, I demunded whence 
he came? Their anfwer was, they could not tell, And 
fitthly, I afked whither be went ? and they replied, they 
ie nothing af the matter.——And this is all I could 
* learn. 
Airs. Sul, But what do the people fay? Can't they 
* guels ? 

Scrub, Why forme think he's a {py, forme guefethc’s a 
mountebank, fome fay one thing, {fwme another} but fur 
my own part, I believe he’s a Jefuit. 

. Bar. K jetane! why-a Jefuic? 

Scrub, Becaufe he keeps his horfes alway ready fads 
died, and his footman talks French. 

Mrs, Sal, His foorman ! 

Scrub. Ay, he®and the count’s footmamwere gabberin 
French like two intriguing ducks in a mill- ; and 
believe " talked ot me, tor they laughe confumedly. 

Dor, What fort of livery has the footman? | 

Scrab. Livery! lord, Madam, I took him for acap- 
tain, he's fo bedizened with lacc ; en he has tops 
to his flocs, up to his mid-leg, afl ed cane dan- 


sling at his knuckles tow—he caries b ds in hi - 
Kos, and walks juft fo [Walks in a French air.) a A 
a fine long periwig tied up ina bag-———Lord, M ’ 











he’s clear another furt of a man than J. a 
Abs. Sul, That may eafily be——But what shall we 


do now, Tr? 
< Dor. Lhave it—-~-this fellow has a world of - 
~ ty, and fome cunning ; the firtt hides the latt: abun- 
€ Scrub. “ae | tg 





dance.-— 
grub, Madam. 
Sor. We have 2 great mind to know who this gentle- 
man is, only for our fatisfaction. ae) 

Scrub. Yes, Madam, it would be a fatisfaction, no 

rt doubr. , 
Der, You muft go and get acquainted with hie foot. 
man, and invite him hitber to dent a bottle of your ale, 

aufe you're butler to-day. . 

6. Yes, Madam, el am butler every Sunday. 
‘Sul. O brave fifter! 0’ my confcience you under- 
thematics already.—'Tis the bef plot in the 
C2 world! 
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world! your mother, you know, willbe gone to church, 
my fpoufe will be got to the alehoufe with his fcoundrels, 
and the houfe will be our own——fo we drop in by ac- 
eident, and afk the fellow fome queftions ourfelves. In 
the country, you know, any itranger is company, and 
we are glad to take up with the butler in a country dance, * 
and happy if he'll do us the favour. “ 

Scrub. Oh, Madam, you wrong me; I never refus’d 

your ladyfliip the favour in my life. 
Enter Gipfey. : 

Gip. Ladies, dinner’s upon table. 

Der. Scrub, we'll excufe your waiting ——go wlfere 
we order’d you. 

Berub. 1 thall. 

SCEN E changes to tly Ina. 
, Enter Aimwell and Archer, 

Arch, Well, Yom, I find you're a markfman. 

Aim. A markfman! who fo blind could be as not dt. 
fcern a fwan umong the raveas? 

wirch, Well, but hoark’e, Aimwell. 

Aim, Aimwell! call me Oroondatcs, Cefario, Amadis, 
ali that romance can in a lover paint, and then i'll an- 
fwer. Oh, Archer! I read her thoufands in her looks ; 
fhe looked like Ceres in her harveft; corn, wine, and 
oil, milk, honey, gardens, groves, and purting ftreams, 
played on her plenteous face. 

Arch, Her face! her pocket, you mean! the corn, 
wine and oil lie there. In fhort, the has twenty thou- 
fand pounds, that’s the Englifh on’t. id 

Aim. Her eyes—— ‘ 

Arch, Ave demi-cannons, to be fure; fo I won't fland 
their battery. (Oy. 

Jim. Pray, excufe me, my paffion muft have vent. 

Arch, Paffion! what a plague, d'ye think thefe ro- 
mantic airs will do our bulinets? Were my temper A 
extravagant as yours, my adventurtes have fomething 
more romantic by half. 

Aim, Your adventures ! : 

arch, Yes. = « 


’ 
The nymph that with her twice ten hundred pounds, 
With brazen gngine hut, and coif clear arched, : 
Can 
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Can fire the gueft in warming of the bed 


‘There's a touch of foblime Milton for you, and the fub- 
jeet but an inn-keeper’s daughter. T can play with a yart 
as an angler does with his filly; he keeps it at the end of 





_ hisline, runs it up the ftream, and down the ftream, till 


at lad he brings it to hand, tickles the trout, and fo 
whips it into his baiket. 
Enter Boniface. 

Bon, Mr. Martin, as the faying is: yonder’s an ho- 
neft fellow below, my lady Bountifal’s butler, who begs 
the honour that you would go home with him and ice 
his cellar. 

Arch. Do my faifemains to the gentleman, and tefl 
him, I will do myfelf the konous to wait on him unme- 
diately, as the {gying is. 

Bon, 1 fall do your worthip’s commands, as the fay- 
ing is. [Exit, bowing of “ 

Aim, What do I bear? Sof: Orpheus play, and Jair 


* Totuda fing ! ° 


Arch, Pihaw ! Damn your raptures; I cell you bere’s 


“a pump going to be put into the veffel, and the fh 


will gct toto harbour, my life on’t, Yau fay ‘ 
another lady very handfome there. 

Aim, Yes, fath. 

“Arch, 1 am in love with her already. 

Aim. Can't you give me a bill upon Cherry in the 
mean time? 

Arch. No, no, friend, afl her corn, wine, .and oil 
is ingrofs’d to my“market-——And once more I warn 
you, to keep your anchofage clear of mine; for if 
you fall fout of me, by this ight, you shall go torhe 

Sefom———What, make a prize of my litte frigate, 
while I am upon the cruize for you! You'rea prerry 
fellow indeed ! bean 

Enter Boniface. 

Aim. Well, well, 1 won’t-——Landlord, have you 
any-tolarable company in the houfe? I don’t case for 
dining alone. 

Bex. Yes, Sir, there’s a Captain below, as the faying 
is, chat arriv’d wbour an hour ago. 
din, Gentlemen of his coat are welcome every- 

. CZ whese; 
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where ; will you make a compliment for me, and tell 
him I should be glad of his company, that’s all ? 
Bon. Who fhall I tell him, Sir, wou’d —— 


Wins. Ha! That ftroke was well thrown in I'm 





only a traveller, like himfelf, and would be glad of his 


company, that’s all. 
Bon. 1 obey your commands, as the faying is. [£-xi?. 
Enter Archer. 
Arch, 'Sdeath! 1 had forgot; what title will you 
give yourfelf? 
Aim. My brother’s, to be fure; he would never give 
me any thing elfe, fo Ill make bold with his honour 





this bout You know the ref of your cue? 
Arch. By, ay. (Exit. 
Enter Gibbet. 
Gib. Sir, I'm yours. e 


Aim. 'Tis more than I deferve, Sir, for I don’t know 
‘ou. : 


Gib. 1 don't wonder at thgt, Sir, for you never faw . 


me before—I hope. [-4fide. 

Aim. And pray, Sir, how came I by the honour of 
fecing you now? : 

Gib, Sir, I fcorm to intrace upon any gentleman— 
but my landlord—-— 

dim. Oh, Sir, I afk your pardon, you are the Cap- 
tain he cold me of. 

Gib. At your fervice, Sir. 

Aim. What regiment, may I be fo bold? 

Gib. A marching regiment, Sir; an old corps. 

Aim. Very old, if your coat be regimental.  [ dfide.} 
You have ferved abroad, Sir? 

Gib. Yes, Sir, in the Plantations; "twas my los-o 
be fent into the worft fervice; I would have quitred 
it indeed, but a man of honour, you kaoow. Befides, 
"way for the good of my ae that I fhou’d be 
ubroad—Any thing for the good of one’s country—-]’m 
a Roman for that. 

Aim. One of the firft, 1°) lay my life. (Afde.] You 
$ound the Weft-Indies very hot, Sir? 

Gi, Ay, Sir, too hot for me. 


' fim, 


ititi 
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| Aim. Pray, Sir, han’t I fecn tf t Wal’ 
‘ Coffee houfe? ; pay inet 4 


Gib. Yes, Sir, and at White's too. 
Aim. And where's your company now, Captain? ° 
Gis. They an’t come yet. 
. mim Woy, d’ye expect them here? 
Gib. They'll be here to night, Sir. 
Aim, Which way do they march? 
Gib. Acrofs the country.—The devil's in’t if I han’t 
faid enough to cncourage him to declare—Bue I'm 
afraid he’s not right, I muit tack about. {Mfde. 
Aim. Is your company to quarter at Litchfield ? 
Gib. In this houfe, Sir. 
dim. Whar, all? 
Gib. My company is but thin, ha, ha, ha! We are 
but three, ha, ha, ha! 
Aim. You are merry, Sir? 
Gib. Ay, Sir, you muft excufe me. Sir, I un- 
derftand the world, efpecially the art of travelling, I 
* don’t care, Sir, for anfwering queftions direétly upon 
the road——-for I generally ridt with a charge about 
ame. 
Aim. Three or four, I believe. [ Afide. 
Gib. 1 am credibly inform’d that there are highway- 
men vpon this quarter; not, Sir, that I could fufpect 
a “gentleman of your figure——But truly, Sir, 1 have 
got fuch a way of evahon upon the road, that I don’t 
care for {peaking truth to any man. ; 
Aim, Your caution may be neceflary Then I pre- 
“fume you're no Captain. | 
\ Gib. Not 1, Sir: Captsin is a good travelling name, 
ayd fo I take it; it ftops.a great many foolith enquirics 
that are generally made about gentlemen that travel + 
it gives a man an air of fomething, and makes the draw. 
ers ubedient —~And thus far f am a Captain, ang 


yt no farther. . 
Aim. And.pray, Sir, what is your true profeffion ? 
Gib. Ohf Sir, you muft excufe me—upon my word, 
Sir, I don’t think it fafe to tell you. 
i Aim. Ha, ba! Upon my word, I commend you, 
Eater Boniface. 
Weil, Mr. Boniface, what's the news? 


4 Bon. 





ee 
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+ Ben. ‘There's another gentleman below, as the faying 
is, that hearing you were buttwo, would be glac, to | 
make the third man, if you'd give him leave. 

Aim, Whatis he? 

Bon. Aclergyman, as the Saying is. — ©. 

dim, A clergyman! Is he really a clergyman? or is « 
it only his travelling-name, as my friendahe Captain 
has it? 7 

Bor. Oh, Sir, he’s a prieft, and chaplain to the 
French officers in town. 

Sim. Ishe a Frenchman? 

Bon, Yes, Sir, born at Braffels. 

Gib, A Frenchman, and a prieit! I won't be feen in 
a compauy, Sir; I have « value for my reputation, 

ir. 
Aim. Nay, but Captain, Gnce we°are by ourfelves 
—Can he fpeak Englifh, landlord? 

Bon. Very well, Sir; you may know him, as the 
Taping is, to be a foreigner by his accent, and that’s. 
a 


Aim. Then he has been in England before ? 

Ben. Never, Sit; but he’s maiter of languages, as 
the faying is; he talks Latin; it does me good to hear 
him talk datn. ‘ 
he Then you underftand Latin, Mr. Boniface?. 

en, Not I, Sir, as the fuying is; but he talks it 
fo very fail, that 1’m fure it mutt be good. 

Aim, Pray defire him to walk up. 

Bow) Here he is, as the faying is. - 

é fae Foigard. ; 

vig. Save you, gentlemens bote. 

‘As, A Peeachoant Sir, your moft humble Sc. 
vant. 

Foizg. Och, dear joy, I am your moft faithful ther- 
want, and yours alfho. 

Gib. Dcftor, you talk very good Englifth, but you ‘ 
have a mighty twang of the foreigner. 

Feig. My Englifh is very well, for the vords, but 
we forcigners, you know, cannot bring ous tongues 
about the pronunciation fo foon, 

Aim. A forewner! A downnght Teague, by this 
light. [4ér.] Were you born in France, Dottor!? 


atl 
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A Foig. 1 was educated in France, bute T was borned at 
+ Bruflels: 1 am a fubjett of the king of Spain, joy. 
Gis. What king of Spain, Sir? Speak. 
Foig. Upon my fhoul, joy, I cannot tell you as 
— 
Aim. Nay, Captain, that was too hard upon the 
_ Doétor, he’s s ftrauger. 
.  Foig. Oh, let him alone, dear joy, I’m of a nation 
that ts noteafily put out of countenance. 
Aim. Come, gentlemen, I'll end the difpuresses 
Here, landlord, is dinner ready ? 
Box. Upon the table, as che faying is. 
Aim. Gentlemen——pray that door, ——= 
Foig. No, no, fait, the Captain muft lead. 
Aim. No, Doétor, the church is our guide, ; 
Gib. Ay, ay, W it is—— [Exit foremof, they foley 
¢ SCENE changes toa gallery in Lady Bountitul’s hon/e. 
«Enter Archer and Scrub ofxging, and hugging one ano- 


ther; Scrub with a tankard. in bis band, Gipfey 
, “flening at a difance, 


Scrub. Tall, all, dall——Come, my dear boy—— 
let us have that fong once more. 
Ar%&. No, no, we thall difturb the family——but 
wif¥ou be fure to keep the fecret ? 
Scrub. Pho! Upon my honour, as I’ma i 
Arch, ’ Vis enough—— You muft know then, that my 
matter is the lord vifcount Aimwell; he foughya duel 
r’other day in London, wounded his man dange- 
oufly that he thinks fic ro withdraw till he hears whether 
¢, gentleman’s wounds be «mortal or not: he never 
was in this part of England before, fo he chofe to retire 
to this place, that’s all. 
Gip. And that's enough for me. (Ex. 
_y  Serub, And where were yeu when your matter fought ? 
’ Arch, Wo tiever know of our matters’ quarrels. 
Scrub, No! Hf our mafters in the country here re- 
ceive a challenge, the firft thing they do is to tell their 
= wives; the wife telly he fervanis, the fervants alarm 
the tenants, and in half sn hour you fhall have the 
wrboly country up in armi——~ 





Arch. 


now, broth 
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) Arch, Too hinder two. men from doing what they 
have no mind for——But, if you fhould chance to talk, 
now, of this bufinefs ? 

Sereb. Taille! Ab, Sit, had I not learn’d the knack 
of holding my tongue, I had never liv’d fo loag-in a 
great family. ° 

Arch. Ay, ay, to be fure, there are fecrets in all 
families. - 

Surwd. Secrets, O. Lud!——but. I'll fay no more.’ 
Come, fit down, we'll make an end of our tankard, 

cre. 

rch, With all my heart: who knows but you and 
T may come tobe better acquainted, ch? Hore’s your 
lady’s health; you have three, I think; and to be fure 
there muit be fecrets among ’em. 

_ Serab. Secrets! Ah! Friend, friege!—1 with I had 
¥ . Am 1 not your friend? Come, you and J 
will be {worn brothers. epee 2 
P «db. Shall we? 

Arch, From thi 










Give mea kif. Avd 








other Martin, I will tell youa 
> your hair fland an vay You 


umedly in love. - 
ret, has the truth on't. 
, that was with us juft now 
eft whore that ever wore a 
jove of her. 


Airtue beit, becaufe it’s mdre 

nan beau virtue holds good with fome 

n, long aod many aday after they have loft it. 

ch. In the country, I grant ye, where no wo- 

man’s virtue is loft, till a bafta be found.. ‘ 
Scrub, Ay, cou'd 1 bring her to a battrd, I fhouid 

have her all to myfelf; but I dare not put it u 

lay, for fear of being fent for a foldier—Pray, br 

ie you gentlemen in London like that fume | 
ng att ¢ ‘ 

_ ddreb. Very iil, brother Scrub———’Tis the 










SA i] 


as 


‘ 


’ 
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3 ever was.made for us; formerty, I remember the good 
* days when we could dun our matters for our wager, 
« and if they refufed to pay us, we could have a warrant 
to carry "em ‘before a Juttice; but now, if we talk 
° - they have a warrant tor us, and carry us 

) ° before three Juflices. : 

\ Scrub. And to be fure we go, if we talk of eating; 
for the Justices won't give their own fervants soul. 
ample Now this is my misfortunc—I dare not fpeak 
in the houfe, while that jade, Gipfey, dings about like a 
fury. Once Thad the better end of the ftaff, 

Arch, And how comes the change now? 
pus? Why, the mother of all this mifchief is a 
rieft. 
F Arch. A pricit! 
Scrub. Ay, a%gmn'd fonof a whore of Babylon, that 
eame over hither to fay grace to the French officers, and 
"eat up our pe ‘Phere’s not a day in over his 
\yhead withour a dinner or fypper in this houfe. 
Arch, How came he fo familiar in the family ! 
1 , Scrub. Becaufehe fpeaks Kagh She had liv'’d here 
“all his life, and cells lies as it traveller 
trom his cradle. 
Ar. And this prieft, I’m 
affeéttons of your Gipfey. 
Scrub. Converted ! ay, 

afraid he h 

pit—But snovall; 


Mrs. Sullen, theyre in 
Be: end of their ow: 





















~ 


ofrch. A hopefu 
foppofe che ries lady h 

r * Scrub, Nor that I know ——@ 
that’s the truth gn’t: bur they take care to 

. curiofity, by sis me fo much bufinefs that I am a per- 

* fedt flave =i ’ye think is my place in this family ? 
Arch. Badtler, 1 fuppofe. a . naan re ~% 
‘Scrub. Ah, Lord hel ir eat ell you— 

mm ia ooday I iqvetthreoapity of a Tuefday 1 oy 
plough ; on Weddefday I follow the hounds ; on 

* lay I dun the tenants ; on Friday I go to marker ; 
. on 
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fhip’s liquor is a little too porent for the conftitution of =~ 
/ your bumble fervant. , 
Mfrs. Sal, Whut then you don’t ufualty drink ale. © 
Arch. No Madam, my conftant drink 1s tea, ora lirtle 
: wiggamd water! "tis preicribed me by the phyfician, for 
bo * remedy egainkt hidlipleer: | be = 
" Scrub, Oa! O la !—a footman have the fpleen ! 
Afr; Swi. UL thought that diftemper had been only pros 
per to people of quality. iw 
Arch, Madam, like all other fafhions, it wears our, 
and fo defcends to their fervants ; tho’ ina great many of 
us, I'believe, it proceeds from fome melancholy parucles 
in the blood, oceafioned by the flagnation of wages. 
Dor, How affectedly the fellow tatks '—How long, 
pray, have you ferv’d your prefent mailer? 
Arch. Not long, my life has been moftly fpent in the 
fervice of the ladies. 
Mrs. Sul. And 


_ — a 








7, Which fervice do you like beft ? 

tWeladies pay beil ; che honour of fer- 
ng them is fufh Faget ; charm in their 
ke that deliv j c cominands, and 











~ ayain; for 
: aces that the ladves lay 
Lady How-d’ye, th 
vpy qne morning, and rc 
~ Aljnighte with my humble ferv 
onher ladyfhip yeflerday, and lefe wor 
hele, that the p@tliminaries of the affair fe kp 
are flopt till we }rfow the concurrence of the perion that — 
”. Iknow of, fof which there are circumftances wantin 
which we fifi] accommodate at the o!d place ; Luc thaw 
the meantime there isa perfon abuur* her ladyfhip, that 
fevtral hints and furmNes, was acceflary at acertain 
Dry difappointments that naturaily actend things, 


Rat ruther knowledge sre a. im portance 


— 





Mrs. 
——S. | 
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Mrs, Sul. and Der, Ha, ba! where are you going 

“Sir? p , 
Arch. Why, Tha’n’t half done. bd 
Scrub. I Mould not remember a quarter of it. ° 

arch, Fhe whole how-d’ye, was about half an hour + 
‘long ; fo | happened to mifplace two ae 





turned off, and rendered incapable 
Dor, ‘The pleafanreft fellow, fificr, I ever faw.—But, 
friend, if your mafter be marriced—I prefume you {till 
| ferve a lady? 
i Arch, No, Madam, I take care never to come intoa 
| emarricd family, the commands of the mafter and miftrels 
_are always fo contrary, that ’tisimpoflible to pleafe both. 
I Dor, ‘There’s a main point gain’d.—My lord is not 
) married, I find, [Afde, 
Mrs. Sul. But 1 wonder, friend, thagin fo many good 
fervices, you had not a better provitiga made for you ! 
Arch. | don’t know how, Madatj-——but 1 am very 
well as 1 am. r —* ’ 
Mr;. Sul. Something for atpair of ploy 











re I take mon 
ing his honour, and difotx 
ie 








- RD ArcSter and Scrub. rs 


yoWever fee fo pretty a 








for wearing the livery / 1 
ay he fome gentleman, a 
, is lordthip has pitch’d upon fe; 
» fidelity, and difcretion, te bear him corh- 
¥ in this drefy, and who, ten to ong, was his fecond. 

rs. Sul. It is fo, it muit be fo, aud Ye fhall be {o--- 


like him. ’ 








» od 
| ipa 
. » What! better than the count ! 

. Mfrs. Sui, The count happened to be the moft agreeable_.- ~ 
sman upon the place; and fo I chofe him to ferve b Aad 


- eel 


7 
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my defign upon my hufbend—— Bur I fhould like this® = 
xf fellow better in a dengn upon myfelf. 
Der. Butnow, fitter, tor an inrerview with this lord, 
and this gentleman ; how thall we bring that about? 


ne Patience ! you country ladies give no quar- 
% Ty ° it Wace you be entered.’ ----Wou'd you prevent 


a 


their defired, and give the fellows no wifhing time ?-«« 
Look’e, Dorinda, it my Lord Aimwell loves you or de- 
ferves you, he'll find a way to fee you, and the re we mut 
leave it- My bufinefs comes now upon the tapis 
Have you prepared your brother ? 

Dor. ¥es, yes, 

Birs, Sul, And how did he retith it? 

Dor. He faid little, mumbled fomething to himfelf 
and promifed to be guited by me—but here he comes--- 
Enter Sullen. 

t Lheard juft now ? 
your head, my vear; you 
















fince I became one fieth with 


Mas, Sul, 
uffer. 

Sul. "Sdeath! why ca 

oars. Sud. ’Sdeath tw 

~~" Sul. Do you ta’k to any p 


BD rivets Do you think vo any 
Sul. Sifter, » cial ata 1 fian’t be 
it be late. ’ : $ 

Mri. Sul, What did he whilper to ye ? 


i sit. 
Dor. Alar he would go round the back way, in? 

to the cldfet, and liften as I direéted him. “Bue e 
“MBcg-utice more, dear filer, to drop this project : for, as 


-SZ0M you before, inflead of awaking him to kindnefs, 
y Da you 


ya a 
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» youway provoke him to rage ; andthen who knows how : 
far bis brutaliey may carry hin ? \ 
Mcs, Sula I'm provided to receive him, 1 warrant you. an 
Away. [ Lacuar. “# 
Exp of the Tuirpo Act. ' 


ee , } 
A © -T; IV. JS 
SC EN E continaes, 
Enter Dorinda, meeting Mrs. Sullen amd Lady Bounuful, 


Dor Inpa. 
EWS, dear fifter, news, news! . 
Euter Archer ruaning. 
Av’. Where, where is my Cady Bountiful ?---Pr, 
which is the old lady of your 
L, Bousn. Tam, y 
Arch, O, Madam, the fa 
ty, goodnefs, benevolence, f 
me hither to imploresyour 
my —_ wh 


















fey, a 
maPeu it, and Oring mn 


rladyfhip for this che = 
r ufed to thefe fits ? 5. ee 
» Madam, frequently. ———I have 3 Anon 
ave five or fix of a night. 
Le Beun, What's his name ? 4 
Arch. Lord, Madam, he’sa dying ; a minute’s care or 
negleét, may fave or deftroy his lite. 
L. Beus. Ah, poor gentleman ! Come, friead th ew 
me the way; I'll fec him brougat in myfelf, ase 
(Exit with t= 
: are 


fi 





0 6 9@¢0e wg oe 
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Der. OQ, fifter, my heart flurters about Arapgelyy In 
¢ ean hardly forbear running to his affiftance. 

Mrs. Sel. And Willay my life he deferves yolk afi. 
ance more than hewants. Did nor! retl you that my 
a) aa Id find a way tocome at you. Love's his diftem- 

cou muitbe the phy fician ; pyt on all your 






Piatt, {4mmon all your fire into your eyes, plaot the 
whole artillery ot your looks againit bis breaft, and down 
with him, 


Der. O, filter, I’m buta yore gunner; I thall be 
atraid to fhoot, for tear the piece fliould recoil, and hure 
myfelt. 
“Mrs. Sul. Never fear; you thall fee me thoo: before 
you, if you'will. 
Dor. No, no, dear fifter, you have mifs'd your mark 
hat J fhan’t care for being initructed by 









carried by Archer and Scrub. 


hartflora drops 
itioag—— 












within his, anc¢ 
L.. Roun. "Tis the vi 
Arch, O, Midam, he 
4 fes—He'lll bite you, it you —_ 
“Dac. Oh, my hand! my hand! 
{L. Boun. whee ’s the ie with the fod 
hive got this ba ee you fee, with a great deal Oe 
Arch. Aye, but, Madam, your daughter’ 6 hand is 
fomewhat warmer than your ladyfhip’s, and the heat Th 
of it poe he force of the fpirits that way. 
tomy Afra Mel. | tind, friend, you are very learned in there in thefc 


Us fics. 
*Tis no wonder, Madam, for I'm oftei hs u 
b 


3 “- 





ake, OP Par 


> 
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bled with them myfelf; 1 find myfelf extremly ill at 
this minute. [Looking hard at Mrs. Sullen- 

Airs, Sel. [Afide.] 1 fancy I cou’d find a way to eure XZ 

ou. 
Z L. Boun. His fitholds him very long. <s 

Arch. Longer than ufual, Madam. 

L. Roun. Where did his sels take him frft, pray? 

Arch, ‘Yo-day, at church, Madam. 

L. Boan, In what manner was he taken? 

Arch. Very frangely, my lady. He wasof a fud- 
den touched with fomething in his eyes, which at the 
firft he only felt, but could not tell whether it was pain 
or picafure. 

L. Boun. Wind, nothing but wind. Your mafter 
fhould never go without a bottle te po toaaib Sane 
he recovers—the lavender water-—fomesteath burn 
under his nofe. Hungary wate 
Oh, he comes to himfelf. H 
Sivfey, bring the cordial water 
{ Aimwel 











, oy ous, poor gentleman! an 
) Arch? Very delirious, Madam, very delirious, ~ } 
j dim. Martin's voice, 1 think. 

| i Yes, m my lord.———- How does your lordthip ? 

F Biee. Lord! Did you mind that, girls? 

dim, Where am 1? 

j Arch, In very hands, Sig. — You were tien jot —- 

| now with one of -your old fits, under the trees, gut 
by this good ludy’s houfe; her ladythip had you caken~ 

iy 


a 
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\ %n, end has miraculonily brought you to vourlelf, as 
x? you fee. 
\ Aim. Yam fo confounded with fhame, Madam, that 
. “NU can now only beg pardon—and refer my acknowledge 
rfents for your ladythip’s care, till an opportunity offers 


“ 


: making fome amends. I dare to be no longer trous 
{ — blefome. YMartin, give two guincas to the fervants. 
* [Gerng. 


Dor, Sir, sou may cetch cold by going fo foon into 
the air; you don’t look, Sir, as it you were perfectly 
recovered. 

(Hire Archer talks to Lacy Bountilul ix dumb few. 

Aim, That I thali never be, Madam; my pretent 
ilnefs is fo rooted, that I mutt expeé to carry it to my 
















Sir, vour fervant has been telling 
ple, it you go into the air 
the better of ours—- 
, Sir. Come, Sir, we don’t 
ntrv. Here, Gipley, bring 
Sir, Inj fervice vye. You 
Ja cordial wlycan affure you, 
ue nk it off 





Vimmefiately into th : 
‘nitttires. Dorinda, thew'th 
) J muft go to the poor wom 

, Dor. Fhis wayy Sir. 
Seth, Ledies, fall I beg 10 . 
ch you, forrhe ufiderftands pictures very well. 
Mrs, Sul. Sitgwe underfiand originals as well as h 
does pictures, fo he may come along. ; 
ibxeant Dor. Mrs. Sul. Arch. Aim. dead} Dor. 
Enter Foigard. 
Save you, Maer Scrub. 
. Sir, 1 won't be fav’d your way. I hate a 
1 abhor the French, and I defy the devil. De 
am 











Sy ae i. aa 
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Dam a bold Briton, and will fpill che laft drop of my { 
blood to keep out popery and flavery. . 
| Foig. Mafter Scrub, you would put me down in poli- / 
tics, and fo J wou’d he fpeaking with Mra. Gipfey. a“ 
Scrub. Good Mr. Pr-eft, you can’t fpeak with hex; t 
a" fick, Sir; (hes yone abroad, Sir; the'e>tead two ; 
onthe ago, Sir. / 
Enter Gipfey. yY 
Gip. How now, impudence! How dare you talk fo 
faucily to the Doctor? Pray, Sir, don’t take it ill; for 
the common people of England are not fo civil to flrane 
gers, as 
Scrub. You lie, you lie! ‘Tis the common people, 
fuch as you are, that are civileft to ftrangers. 
Gip. Sirrah, 1 have a youd mind to—Ger 
fay. 
ivi: I won't. 
Gip. You won't, fauce-box 
the és ytain’s name that came € 
ae The Captain! Ah, f 
sme again; the Captain |}: 
prieft a hae other : 




























ipon my fhoul, now, gra, 
ty the. marrow in Puar ‘ 
Owels ef your commiferation ; 
ncesy and he Wlies, and heifwears, 

ul hi ‘ ad he ftamps; and he tings; in_ar- 
clufion, joy, he’s afflifted, 2 ls Frangeis, and a thran. 
Ber Would not know whidet t cry oreo laugh with 
im. . 

Gif. bat wou'd you have me do, Dotter? 

Foig. Noting, joy, but only hide the Count ‘o° Mrs. 
Sullen’s clofet, when it is dark. - > 
ing? hing? ae 

Nothing’ Is that nothing? It would be dopa 








fin anda thame, Do@or, 
y 3 Fog. 
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\ Foig. Here aretwenty louidores, joy, for your fame 
and I will give you an abfolution for the fhin. | 
GipeeBut won't that money look hke a bribe ? ] 

\ .. Forg. Dat is according as you fhalltaukin If you 

receive the money before- baal "twill be, logice, a 


a a you ftay till afterwards, "twill be, only 


‘, 


Pees n 
‘. Gp. Weill, Doctor, I'll take it logice. But what 
mutt I do with my confcis once, Sir? 
Foig. Leave dat wid me, joy; lam your pric, gra; 
and your confcience is under my hands. 
Gip. But fhould 1 put the count into the clofet ; 
Feig. Vell, is dere any thin for a man’s beirg in # 
clofhet ? One may go to prayers into a clofher, 
hou’d come ivto her chamber, 















y flun in going to bed, joy? 
ies fhou’d meet, Dodftor ? 

ies mut be refpontible. Do 
he Count into the clofer, and 
es. “Iwill cone with the 


fllow/ve 


rival: What witchcraft 2 
d the’ devil been a batching he 
I heard pet, and faw 
room to ry bert + . 
Emer Mrs. Sulien aud Archer. 
Mrs, Sul, Pray, Sir, [To Archer.) How d’ye Jike carl | 
cet 
r Aor 46h! ‘tis Leda. YouGiad, Madam, how Jupi- 
x ca _ uifed to make love. 
say, Sir, what bead is thatin the cormer 


Arche 


o ; —62 eee ees a dl 
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| Yedrch. Oh, Madam, ’tis poor Ovidin his exile. / 
VWirs. Sul. What was he banithed for ? : 


1 © Archy His ambitious love, Madam. {Bewing.) His 
misfortune touches me. rs 
Mrs. Sui. Was be tuccefsful in his amours ? if { 
Arch, ‘There he has left us in thedark. -R wastegy 
much a gendeman to teil. 
Mrs, Sul. It he were fecret, I pity him. af 
rch, It he were fucceistu!, lenvy him, od 
Kirs, Sul. Row d’ye like that Venus over the chimney ? 
Arch, Venus! 1 proteit, Madam, I took it for your 
picture; but, now I look again, ’tis not handfome 
enough. 
Mrs. Sul. Oh, whata charm is flattery! 1f you would 
fee my picture, there ui, o:eutbe cabinet, tow d'ye 
hike ic? 7 , 
Arch, T mut admire any thin 
Jeatt refemblance of you. B 
He looks at the pifturc and Mi 
turns.) Pray, Madam, wh 
Mrs, Sal. A famous‘hand, 
a » [Her 












\ 








my lot t& nave matched with 


. ¢ prefumptuous man! What! 
=p? exvefie A-propos,) Madam, in the very next pic- » 
; ture Is Salmontus, ther was ilruck dead with lightning, foe— 
offering to iuitete Jove’s thunder; i hope yol ferve: 

the painter fo, Madam. w 

Mc-s, Sul. Had my eyes the power of thunder, th 
foould employ their lightning better. 

Arch, Vhere’s the fineit bed in thar room, Madam ; 
fuppofe 'tis your, Lady fhip’s bed-chamber. - 

Afrs. Sol. And what then, Sir? Rs 

Arch. L think the quilt is the richeft that I opie ~ 
’ can’t, 


—— - iti Mei | 
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\ Ican’t at this diftance, Madam, diitinguith the figures 
of the embroidery, Will you give me leave, Madam ? 


Dérs. Sal. The devil take his impudence---Sure, if I 
; gave him an opportunity, he duritnot be rude. I have 





a great mind to try. [Geimg, returas.) *Sdeath! 
\ amNudoing !---And alone too !---Sifter, fitter! 
“ Arch. V4 tallow her clofe—ae 
For whete a Frenchman durft attempt to form, 
A Briton fure may wel! the work perterm, (Going. 
ater Scrub. 
Scrub, Martin! Brother Martin ! 
Arch, O brother Scrub, I beg your pardon, I was not 
a going: herc’s a guinea my mailer ordet’d you. 
Scrubs A guinea! hi, hi, hi, a guidea! Eh——by 
this light it is a guinea ;.but { fuppote you expect twen» 
ty fhillings i : 










another for Gipfey. 
Fire and faggot tor the witch 
; and I'll difcover a plot. 


hortid ploc—Firft, it mut 





a woman, there's alwayoa 
I know; that here haf been 
One hand, and an abfolution 
y bas fold herfelf to the devil: I 
* my eyes fhall take their oath on’t. . 
"—~",4ech. And isall this buftle about Gipfey? 
’ Scrub. That's dot all ; 1 could hear but a word hereand 
there ; but I remember they mentioned a count, a clofet, 


a backedoor, anda key. 
“ake The count! did you hear nothing of Mrs. Sul- 
len? 


we... Serghl I did hear fomg word that founded that way: 
? bikivbether it was Sullen or Dorinda, I cou’d not di- 


Arche 


= a 
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» Arch. You have told this matter to nobody, brother ? / 
" Weruh. Told! No, Sir, I thank you for that; Fm re- 
folved pever to fpcak one word, pro nor con, till we have 
‘a peice. - 

4rch. You're? th’ right, brother Scrub. Here’s a trea- 
ty a-foot between the count and the lady.—<Fhe pri" 
and the chamber-maid are picnipotentiaries.. It thall go 
hard burI’ll find a way to be include in the treaty. Where's. 
the dodtor now ? 

Scrub, He and Gipfey are this moment devouring my 
lady's marmalade in the clofet. 

dim, [From unthout.) Martin, Martin! 

Arch. 1 come, Sir, I come. 
Scrab. But you forget the other guinea, brother Mar- 
tin. 

Arch, Were, I give it with 

Scrub. And I take it with 
rally.) I cod, [li fpoil yourp 
if'you fhou'd fet the captain 
spud buy me off, 












~~ 


'd beg That 


nee, I could, aon I could 
fMt Toon. 
or. You detired me, fifter, tuleare you, whea RP 

tranfyrefs'd the bounds of horour, 

ddes, Sei. F hou ds sar, Cenforious country a dat 
mean? You can’t think of the man without the bediel- 
low, I find. 
Ber. 1 don't find any thing unnaturalin that thought; 
while the mind is converfant with ticth and bledd, it mutt 
contorns to the humours of the company. ae 

Afrs, Sal. Haw a luce love and converfation imprpre a 
. : 


I tancy you- cou 





5 
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woman! Why, child, you begiu to live.You, never 
{poke before. 

Dar, Recaufe I was never {poke to before; my lord 
has told me, that Lhave more wit and beauty than any 
of my foxj and truly I begin to think the man issfinceres 

"Mrs. Suh You're in the right, Dorinda; prideis the 

_ life ofa woman, and fatiery isourdaily breads Buri’ 

“Isy you a guinea that I had finer things faid to me tha 
you had. ; 

Dor. Done, —What did your fellow fay to ye? 

Airs, Sul. My Yellow covis the pitture of Venus for 
nme, 

Der. But.my lever took me tor Venus herfelf, 

3irs, Sul. Coramon can, tad my ipark called mes 
Ve We clicred him to be a foot. 














is knees:to me. 
p-tece tounes 


- “= Why, my » 

here Pheie {even years, and 
UL nauerd clown dike your 
Lord Aimwell, there wall 
a dence, the park, the play, and the drawmy- . 
dor, equipage, noife and tiambeaux—Hey, my se | 

Aunwels’s fervants there—Lights, lights ww the iain 
My Jady Aimwe]!’s coach, put tonward---Stand by ; make 
room for her lagyfhip---Are not thefe things: moving ? 

What, melancholy of a iudden $e. : 

Sirs’ Se Happy, happy, Liber! Your angel has heen 
es uehfultor your happiyefs, whild mine has tiept, re 
 gaidlef of hiscbarge--- Long finiling yearg of circling jove 
™. Yo, but nut one bour for inc; [Meeps 
= eS Der. 
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Dor, Come, my dear, we'll talk on fomething elfe. 

Mrs, Sel. O Dorinda, } own myfelf a woman, full of 
my fex, a gentle, generous foul,---* eafy and yielding / 
* to foft defires ; piecons henrr, where Love and all his f 
“ train might iotee " and muft the fair aparwyent of my, 7 
breaft be made a {table for a brute tolie in ! 

Dor. Meaning your huband, I fuppo’e. ; 

‘Mrs. Sul. Hufband ! No---Even hufvand is too foft 87 
name for him---But come, I expect my brother here to- 
night or to-morrow : he was abroad when my father mur- 
ty’'d me; perhaps he'll find a way to makc me eafy. 

Dor, Will you promife not to make yourfelf eafy in 
the inean time with my lord’s friend f 

Mrs, Sul, You miftake p—It happens with us 
ae among the men, the ¢ reft 
cowards : and there’s a re 
porate in prattle, which 
took another courfe---T 
do love that fellow; 
fhow’d be, and I undréit: 
















eafinels of the young one.— q 
ive her.” 


re to. thofe principles, Aup 


Pp; for I love her to diftraétion. ~ 
Arh’ » 3f you love her a hair’s breadth beyond 
t uft gono farther. 

Aim. Well, well, any thing to deliver us from faunter- 
ing away our idle evenings at White’s, Tom’s, or Will’s 
* and be ftinted to bare looking at our old acquaintance, 
* the cards, becaufe ourimporent pockets can * afford us 
* a guinea for the mercenary drabs ; and tco \ thoufi 
“fuch ‘rafcally tricka— had we outliv'’d our fortunes 
* among our acquaintance.’ But now---  ¢ 


2 Arvb, 





© 
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Arch. Aye, now is the time to prevent all this.--- 
Strike while the iron is hur.---Thes pricit is the luckigit 
part of our adventure; be fhall marry you, and pimp 
for me. 

a) AmeBit I fhould not like a woman that ean be fo 
* fond of a Frenchman. 

* Arch.“Alas, Sir! necefficy has no Juv ; the lady may 
© be in diftrefs.” But it the plot lies as I fufpedt---I mu 
put on the gentleman.—— But here comes the ductor. I 
fall be ready. (Sait. 

Pater Foigard, 

Foig. Save you, noble tricnd. 

tim. O Sir, yourfervant. Pray, do¢tor, may I crave 
your name ? 










cc? My name is Foigard, 


f name for 2 clergyman. 
ouever in Treland ¢ 

«fort of plaace is dat faam 
aré catch’d dere wh 


This iad 
for it. 
Fo:g, Upon my ffou!, np 
you tell me; fader Foigard 
» fon of aburgomafler of Bruflé 
Ubvoboe. 
° dim, The fon of a bog-trottor r your 
tongue will condemn you betere an the king- 
dom, 
Fog. Andi is my tongue all your evidenth, joy ? 
tim, That’s enough. 
Foiz. No, no, joy, for I will never fpeak Englith no 
e»-tmore, 
Valle. Sir, T have other evidence. ——Here, Martin, 
"you Pnow this fellow. 





Enter 


Ewa 
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Enter Archer. 
Arch, {In a brogue.| saave you, my dear cuffen, how 
does your health + / 
Foig. Al! upon my fhoul, dere is my countryman, and 
his brogue will hang mine. [Afide.) Mynhgrey Ick wit J 
neat watt hey zackt, Ich Univeriton ewe eat thcranieht. : 
Aim, Altering your language won't do, Sir, this tel- | 
low knows your perfon, and will fwear to your face. =~ 
fog. Faath' Fey, 13 cere brogue upon my taath tao? 
airch, Upon my foulvation dere is, joy—-—But, cuf- 
fen Mackfliane, vill you not put a remembrance upon 
me ? 
foig. Mackthane! by St. Patrick, da 
fhure enough, 
«tim. I fancy, Archer, you 
Frig. The devil hang 
quaintance are you my cu 
arch. O, the devil hang 
were little boys togeder u 
Wa fon was marry'd up 
re Irth cuffens. 

















you, cuffen; if you don’t imine- 
 feciet between you and Mrs, Gip- 
, the gallows er the 'fecret, take your 


Feig. The gallows! Upon my fhoul f hate that fhame 
gallows, for it isa difeathe dat is tatal to our family —— 
Vel, den, there is noting, fhentlemens, bur Mrs. Sul- 
Jen wou'd fpeak wid de count in her chamber at midnight, 
and dere isno harm, joy, for Jam toconduct the coudt 
to de plaahh myfelt. , ~_ 

rea, 
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Arch, As guefi'd 
Matter to the count. 
\ Feiy. 1 have not theen him fince. 
Arch. Right agen; why theo, doftor—you hall 


& conductsme to the ee of the . we 

Forgy Far, myteufhen to the lady! Upon my thoul, 
. gra, dac's too mich upon the brogue. 

5 Arch. Come, come, dottor, contider we have got 8 
rope about your neck, and if you offer 10 fpeak, we'll 
flup your wind-pipe, moft certainly ; we fhall have ano- 
ther job tor you in a day or two, I hope. 

a rre’s company coming this way 3 let’s into my 
there concert our affairs farther. 
wdearcuffen, come along. [evunt, 
out relathion, 





Have you communicated the 
















ia a fine night for our enter- 
. 


devil ; our landlord he 3 
re we mutt break in, g lis 
waintcot cupboardin the parlour. 
thot, as the faying is, knive 
, tumblers ’and tankarde 
the faying is, that’s sear as 
as Me ; fent ro the {quire from hy) 


i ; ; : 
mee and fmells et nurmeg —e 








da fhip. - ; 

Hoanf. Then you fay we muft divide at the flairhead. 

Bon. Yes, Mr. Hounflow, as the faying is-—~ At one 
etdof the gallery lies my Lady Bountifuland her daugh- 
ter; and, at theother, Mrs. Sullen - As forthe 'fquire— 
. Gjb. He's fafe enough, I have taisly enter’d him, and 
he's more than half teas over already Bur fuch a 
parcel of fcoundrels aregot about him there, that, €-gad, 
} was‘athamed two be feen in their company. 

Bes. "Tis now twelve, as the faying 12—Genclemen, 
yuu muft fet out at one. 

G&. Hounflow, do you and Bagfliot fee our arms fix'd, 


and J’ll come to you prefently, 
E3 Housf, 





*'and tj 
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Hounf, and Bag. We will. (E-xeust. 

Gib, Well, my dear Bonny, you aflure me that Scrub 
is a coward. 

Bon. A chicken, as the faying is. You'll have no 
creature to deal with but the ladies. ‘ 

Gib. And I can affure you, friend, theres ‘a> great 
deal of addrefs and good-manners in robbing a lady ; I 
am the moft a gentleman that way that ever travelled » 
the road—But, my dear Bonny, this prize will be a 
galleon, a Vigo bufinefs. I warrant you we fhall bring 
off three or four thoufand pound. ~ 

Bon. In plate, jewels, and money, as the fayj 
you may. 

Gib. Why then, Tyburn, T 
to town, fell off my horfe and 
pretty employment in the 
honeft as e era long gown 

Bon, And what think you 
for a wife ? 
vie Look’e, my dear 
defs I adore, as the fony goes 
man and wife fhould never hi 
hang one another; for if the 
mercy upon them both. 


—., Enp of the Fou 


















ACT Vy 
STENT continues. * Knocking» without. 
Enter Boniface. 
Boniracz. ‘ 
OMING, coming. A coach and fix foaming hor- 
fes at this time o’night! Some great man, as the 
faytng is, for he fcorns to travel with other people. 
° Enter Sir Charles Freeman. 
Sir Ch. What, fellow! a public houfe, and sbed 
when other people fleep ! F 
Bon. Lan't a-bed, as the faying 1s. = a 
Sir Cb. 1 fee that, as the faying is! Is Mr. Sulten’s—' 
family a-bed, think’e? * 
‘ o%e 


Cal 
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Ben, All but the ‘fquire himfelt, Sir, as the faying 
bs; he’s in the houfe. 2 
Sir Ch, What company has he ? 

\ Bon, Why, Sir, there’. the conftable, Mr. Gage 
the excjfeman, the huach-back’d barber, and two or 
thre@otticr gentlemen 

Sir Co. Uihind my fifter’s letters gave me the true pics 
ture of her {poufe. 
Enter Sallen, drank. 
_ diem, Sir, here’s the ‘iquire. 
Sal, The puppies left me afiecp———Sir, 

o8r.Cbh. Well, Sir. 

SsieSir, 1 am an unfortunate man—I have three 
ar, and Ican’t get a man to drink 














you have pity upon me, 

» IT maite’cn go hoc to my 

the devil by half, 

» Sy, you won'r fee your 

¢ to bed you don’t ule to 
ickle ? 

ith my wife! Why, Sir, do 

ft or a rake? 

tr, Sir, I think you had better 


fnend. But I am a Juftige of 
nothing et the law. = g 

take it, Mr. Juttice, nobody ob- 
c, only fos the gvodwm® thofe for 





















SwiZBut if che law orders me to fend you to gaol, you 
“ prult lie there, my triend. 
Sir CL. Not unlefs 1 commit a crime to deferve it. 
, Sul. A crime! Qons, an’t 1 marry’d ? ’ 
~ Sir Ch. Nay, “Sir, if you call marriage a crime, you 
mutt difowrt for a law. 
Sudé Eh}—1 muti be acquainted with you Sir. Bur, 
Sir, I fhould be very glad to know the truth of this 
matter. 


Sirb. Truth, Sis, is a profound fea, and few merc 
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be that dare wade deep enough to find the bottom on’r, 
Befides, Sir, [ am afraid the line of your underftaoding 
may not be long enough. 

Sul. Look’e, Sir, I have nothing to fay to your f 
fea of truth, but if a good parcel of land can entitle a 4 
man toa little truth, I have us much as any he in the 
county. 

Ron, | never heard your worfhip, as the faying is, 
talk fo much before. 

S§/. Becaufe 1 never met with a man that I lik’d 
before. . 

Bon, Pray, Sir, as the faying is, let me afk you one 
queftion : arc not man and wife one fieth ? 

Sir Ch. You and your wife, 
fief, becaufe you are nothing ¢ 
tures have minds that muft be uni 

Sul. Minds ! 

Sir Ch. Ay, minds, Sir. 
mind takes place of the body# 

Sal. In fome people. « 

Sir Ch, Then the intereft of 
fulted before that of the fervant. 

Sel. Sit, you fhall dine with 
Jalways thought that we were 

awe Sir Ch, Sir, t Know that my 
one, becaufe they love onc ats 
thers’ help one another in all 
cou'd not iy fo much if they were 

Sul. Then ‘tis plain that we are rq. 

Sir Ch. Why don’t you part with her, Sir? 

Sel. Will vou take her, Sir? ; J 

Sir Ch. With all my heart. 

Saf. You fhall have her to-morrow morning, and s 
venifon palty into the baryain, 

Sir Cb, You'll let me have her fortune,too? F 

Sut. Fortune! Why, Sir, I have no quarrel to her 
fortune I hate only the woman, Sir, and none 
but the woman fhall go. q 

Sir Ch. But her fortune, Sir 

Se/. Can you play ac whift, Sir? 

Sir Ch. No, truly, Sir. 

Sal, Nor at all-tours ? 
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Sir Ch. Neither. 

Sx, Oons! Where was this man bred. [4fde ] Burm 
me, Sir, J can’t go home, ‘us but two o’cluch. 

Sir Cb. For halt an hour, Sir, at you pleafe—Bur 
vou gyugh confiderit is lute. 

Sal, Late! ‘That’s the reafon I can't go to bed——— 





, Come, Sir [ Eveuas, 
Enter Cherry, runs were fe Bae, anal kooks at Aim- 
well’s clwomer-sivor, Later Aunweil, ta fi, aie ht-vap 

#* 
im. What's the marter? You tremble, child; you 














Siighted ! 





Sir—EBut im fhort, Sir, this very 
ucs arc pone tu ob my Lady 


to the very door, and left "em 
. 
m'd any body elfe with the 


I wanted to have difcover’d the 
other things, to your man Mar. 
'd the whole huufe, and can't 


“ = —— 
id; will you guide me imme- 


rt, Sir; my Lady Bountiful is 
my godmother, 4 love Mis. Dorinda fo well-—— 

~ img, Dorinda! The nafhe intpires me ; the glory and 
‘ the dagger thall be all my own. Come, my luc, let me 
byr"get. my, fword. [Axcuns. 
SCENE chaages. to the bed=chamber in Lady Bountiful's 

a houft. 
Enter Mr1, Sullen aad Dorinda, sadrefi'd; @ table and 

. lights. 
a. "Tis very late, filler; no news of your fpoufo 

© yer? wg 


Ary Sul. No, I am condemn’d to be alone till to- 
wards 
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wards four, and then, perhaps, I nray be executed with 
his company. 

Dor. Well, my dear, I'll leave you to your reit; 
you will go direéily to bed, I fuppofe. 

Mrs, Sal. I don’t know what todo; heigh- holy 

Dor, That's a defiring figh, fitter. 

Mrs, Sul. This is a languithing hour, fitter. 4 

Dor. And might prove a critical minute, if the pretty * 
fellow were here. 

Mrs. Sul. Here! What, in my bed-chamber, at two 
o'clock in the morning, I undre&’d, the family afleep, 
my hated hufband abroad, and my lovely fellow at my 
feet. O gad, ifter. 

Nor, Vhougits are free, fitter, I allow you. 
So, my dear, good night. ' 

Mrs, Sul. A good reft to my d 
are free! Are they fou? Whyt 
drefs'd lke a youthful, gav, 
(Here Archer freuls out of the 
chanting, eyes bewitching, 
Little on one fidt, and fees Archi 
frribes.) Ab! [Sbeieds, and run 
Stage.) Have my thoughts rais 
you, Sir, a man or a devil? 
eam. Arch. A man, aman! Madar 
| Bfrs. Sul. How {hall 1 be fure 

4rcb. Modam, Vl give you 
nue, 
Aes, Sal, What, Sir! Do you H 
Arch, Yes, Madam, if you p! ‘ales 
Airs. Sul. In the name of wondery, 
Arch, From the thies, Madam er in 
love, and you thall be my Alcme ; 
Afrs. Sud. How came you in? 
Arch, 1 flew in at the window, Ma 
Cupid lent me his wings, and your 


the cafement. 
Airs. Sul. f'n truck dumb witWadmirat 
Arvé. And! with wander, [ 
How beautiful the looks! T ly 
files in her blooming face, and When the wast 
ber soother {melt to refes, leok’d on hihes——= 
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Lilies unfold their white, th ir fragrant charms, 
When the warm fun thus darts into their arms. 
{Rees to ber. 

Mrs, Su? AL! [Slide J 

Ant ons, Madam, what do you mean? You will 
raife the houfe. 

Mrs, Su’. Sir, VIL wake the dead before I will bear 
this. >What! Approach me with the freedom of 
akeeper. I amgladon it. Your impudence has cur’d 
ne. 

At, VE this be impudence, [Anee/..] I leave ta 
your partial felf; no panting pilgrim, after z tedious, 
painful veyage, ever bow’d betore his faint with more 
devotion. 




























Tam ruin'd, if he kneels. [ aide} 
ineer, not all thy undermining 
m. Rife, and know I am a 
3 Ican love to all the cender- 
n® tears. But yo no farther. 
at Lam more than woman, I 
ontefs my weaknely, even for 


[Going to lay hold on ber. 
build not upon that fur my 
ws, if you difobey what I come 
me this minute. If he denies, 


[Mur 





] promife 
anagher time. 

me ? 

3 when you will. 
{eal the promife. 


y mull. [Ale ber.) Raptures 
yy not now, my ange? The 
and fecrefy all confpire. And 
have pre-ordained this moment 
[ Takes ber in bis arms. 
> cannot, fure. 

fast, and difappoints not mor- 
tals 
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tals of to-morrow’s dawn, this night fhall. crown my 
) . 

es: Sa!. You fhall kill me firft. 

Arch, Ywill die with you. (Carrying Ler off. 
Mrs, Sui. Thieves, thieves, murder: 


Enter Scrub, ia his breeches, and one Poot a 


Sirub. Thieves, thieves, murder, popery ! 

Arch, Ha! The very timorous ftag will kill in rutting 
time. [Draws and offers to flab Scrub. 

Scrub. (Kaceling.} O pray, Sir, {pare all ] have, and 
take iy lite. 

Mrs, Sul.” [Holling Archer’s band.) What does the 
fellow mean ? . 

Scrub. O Madam, down upon your knees, your mar- 
¢uw-boncs——Te’s one of them . 

Mrs. Sul. Of whom ? 

Scrub. One of the rogues— 
of the honeft gentlemen th 
the houfe. . 

Arch, How t 

Mrs. Sul. I hope you did not 

Arch. Indeed I did, Madam 
nothing but what you might 
but your crying thieves has 
and fo he takes them for grante 

“crub, Granted! "Vis granted 

Mrs. Sui. The fellow looks as 
Bedlam. 

Scrub. Oona, Madam, they 
with fire and fword; I faw them 
here this minute. 

Arch, What thieves? 

Scrub, Under favour, Sir, 

Mrs, Sul. What thall we 

ach, Madam, 1 with yc 

Mes. Sul. Will yo { 

Arch. Leave you! Lord, 
mand me to ‘he gone juft no 
mortal hatred ? : 

Mr:. Sal, Nay, but pray, S 
© arch, Ha, ha, ha, now cor 
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You fee, Madam, you muft ufe men one way or others 
but take this by the way, good Madam, that none but 
a fool will give you the benefit of his courage, unlefe 
you will take his love along with it. How ae they 
arm’d, friend ? 

re, With fword and pittol, Sir. 

Arch, Huth! I fee a dark lanthorn coming through 
the gallery. Madam, be affured I will protect you, or 
lofe my hte. 

Mrs. Sul, Your lite! No, Sir, they can rob me of 
nothing thar I value halt fo much; therefore, now, 
Sir, let me intreat you to be gone. 

Arch, No, Madam, I will confult my own fatery for 
the fake of yours; Dll work by thraragem, Ave you 
courage enough to ftand the appearance of them ? 

Mrs. Sal. Yer, yes, fince 1 have efcaped your hands 

face any thing 


a 2 a ti 
























rother Scrub; don’t you know ! 


ther, let me hifs thee. 
z [Aes Archer. 
cc—-—— 


er and Scrub hile behind the beds 


k lanthorn in one hand, and a 
in the other. _ 


chamber, and the lady alone. 
» Sir? What would you have ? 


k-g-day, Madam, I am only a 
am; and fo, Madam, if you 
t you through whe head. But 
adam. [Laying bis lanthorn and pifiol 
ings, Madam; don’t be cun- 
profound refpett for you, 
3 don’t be friphred, Ma- 
tleman—— (Searching her 
dam; I never was rude to 
ion—for this necklace —— 
round, and feixed the pifta’, 
trips up bis beels, and claps 


F Arch, 


ee“ 


(ew 
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Arch, Hold, profane villain, and take the reward of 
thy facrilege. 4 

Gib, Oh! pray, Sir, don’t kill me J a’n’t prepared. 

Arch, Wow many are there of "em, Scrub? 

Scrub, Five and torty, Sir. me 

Arch. Then 1 mutt kill che villain, tohave hinrvit of 
the way. 

Gis. Hold, hold, Sir! we are but three, upon my 
honour. 

Arch. Scrub, will you undertake to fecure him ? 

Sereb. Not l, Sir 3 kill him, kill him. 

Arch. \.un to Gipfey’s chamber, there you'll find the 
ductor; briag him hither prefently. 

[Exit Sub raxuing. 
Came, roguc, if you have a fhort prayer, fay it. 

Gid, Sir, T have no prayer at all; the government 
provided a chaplain to fay pray 

Mrs, Sal, Pray, Sir, don’t 
as much as him. 

Arch. ‘Vhe dog thalledie, 
cation “of my difappointme 
your laft. 

(313, ir, I'll give you two 
sny life. 

virch, Have you no more, 

Gib. Yes, Sir, I can com 
mulft referve two of ’em, to 

Enter Serub 

Arch, Here, doftor; 1 fupp: 


tween you manage hit— 
ie 


Cid. What® turn’d over to the 
Look'e, davtor, you come before yo 
deinn’d yet, I thauk ye. 

Feig. Come, my dear jo 
your fait «oo I vil make 

‘ou ao rbiolution, all 

Gib. Abfolution! Can yo 
‘wor? ss 
_ Fag. No, joy 
Gik 


























‘Then you and your 


- 
2 
=. 


atari ail —_— 
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Arch, ‘Catlegs him intothe ecllar; there hind him? 
take the piftol, and if he ofera to refit, deot him 
thro’ the kead—ardceme back to us with all the fpecd 





you can, 
Scrnb. Ay, ay ; come, doftor, do you hold him tat, 
, anil gard tam. [ Bavwat, 


Mrs, Sud, Bot how came the door here? 

w4reb. In Short, Madam [Sivirtueg curren j— 
*Sdeath; the rogues are at work with the otner ladies pe-- 
* I'm vexd 1 parted with the pittol :’ but 1 mutt ftp to 
their affitance—-Will you fray here, Madam, or venture 
yourfel! with me? 

Airs, Sul. Oh, dear Sir, with you. 
[ Tate: bum by the arm and excunty 





SCENE. changes to anether apacteacat in she bouft. 













Lady Bountitul, and Bay thas, 
wes with fisrords drawt. 


jewsls, miftrefs. 
ya, old yentlewoman,. 
imwell, 
ains! I durft engage an arm 
(He engages them hth 


Mrs. Sullen. 
lord; every man hid bird, 


gage mantle man: the rogers 
brown down and difurmed, 
? 













“Aim. 
9 by Ay, & ere, Madam, lend me your garter. 
ae Ys " [Yo fs. Sullen, whe flands by him. 
“Mrs. Sul. The de vil’sin this fellow ; he fights, 
ind bante all jin a breath. Here's a curd, 

ght with them, I fuppofe, 
the rogue’s definy, a rope to hang 
ny lord.--this is but a fcanddlovs fort 
fic ng the rogues together.) \f ovr adven- 
 fhould e his fert of hangman work ; but] hope 


rel fomeaping | in es thar— ‘4. 
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Enter Scrub. 
Well, Scrub, have you fecured your Tartar? 

Scrub. Yes, Sir, I left the priett and him difputing 
about religion. 

Aim. And pray carry thefe gentlemen to reap the tes 
nefit of the controverly. 

[Delwers the prifoners to Scrub, whe kads them out. 

Mrs. Sul. Pray, nfter, how came my lord here? 

Dor, And pray, how came the gentleman here ? 

Mrs, Sul. I'll tell you the greateft piece of villainy. 

c [ They talk apart. 

Aim. Ufaney, Archer, you have been more fuccels- 
ful in your adventures than the houfe-breakers. 

Arch, No matter for my adventure, yours is the prin- 
cipal---Prefs her this minute to marry you---now while 
fhe’s hurried between the palpitation of h 
joy of herdeliverance; now 
§4 at high flood---throw you 
romantic ponfenfe or other 
down ber reafon, aod away 
in the cellap, and dares nor 

Aim. But how thall 1 get 

Ach, You a lover! aud 
Let me fee. 

Aim. You bleed, Archer, 

<irch, ’Sdeath, I'm glad 
bufine(s. I'll amufe the old | 
drefing my wound, while yo 




















Eater Lady Bo 
L. Beun. Gentlemen, coyld we underftand how ry 
would be pratitied for the fervices ——— / 
rch, Come, come, my lady, thisis no time for com- 
pliments; I'm wounded, Madam. ° 


L. Bou. and Mrs. Sal. How, wounded ! 
Dar. hope, Sir, you have received no hurt! 
Aim, None but what you may cure--- 
[ Slashes lowe fa 
L. Bonn. Let me fee your arm, Sir—I mu ve 
fome powder-fugar to ftop the plood---O me! an ug 
guh ;, upon my word, Sir. you muft goto bed. 
Arch. Ay, my lady, a bed would do very a - 
. 





| 
d 
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. ' "* 
[Yo Sfrs. Suilen.} will you dome the favour to condudt 
o a chamber ? 
L. Boun. Wo, do, daughter---while I get the lint, and 
the probs, and the plaifter ready. 

LY ( Rewes out one cozy, Aim carries off Dor, ‘axerber. 
. ‘teh, Come, Madam, why don’t you ebey your mu- 
ther’s commands ? ¥ 

Mrs. Sul. How can you, after what i thes paft, have 
conlidence to af me ? 

Arch. “And, if you go to that, how czn you, after 
what is paft, have the confidence to deny me ?--\Was not 
this blood fhed in your detence, and my life expofed) for 
your protection ? Look’e, Madam, I’m none of your ro= 
mantic fools, that fight giants and monilers tor nothing ; 
my valour is downright Swifs, 1am a foldier of fortune, 
and muft be paid. 

Sal 











pin you, Sir, to upbraid me 
you, Madam, not te reward 


pente of my honour ? 

ur confiit with ingraticude? 
n of honour, do Itke a man 
tuld deny'you in fuch acafe ? 
‘ipfey. 


gate. 
wens be prais’d !---Sir, he 
ices, he has it in bis power, 
Arch, Who is youmagother, Madam ? 
+ Bfrs. Sal. Sir Charles Freeman, You'll excufe me, 
on Sir, I mutt go and receive bim, 
Arch. Sir Charles Freeman! 'Sdeath and hell '--. 
my old acquaintance. Now, unlefs Aimwell has’ made 
» good ufe of histimey all our fair machine goes tuufe into 


the fea, like the. Ediftone. (Bat, 
EB changes to a gallery in the fame louf, 


Exser Airwell axd Dorinda: 
i De. Well, well, my lord, you have conquered. 
Your late generous acon, ey 1 bope, plead for my 
3 


ealy 


Pear, 


dered me ro tell you, that - 


"unequal to the tafk of villat 
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eafy yielding ; though, I muft own, your lordhhip had 
a frend in Re fort Lisre. ; ‘ 

Aim. The fweets of Hybla dwell upon her tongue. 
anne Here, doctor. 

Enter Foigard with @ book. ya 

Fog. Are you prepared, bote ? 

Dor. Vm ready: but firft, my lord, one word—T have 
a frightful example of a hafty marriage in my own fa- 
mily; when I refiect upon’t, it fhocksme. Pray, my 
lord, confider a little 

Aim. Confider! Du you doubt my honour, or my 
love? 

Der, Neither. I do believe you equally juft as brave 
—And were your whole fex drawn out for me to chufe, 
1 foe not-caft a look upon the multitude, if you were 
abfent—But, my ford, 1’ma w : : 
ments, may hide a thoufand fi 
me better firft; I hardly da 
thing, except my love. 

me Such goodoefs ‘wh 
























und made it honeft like h 
{ Afde.} Door, retire. 
your lover and your profel 
by my converfion.--I’m all a 
to your arms ; I’m ail acou 

Der. Forbid it, heaven! 

Jim. Tam no lord, but a poor 
a mean and fcandalous defiyn, taw€y upon your fortune: 
———but the beauties of your mind and perion have fo 
won me from myfelf, that, lke a trufty fervanty)I pre- é 
fer the intere ft of my miftrefs to my own. 

© Der, Sure Ihave had the drcam of fome poor ma- 
* riner, a ficcping image of a welcome port, and wake in- -> 
© volv’d in ftorms.’---Pray, Sir, who are you ? ¥ 

Aim. Brother to the man whofe title urped, 
firangerto his honour or bis fortune. ; 

Dee. Marchiefs honefly !---Once I wes proud, Sin, pf 

i 


yourwealth and title, but now am der you wa 
Now I cao thew my love was juftly led, and had no 

‘aim but love. Dottor, come in. . 
Eur 


a 
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Exster Foigard atone door, Gipfey at anstier, whe why/- 
pers Dorinda. 
h Der, Your pardon, Sis ; we fha'n’t want you pow, Sir. 
Note mufexcufe me----1'll wait on you prefently. 

4 g ; [ E-cis with Gipfey. 
Feig, Upon my thoul, now dis is foolith. (Bsir. 
fim. Gone! and bid the prieit depart—It has aa omi- 

nous look. 
Eater Archer. 

Arch, Courage, Tom---Shall I with youjoy ? 

Aim. No. 

Arch, Oons! man, what ha’ you beer doing ? 

4im, O, Archer, my honeity, I fear, has ruined me. 

Arb. How! 

Aim, I have difcovered myfelf. 
Difcovered! and without my confent? What! 
emains in the fame bottom 
of all without my partner- 


fault, 

s then too late for pardon 

- Aimwell, that you propo- 
fo end it—Henceforth “4 















> farewel. 
er, but a minute. ‘ 
defpis'd, expos’d, and laugh~ 
er change conditions with 
uft now bound, than bear one 
fcoratul fmile from the proud knight that once 1 treated 
-asmy equal. = _ 
‘ Aim, What knight? 7 
rch, Sir Charles Freeman, brother to thelady that 
Thad almoft——Bur no matter for that; "tis a curfe 
» night's work, and fo 1 leave you to make the bett on’t. 
im. Freemap!-———One word, Archer. Still have 
3 methought fhe received my confeffion with plea- 








*Sdeath, who doubts it ? | 
Aim, She confented gfter to the match; and ftill J dare 

sbelieve fic will be juft. 

Arch, To herfelf, I warrant her, as you fhou’d have 4 

been. 4 
Aim. 


————e SS ti(tstis 


— 
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Aim, By all my hopes fhe comes, and fmiling comes. ‘ 
Enter Dorinda, mighty'gay. 

Dor. Come, my dear lord—I fly with impatience to 
your arms——The minutes of my ablence were a tedious 
year. Where's this pricft ? 

; Enter Foigard. i  .: 

Arch. Oons, a brave girl! 

Dor. I fuppofe, my lord, this gentleman is privy to 
‘our affairs? 

Arch. Yes, yes, Madam, I'm tobe your father. 

] Dor. Come, prieft, do your office. 
| Arch. Make hafte, make hafte, couple ’em any way. 
[Takes Aimwell'ssand.] Come, Madam, I’m to give 
ou 
- Der. My mind’s alter'd : I won't. 
Arch, Eh-——— — 
Aim. I'm confounded. 
|) Foig. Upon my fhoul, an 
| © Arch. What's the matter 

Der. Look'e, Sir, one ge: 

=———This gentleman's ‘h 
| thing from me; my juftice 
thing from him; in fhort, S 

‘ou thought you counterte 

"ifcount Aimwell, and Y wi 

ricfl, you may begone; i! m 
+ let hit loraihip ae 

Aim. Archer, what does 
* Dor, Here’s a witnefs for my truth. 

Enter Sir Charles agyldi@s. Sullen. 
[\ Sir Ch. My dear lord Aimwell, 1 with you joy. 

', Aim, Of what? 7 4 
| Sir Ch. OF ‘your honour and effates eYour brother 

died the day before I left London; a our friends 
bave writ after you to Bruffels; amongthe rel did my 
: i 


i, e 
{elf the honour, : 
i Arch, Heark’e, Sir knight, daa"t you banter no 
Sir Ch. "Tis truth, upon my honour. ‘ 
Aim. Thanks to the pregoant fas that orm a 
; 


/ accident. > 


, ” Thanks to the womb of time that brought it 
aid ’ 


th; away with it. ‘ 
H y Aim; 
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Aim. Thanks to my guardian aug that led me to the | 
prize——__— (Yaking Doriuda’s band. 
Arch. And double thanks to the noble Sit Charles 
Freeman, My lord, I wifh you joy. My lady, I with 
Neier, *Egad, Sir Freeman, you are the honeitcht fel- | 
ow living. ‘Sdeath, I am grown ftrangely airy upon 
_ this matter, My lord, how d*ye ?—A word, my lord. 
* Don’t you remember fomething of a previous agree> 
ment that intitles me to the motety of this lady’s for- 
tune, which, I think, will amount to ten thoufand 
pounds? 

Aim, Not a peony, Archer. You wou'd have cut 
my throat juft now, becaufe I wou'd not deceive this 
lady. 

hc Ay, and I will cut your throat ftill, if you 
fhou’d deceive her now. 





















; and to end the difpute, 
thoufand pounds; we will 
y thoufand pounds, or the 


fo indifferent 2 

his lordthip knows very 
mney; I leave you to his | 
ovided for, , 
oigard, 
do fay you be all robb’d, 


m in fome danger, Sir, as | 
Upon m fhouteer inn be rob too. 
Our inn Lk 


m? 


ation, our landlord has robbed 


ou faw. 
7 Foig. 





D 
ft 


d me too of a hundred pounds. 
undred pounds ! 

hat I did owe to him. 

Frank. 

7, my wench is gonpe——Spenes 
demte-felle Cherry ? 

Ente 
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* Enter a Fellow with a firing box and letters 


Fell, Is there one Martin here ? 

Arch, Ay, ay,—who wants him? . 

Feil. | have a box here and a letter for him. 

Arch, [Taking the hox.} Wa, ha, ha, what's he 
Leyerdemain! By this lgit, my lord, our monéy again. 
Bue this unfolds the riddle. [Openiag the letter, reads.) 
Hum, hum, hum ——O, ‘tis lor the pubiic good, and 
inuit be communicated to the company. 

¢¢ Mr. Martin, 

© My tather, being afraid of an impeachment by the 
ropiles that are taken to-night, is gone off; but if you 
ean procure him a pardon, he wall make yreat difcoveries 
that may be ufeful to the country. Could I have met 
you infiead of your mafter to-night, 1 would have deli- 
vered myfelf into your hands, with afum that much ex- 
ceeus that in your ftrong box, » 
with an affurance to my dear 
his moft faithful friend ull d 


There’s a billet-doux for 
think he ought to be encou 
-—— pray, my lord, perfua 
her fervice initead of Gipfe 
Aim, I can affure you, 
owing to her ditcovery. 
Dor. Your command, 
Qbligation. I will take care 
SirCh, This good company 
vouy of a defizn I have in ie unfortunate fiffer: 
I intend to part her trom her nd—Gentlemen, will. 
you affitt me ? 
“Arch, Affitt you! "Sdeath, 
Feig. Ay, upon my fhoul, 
Exner § 

Sul. What's all this? The 
bad like to have been robbed. 
Mrs. Sul. Truly, fpoufe, 
not thefe two gentlemen int 
Sul. How came thefe gentl 
Ads. Sul. That is his 
muft know. 


- 
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Feig. Ay, but upon my flout de queftion be “-pro- 


pos, for all dat. 
Sir Ch, You promifed lat night, Sir, that you would | 


N deliver your lady to me this morning, 













Sel, Humph. 
4rck. Humph| What do you mean by’ Humph ?— 
Sir, you fhali deliver her. In fhort, Sir, we have faved 


* you and your family; and if you are not civil, we will 


unbind the rogues, join with them, and fer fire to your 
houfe—— What docs the man mean? not part with his 
wife! 

Feig. Arra, not part wid your wife! Upon my thoul, 
de man dofh not urderitand common fnivility. 

Mrs. Sul. Hold, gentlemen, all things here muft move 
by confent. Compulfion would fpoilus. Let my dear 
and I talk the aistter over, and you fhall judge it be- 


are to be our judges. ——- 


reepan, come to take away 


well, come to take away 


na ve | 


r, I hope——Gentle~ 
e. I wever mec with 

€ Obliging people fince T was born. And 
now, my dear, if yo fe, you fhall have the ferit 


word, os 
dela, for five pounds, - [Afides 
. : ry ; 


long-have you been marry’d ? 
y _ r. Wedacen months ;—but by my 


ut by my reckoning. 
nee dere accounts vi! aereee : 
poufe, what did you aay or? 
get an my eflate. mr 
. And have you fuccecded ? 
I Sul. 
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Sal. No. 

Arch, The condition fails of his fide—Pray, Madam, 
what did you marry for? 

Mrs. Sul. To fopport the weaknefs of my fex by the 
firength of his, and to enjoy the pleafures of an agree- 
able fociety. 

Sir Ch. Are your expectations anfwered ? 

Mrs, Sul. No. 

Foig. Arra honeys, a clear caafe, a clear caafe! 

Sir Ch, What are the bars to your mutual content- 
ment? 

Mrs, Sul. In the firft place, 1 cannot drink ale with 
him. 

Sul. Nor can I drink tea with her. 

Mrs, Sul. Lcannot hunt with you. 

Sal, Nor can I dance with you. 

, Mrs. Sul. 1 hate cocking 
Sul, 1 abhor ombre and 
Mrs, Sul. Your filence ii 
Sul, Your prating is wo! 
« Mrs. Sal. Have we 
each other—-a gnawing v 
* Sud. A frighttul gobli 
© Mrs. Sul. A porcupin 
**Sul. Perpetual worfn 
Drs. Sul. 1s there on cat 
Sel, Yes—to part. 
Mrs. Saf, With all my 
Sul. Your hand. 


elt. Sui. Here. 
Sel. Thefe hands joined “Us, * thefe fhall part u—— 
Away ad 
Ms, Sal. Eaft. : 
Sai. Weft. ° 
* Mrs. Sal. North. 
Sul. South; far as the poles afunder, . 
Foig. .* my fhoul, a very pretty fheremony. Se: 
Sir Cb. Now, Mr. Sullen, there wants only my 
forcune to make us eafy. 
Sui. Sir Charles, you love your fifter, and I love her , 
fortune ; every one to his fancy. ‘ 
Arch. Then you won’t refund. 
Sel. =s 










































f 
asf * Sharp. “Tis wtawdry ourfide. 


.° Tom, may extiac?t gold fcomiphae dirt, 


. 


THE OLD BATCUELOR. 7 
porrersof imy wife’s coat. "“Sdeath would not bea 


cuckold to e’er an ilfiftricd# wherein Englands ° 
Bell. What not to make your family, man, andipro- 
videfor your children?” : 
Forherkhidren, you mean. 

" Heart. Ay, there you've nick’d it———there’sthe dew 
upon devil——Oh, the pride and joy of heart *twould! be 
to me, to have my fon and herr refemble (uch a duke=— 
to'have a flrering coxcomb feoff and-cry,* Mr. your fon’s 
mighty like his grace, has juft his {mile andisir of's face. 
Then replies another —— Methinks he has more of the 
marquis of fuch a place, abour his nofe and eyes; though 
he has my lord what-d’ye-call's mouth to # tittle 
Then, I, to put it off unconcerned, come chuck the ine 
fant under the chin, force a finile, and cry, Ay, the 
boy takes after his mother’s relations-———- when ther devil 
and fhe knows, ‘sis alictke cOmpound of the whole body 
of nobihty. 

Rell. and Sharp. Ha, hr hes 

Aedl. Welly but George, Ihave one queftion to afk 
Oa 

Hegrt. Pihaw, I have prattled away my time—I hope 
youare in wo haite for an anjwer——for I fliap’t fay 
now. { Lecking wm his nwats >, 

Rell, Nay, pr’ytbee, George—— 

Heart, No, beiidesmy bufinc&s, I fee a fool coming 
thisway. Adieu. ( Exit, 

Belk. What doeshemesn ? Oh, ’tis Sir Jofeph Witrol, 
with his frend ; burl fee he has turned the corner, and 

ocd another way. 
Sharp, Whar, im the name of wonder, is it ? 
Why, a fool. 








Bell, And avery beggarly lming—yer he may 
worth your acqyaintance-—A liste oF thy cbhymi 






Sharp. Sep youfo? ‘Faith, bam as ‘poor sea chymi 
and would be as icduftrous. "Bue what-was he ies : 


.e lowed him ? Ismot be atlragon thar watches thofe gol 


’ 


pippins? Saad 
i, Hangybim, no, he a dragon! if he he, "tie a 
De cfalane ; Tcam infure bu anger dormant; or 
= - *B thould 


wt 


a - - 
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| dhould he feem toreufc, *tis but well lafhing him, anJ 
| hewillfleep like a top.. © | Se" 
' Sharp. Ay, ishe of that kidney? 

Beil, Yet is adored by chit biget, Sir Jofeph Wirtol’, 
as the image of valour. Hecalle him bis back, and in- 
deed they are never alunder—yet tail night, 1 know not 
by what mifchance, the knight was alone, and had fallen 
intothe hands of fome night-walkers, who, I fuppofe, 
would have pilaged hm: but I chanced te come by, and 
refcued him; though ] believe he was heurtily frightened, 
for as foon asever he was loofe he ran away, without 
flaying to fce who had helped him. . 

Sharp. 1s that bully of his in the army ? 

Rel), No, but isa pretender, and wears the hubit of a 
foldier ; * which now-a-days as often cloaks cowardice 
* asa black gown does atheifm.’ You muft know 
he has heen abroad —went purely torun away from a cam- 
paign, curich'd himfelf with the plunder of a few oaths, 
and here vents ’em againft the general, who thghting men 

__ of merir, and preferring only thofe of intere(l, has made 
) Bhim quit the fervice. 

wvarp. Wherein, no doubt, he magnihes his.own per- 

formance. 

Rell, Speaks miracies® is the drum to his own praife 
—theonly implement of a foldier he refembles ; like thar, 
beg full of bluitering noife and e:nptinefs —— 

Sharp. And, like that, of no ufebut to be beaten. 

Rell, Right; burthea the comparifen breaks; for he 
will wke a drubbing with as little noife as a pulpit cu- 
fhion. 

Sharp. His name, and I have done. 

F Bell. Why, that, to pafs it current too, he has a4 





withia title ; he is culled Captain Bluff. ve 
Sharp. Well, I'll endeavour his acquaintance —youd 
‘ficer another courfe, are bound 


love's illand.; 1, fer the golden coat, 

; "Bhagat red in what be witlies mail, 
a. Eno oftheFiast Act. ~~ 
aa —_ 
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ATCeT * IT: 
Sir oi} Wutoll, Sharper follewing. 


SHarrsr. 
URE that's he, and alone. 
' Sv Fo. Um Ay, this, this is the very dam- 
* ned place: the inhuman cannibals, the bloody-minded 
villains, would have butcher’d me Jaft night. Neo doubr, 
they would have fiea’d me alive, have fold iny tkin, ard 
devoured me. 

Sharp. How’s this ! 

Sir Fo. An it hadn't been for a civil gentleman aa came 
by and frighted ’em away—— but, agad, I durit not flay 
to give him thanks. 

Sharp. This muff be Bellmour, he means——Ha! I 
have a thought—— 

Sir Fe. Zooks, would the Captain would come ; the 
very remembrance makes m® quake; agad, I fhall never 
be reconciled to this place heartily. 





Sharp. *Tis byt trying, aud being where Tam at wert. © 


Now'luck4——Curs'’d fortune! this muft be the plite, 
this damned unlucky place —— 
Sir Jo. Agad, and fo *cis—Why here has been more 
mifchief done, I perceive. 
Sharp. No, civ gone, ‘tis loft——ten thoufand devils 
on that chance which drew me hither! Ay, here, juft 
here; thisfpot ro meis hell; nothing to be found, but 
pote defpair of what Ihave loft. 
oF [Looking about as in fearch, 
§ _ Sir, Fe. Poor gentleman——by the lord Harry, Vil 
flay no loriper, for Ihave foumd too——— 
Sharp, Ha! who's that has tound ? What have you 
> found ? Rettore it quickly, or by 
; Sir Fo. Now I, Sir, not 1; as I’ve a foul tobe favedp 
.* Lhave found nothing but whathas been to my bof} ant 
may fay, and’as you were faying, Sir. 2a 
Sharp, O, your fervant, Sir, you are fafe then ir feems 
otis anal! wind thar blows hubody goods” Well, you may. 
rejuice over my ill-fortune, fince it paid the price of your 
fe ranfom. ° 





Sr F : Bz Sir Fo. 


J 
A 
_ > Jee A 


o that purg pole aif 
ry. Hem! hem ! 
ofe your pa * for | 


0, patil caf 
ah agentleman ————— 


knowwied, 
de wil 
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ee jo : 
Sharp. My lolg I citeem as a trifle, 

Yereit, fine. ic purchas'd me the fi 
uaintance of the perfon in the world whe 


Sir Fe oh ee are only, lea fed.to fay. fo, ir- 
pry, bs I open, what is that lols ys 


tioned 7 ," . 






77 


. Sharp. O, cerm Gena lofger {oy Sire ent the fev 
lat night, J ooly dropt a bil! of a hundred pound, wh 
Leoniels, 1 came balt defpairing to recover 5 but ond 
ra my better fortune 

Sir Jas You have foundit, Sir, then it feems ; I 








ef reily, glad 
Siow sie oe humble fervant—Idon’ "een b nb 
you are; »you have fo cheap an 0 ty of 
prefling y: itude andgenerority. Si 
VY accait you aad - 





fo trivial » wll whol! 
apne g , 

: ickins does he mean by aged 

puodite Sir? ; 





Y ation ovis ta pan . : 


tw 
reine 





* 
ut’ I profefs, ‘isadirt I 
at pri tr; T have laid it all out 
“Blarp. Arc you fo extravagant in/clot! 
: » Ha, ha, ha, a very 
1a, ha, aver jet, andl did notfknow that I had’ 
~ ofaid 3, that’s a betrer jeftthan t’other. ’ Tis a’fign you 
andl en long acquainted ; you have loft “a good - 
\ fo tof knowing me——I only mean & tricnd ot 
4ine, whom Icallmy back, he flicks asclofe ¢o me, 
and follows er all dapgers ——he is’ indeed 
sek, breaft, and head-piece, as it were, to, me—agad, 
esa brave tellow—Pauh, Tam quite’ another thing, 
yen Lam with hime” I'don’t fear the devil, blefe us, al- 
Mt, ithe be by. Ah, had he been with melat night! 
Sharp. If he had.'Gir, whatthen ? He could have done 
jmore, nor perhaps have fuffered fomuch—Had he a 
- Hindred pounc to lofe? {Averily. 
ir Fo. Olerd, Sir, byno means—burl might have 
4.643 : 2 ims 
dpound. [ fing. Jo meant innswenclyseas 
dpe to be faved. A demned hot fellow. {aba} Only 
is - wae {aying, I let him have all my tead money to 
adeem his great fword from limbo—Buf, Sir, I have a 
Heiter of credit to alderman Fondlewite, as far as two 
’ ound, and thif’afternoon youthallifce I am a 
fon, fuch one as ae te with My have met with— 
Sharp. That you are, {worn. Aide JW y that’s 
¢ ah nd like yourfelf. + MP" Sore wy a, de 
Ve | Beater UG + ee PS 
p 0, here a’ comes——As, my Heétorof Trey ! Gy 


oe . : 
ane, my bully, bowel agad my he has gon 
par for thee. Those Meee en _ 
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ae “A a ‘ R 
now, ig pare 
 Rlaff. Vil recdnmend. _ at te 
id sata rege reverence @ | 
~ figh Sir, 1 kifs vo Irs. 
Sharp. Sir, your fervent, wee 
foruolels it be to ferveymy end 
bere, mycounuy, mn a fy 
flablecaufe,.h’m we rit , % 
Ring. O lord, Tobeg you 
bot or my palate; you cda rn ihe f eg 
aut fweeefauce. Now, I ‘seine tah 
fabe's fuilicient caule ; fighting peas religion 
Whe 
Sir Fo Ah, well faid, ny heros, was narith gre 
Sin? By the lord Harry, he fays true ; fighting is 
driuk,.and cloth to him. jBur, back, this 
oneof the beil fiieuds Ihave in ghe world, an 


lite lai night ——You know I told you. : 
— Biaf. Ay Poa tLahorwmnbim cat 


il, are aot 
sna ace 









bares vanes 
€ ate nai Bites wortlee tru nethe pear rou 
es . Pit cell yous ftrangé ¢ ok 
You'nut know, Sir; 1 wae refic 
1 catnp aig i had ‘a fmall paft there ' 
apa, Sir, there was fcarce anything ¢ 
umble fervant of yours, that 
he hamelefy, 1 jmn@fofy TF won't fey had 
rate | n’t: though I might fay theetoa, fince 
pabod rhrlont Weil, Mr. Sharper, ‘would 
hink'it? all “ time, ast ‘hope for a truncheon, 
2 rafcall rT sitet never fo much as once men- 
od 0 0: ewars! Took nomoremotices 
had hot t been in the pe of the li-» 
y - - 


ay a the Lord Harry, ‘eighahers ‘Mr. Shar- 
ay "to coffeesh ufes tolread the 


nt every'd 
ard » 


fy; no matter. Y 
‘Content tp retire, ‘tive a private Parton < 

hav eit o~ 'g 

dent Pogue! 





























Baoursy iry 10's a lie, saat 

oy matsp FERECS 

“Sie Fo. Bam blind. eh 
ty! ‘bed anyother man interrupret 

; “ar chee mets = 


look that ee nl 


\ aid 
~ hat, 



























Sharp. Captain, Sit Jofoph’s pemitents . 
Bug oO om ving Se Ln se a difcharged culverin = 
— But twas indifcreer, whemyowkno iD 
voke —. wns Si jeg you i. 
heat’s foon 1 a =, “> 
Sir Fo. Well, I am-a faok (omeRneseaieai 
forry. * te an 


* ‘Enough. 


r Sin nei Comey we'll ga take aanien dro 0 avis al 


ties : Mr. Sha will yeu partake ? { 
4 Sharp. Tesch yo ‘Sir. Nay, pray 
» youare Sir Jofeph’s back. = Lee 


$c 


7 - wert 
Cigdhie!. nay, dear-———_—-p 

, . tweet coufin, no more, Oh, — 

pone fick to hear you 
‘4 | tram, Biefame! what have | 
‘ou har. ed, sal 
¥, awkward 
you dep tee what Fi 


2, a pci 7 


- 













iil in cor 


« 







be the oe 
x theteare tet me have Hot ‘ 
eryerets m alk 


i; Josh 


ee 


ore Pos 
mes - 


nd flames, and altars, and 
ata, come, Fil eal 










. RA 
ce son’ t bt. fas 


2 ba, ha, ! 
pan ead A 
Bela. Gn Te féols and ppets sad bid We footm 
. calla chair. (Axit Betty. 
Aram, | hope yousresee ng out reat co 
Rater Fourman. 5 : 
, Foor, Madam, there are 
» Belin, Is chere « chair? 
» _. Foot, No, Madam, there sre Mr. Bellmour an 
» Vainlove, towait upon your ladyfip. » - 
_ Aram, Are they below; 
|”. Feat. No, Madam, they fentdbefore, to know if 
were at home. 
i 5% lite, The Mix’ 0 you, coun, 1 fuppoie 
ADCTCY. 
“thom, Be Be ready to fhew'enPup. = [Exit 
. Enter Betty | and ‘ 
; J, can "¢ tell, coufin, I believe we ar 
but if you continue fame to 
te ining—I know "d fain be « 
- * 
ge you in ing 
j } « conver 
the g 


—Lard, I loek wretc! 
$5) ay ve angle Poy: 
~ i. [Poca f 
i oa hana h 
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he 
Wr emai tyne — ~ 


ekeag _ wad 


meee ¥ion of your mind, 


> nes Se aad 


$0, forte be pried To find ‘you both ditin, 


tram, No athelles rede « < 
- Nor o! our fide Madam, 1 confefe: ‘but m 


pd, a wo buck ete t cain 


Tike. +e we Fs and cl ath. 





» 
. 


* mufick-mal benoey 
* new fony,'which caine! 


‘ lowe, ind your fex-a\V Bula 
aie’ _ - = 
< Feet ly to the next door, 


Bal. Why, % won't hg 


ie W hi 
. i Neg 


Sumit peters and 
ndur fg! 









ge 


ot ibvere 
ae reign ? 
1 difcover, 


ce * obtain. 
* al , } I. 


> * Men will admire, adore and die, 
© © While withing at yourifeer they lic : 
Vata em trom embraces, 
* Wakes ’emitrom,rhe golden dream ; | 
thing ne ereurfices, : 
re thefame, =p 


how d’ye tikesthe gentlemen a 
very well > es ut I don't 


1130 much truth in 

walk <i us in garden, 

ou may like t better at 
0 ufo.’ ~ 













* nbugh d to drive ou 
in thas lent mafiner.--"1 jd fav 
- sing and fweatingiat the year’s end. 
yt alti Mee 7 thar brings toumind= - 

*, When witasi reaton both have tail’d to mov 
Kind looks antl a6 a@ions (from fuccets) . 
= Kvn filence may be eloquent i infoves | 


“En of the Secon o Acr. 



























AC T MI. 


5 C EN Fl “ihe Srreci. 
Stivia and-Lucy. © 


Sitvia, 
ILL he not come, thei? +o 
Lay. Yes, yes, come, IT warrant him, i 
will in, and be ready to receite hn . 
wie. § ree not you teil me ? oi Whom 
Lacy. Whom yo. fideidan ete, Heartwell.. 
Silv. felets ¢ eee T iggant my Vain ve 
Lxcy. You may ae foon to recover your 0% 
deohead as his love. Theref , e’er fet your hen 
and in the name of opportunity mind ycur own. bufine 
Suike, Heartwell, home, before the bait’s worn 
hook. Age will come. He nibbled _ fairly f 
j and, no doubt, will be eager enguee to-da) 
i 


the temptatio 
Die ety nce there's no remedy= 
ow, though to the angu' 


ig er elle how did h 


































nee 
operule’ itt He's 
atch’d him tramime, “Oh, how the name 
y blood! * dcoald curle ‘em both,” erer- 
hoo ead er love, and difappoiacment meet hise, 
: ay e revenge thetorment he has caus'dk-- 
‘i fethinksy Lf woman fireng within me, and ven- 
mur kindles in the room of love.’ 
|, 28g. Thave tharin my head may make mifchief 


How, ? 

ou kpov me A ed diflembled coynefs has 

her 

; fuade him, ‘that fhe loves ne 
ve mu mit; could we perfuade him, t 

td Gon fay himfeif ——Contrive a kind letter a 

mn her, cnrnaian hia picety, pu take away his 


Im i poffible | "will néver take. 
on le not your head. Lét me stone, will 
what paft between "em 99-day, and about 
mat Vm miftaken, or that’s Heartwell, 
nds an atthercorner, ‘tis ho—Go get you in, 
iin pleafan:ly, drefsup your face in 
an and diffemble the very want of dif- 
ou know what will cake him. "Je 
shzrd to counterfeit love, ae it is te cone 
"i do my weak endeavour, though a. 


Hang pede raven” 





v* ca Av ye 












Heart. Why, Whither, in. i 
ing now? mt!—let me think—I 
houfe, the:cave Bf that enchantre{s, 
quently I oughe go fhun as 1 woutd infection 
, here, -t89to put of the envernom’d fairty to” rr 
“embraces of a fecfer, and in fome raving fit, be 
» — plynge ‘oe into that more coafuming fire, a 
+ ‘anne, Ha! well recoliected, bwall recover my 


vil. Now Venus forbed ! eas 
Vain. met . 3 
Heart, Well,, why do you not : 

officc—Not one inch ; se fo: pam sw s 
* ‘There flands my north, and nee my ncedie polite. 
—Now could I curfe myfelf, yet cannot repent. 
thou delicious, damn'd, dear, deitructive women ! ‘Sdeat! 
how the young fellows will hoot me ! I thallbe" the 
of the rowns nay, intwe days, I expect te be chron’ 
in ditty, and fung in woeful ballad, ro the tune of 1 
fuperannuated marden’s c&inforr, or the batchelor’s fall; 
and upon the third, I fhatl be hang’d in effigy, pice 
for the exemphry-ornament of * neceflary houfes a 
cobler’s ftalk—Deeth, Ican’t think on’t—V om 
the danger to loie the ‘apprehefion. . 
Ral. A ery certain remedy, probetum «/f—Fey 
ha, poor Gearge, thou art ith’ nght, thou heft fold t 
felf to laughter ; the ill-natus'd) town will find’ the 
jutt where chou haf loft i it. Ha, ha, hog, a ih 
like an old lawyer two dees. 
ais. Ora young wench; between pleafu 


™ er 
aaa Or, as you ae to- pias “when, half raid 
f \ “ferarch ‘d akifs trom Araminta. “aad 
Faia, She has made a quarrel on’t, . 
Bell, Paub bh, women are only angry at fuch fence. 
he plraluré of- torgiving ’em. 





















| seis tC derticn SP at15 bn 
~~ memastticsstons re 8 


Se Bee ts a lane J Aa 
Wl. Ham, “not ie niore goodie’ > ° 
teh hank 4 f 3° tion ir, 
ne of tomar erie her; . 
Sell, } But ha o whe devil dof thou expeé to gether, i if 













A ll am 
F : vithout her confent. Thou’rt a riddle 
oman —— 
Enter ilies sf 

a the roje et ? 
; 1 wicked p &s do, Sir, * rus i devil 
events © efifiesttnea:? veith fuccefs. a” 


; heari 
Fai ra Rapes with your 
~? 


= hou led neceffaries ? 
: 






{?) 
a ie 


aw wn Sir. | ‘large faniGtified ‘hat, 2 Brite 
re nd, with a fwi 1 viel loak, 
beth reat é 


aavery not > blac 
bulation intext wears Tm i 


D ‘mourning for 
His you andl : and fome fay, with t ar 
fed the frailty of Wrwite : 
W. M, » iw this fanatic fat ‘facheriebabic, will I i confefs 


ep rear si es 


i. 




















errr eect . 
THE OLD BA Tome b 
Set. Undoubtedly, "tis impofiit 
a nan of pasts ; Rbat is, with iag. po 
fecret, wary andilo f a i " y vali 
Hercules—that if, pafively valiant and seely 0 
Ab! Setter, wh va treafure is here loft for wi 
kaown ? 
» Eucy. Here’s me villamy s-foot, he's fo the 
+. ‘fay be I may difcover fomcthingin my. mah—-Wo 
Sir, a word with you. (Pats ce ber maf. 
"Set. Why, if I were known, I might come re be 





great man | 
Las, Not to interrupt your meditation —— = | 
Set. And I fhould not be the fir! tharhas procured | 
+ greatnefs by pimping. | 
Lucy. Now poverty and the pox light upon ii e, for 
a i lative pimp. 
Hat ' what art, who thus malicioufly batt a | 


j mt me trom my dream of glory ? Speuk, thou vil 
‘ fturber———$—-—— > 
Lucy. Of thy mott vile Gogitations——thoe poor, ¢on- 
ceited wretch, bow wert thou valuing thyfelf, upon ¢ 
matter’ semploygnent? For he’s the head pimp to ! 
Belimour. 
Sct. Good words, damfel, ool thall——-——But how 
doft thou i my matter orme? vi 
Lucy. Yes, I know both mafter t man to a 
. Sct, To be men perhaps; nay, 'fath ke enough; 
often march in the ~ of _ mafter, and ae 
breaches which he has made. 
Tass, Aysorhebricl of ilk, Snicket. 
~Hhoun vitor P thy lately princefs. 5. 5 
» how now ! thee w ? 
— jahe and produce ae vibe ed 


a No, firtah, I'll keep it on to abufe thee, 
ee hopes of ene na 

be Sa Obl ie oe fmoak Thou. art et fome | 
char have dalli with thee heretufure- 

sed aco a tickle thy ex iP with remenib 





























ares prefum 
‘Thou art the wicket to thy mifttets's gate, to be’ 

: for all comers. In fine, chow artthe high read 7 
y miftrefs. sical, m 
t, filthy, Ican hold no longer, look 

Pas ft: nmaper. 


ible. 
, Hse, Mrs. Lucy | 
»» 1 wonder thou haft the impudence to look me 


ang the firil flone? Who undervalued my function 
And hosthe devil. could know you by-inttingt ? “-~? 
» You could knowimy office by inflinét, and be 
soged, which you have flandered moft abominably. It 
res me not what you faid of my perfon : but tha o 
ceat calling thould be expofed and icandaliz’d—~ 
not t bear it. 

“a. Nay, faith, Lucy, I’m forry, Jl own myfelf 
me, though we were both in fault as to our offices 
ome, I'll make yqi any reparation. ‘2 
Lug. Swear. »~. 

4. 1 du fwear to the utmoft of my power. 
uy. To bebricf then ; what isthe reafon your ma- 
donot a pres casday according tw the fummofs I 


dfbud, whois in fault, miftrefs of mine ? me : 


rer yom at Iwiely —He basa cae tq. be 


her court. © aD 2 
pmie, tell me, in plain ents how forward : 
ta) aera . a 
lorward to b sie Though he's, 
#{s which he forced 
Le. nikita, Luey without ak thas. 
Endo. jewe 








ros PPT 
Lucy. Rememper to-day's behaviou: 

you with s penitint face, ' 

Ser. What nofioken of amity, Lucy 2 Yor 

don’t ufe to partBrith dry lips. ~ 

_ _Lapy. No, no, avauat——I'll, not, be flabbe ° 

Kifs’d now, I’m néti'th’ humour. ) Boag bn 

» PRaot quit you fo———— "ll, follow, and put 

* "you into the humour, [es 


Enter Sir Jofeph Wittoll end Blof.” — 


Bixff, Ad fo out of your unwonted generofit 
. Sir Jo. And good-nature, backs Iam good- 
* and Ican’e helpat. : 
'  Bleff. You bave given him a pete upon Fordlewile 
for ahundred pound. a 
Sir Fe. Ay, ay, poor fellow, he ventur'd fair for’t, 
You have difobliged»me in it--for 1 have occa=, 

* fon for the money, and it you would look mein the &ce 1 
again and live, go, and force him to re-deliver you 
Dote———ornenand bring K me hither. L'il 
here for you. i 

Sir Fo. Yougnsy flay ’till the day of judgment 4 
by the Lerd Harry. I know berter things thant 
run through the guta fora hyndred pound. Why 
gave that hundred pound for being faved, and d’yet ra 
an’ there were no danger, 1’ll be jo ungraseful co take ig 
from the are + “~ 

Blaf. Well, go tahun from non—=iell pam 
he mutt refund———or bilbo’s the word, flaugh 
w uc———if he refute, tell him=~—burwhifpe 

doptel! him —-1'l) pink his foulk——bur_qhifpe 
to im. e : ~ ’ «z. 
*, Sir Jo. Sofofily, that he fhall never hear on’t, I 

J tant you-———-W by, what a devil's the matter, 

. are you mad? Or d’yethink I’m mad? 

*part, Idon’tloveto bethe metlenger of il 
an ungrateful offte———So tell him yourfelf. * 
,° By thefe hilts, I believe he frightenes 


jon. I believe you gave it bim 






















g't, 1 was notafraid, neit 


did inamanner {nap me up 


, row 





















ogetherout of 10 pre- 
¢ was adevilith chpleric fellow. And 
d been or, agad, "here would have 
fchief done, that’s flat. Andlyet; I believe, if 
heen by, 1 would: as foon hayc let him a! had a 
i) of my tecth. “Adthart, if he would come now, 
~ gut when I'm angry, 1 I'd tell him. Mume ox 
- = ‘Enver Bellmour and Sharper. 

‘- ze. Thou’ rea lucky gogue ; therc’s your benefactor, 

sought to return bim thanks, how you have received 
avour. 





ney paid at fight. I'm come to return my thanks. 


Lit! ell. I doubt the knight repents, Tom—He looks hke 

- night of theforrawtul face. 

p. te his is a double generofity: Do me a kind- 

ad refufe my thanks———But I) hope you are not 
hat I effered them, ‘without any offence to. you, 





lay’be I am, Sir; may be A am not, Sir— 
ean both, Sir.—What then? 1 hope | may be 


r TE ey day | Captain, what's the Pencre You 


Mr. Sharper, bs tps isphinéeamGir Jo- 
one out your trick, "and does not care to be 
r B & man o| honour. “# 







_ 
eee 


PaO ir jot yr lee a 

Heark’ ph, a word with ee 

} ation of fom taroury lately received, Iwould 
ave’) ou draw yourfelf inion premunire, by trotting 


nm of am ‘eo " pop-gun charged 
2 udify yo 
big ne 


nee Sir Jofeph—vour note was accepted, and the : 


Sir, taeme t be put upon, Se 





4 2 Sir Fo. ‘They won't be accepted fo readily as the’bill, , 











| 

bin » =". . aie? 
Biuff. Huth, "Gs not fo convenient 
atime, _ } ~— 
Sharp, What do you mutter about a ti ral 
were che incendiaSi— There's 10 put you in mint 

_ imes—A memorandum, «fl 
~ “a Oh, this is your tume, Sir, you h 
On'te @ * : 

"Sharp. "Egad, aud fol will. Thefe’s again for ? 


gv? 
, Bing. You are oblighug, Sir, dut this is too pu 
* place to thank you in: but in your car——-=—-Yau 
§ be feen again. As = 
+ _ Sharp. Ay, thou iniinitable coward, and ¢o 
? forexample. nie x 
Bell, Via, ha, ha, pr'ythee come away; ‘us four 
lous to kicks this puppy, unlefea man were cold, and 
~*~ no etker way to get bin:felf a heat. [ £au0 Shu 
Blag, Very well—very fince—But tis. no matter — 
Is not this fine, Sir Joph ? “ 
Sir Je. ladifiggent, ayad, in my opinion very indi 
Idrathet go plain all my hfe than w 


finery, e 
Bluff. Death and hell, to be affronted th 
fore I'll fuller it. 


Nir Le Olord, his not raifed beforc— 
dear Captain, be ina ps ow he’s gone —= 
*  Putup, put up,’ dear back, "tls your Sir _ h 












—- 











let me a. So, fo, pi 
« By beav'n, *ris nor toby Dp. 
a bully be i. 










2 ~ Fheattront.. ._ "n, 
J he agad, no ‘more et h 
hy fward | mean. —< 


ere 
oS ce Rese to. veorttent 
Bae 


The ee ‘ 
2. Silvia’ 
Peet 
SONG. 

ae ‘Thytfis y 











Sr ee ey 
THE OLD BATCHELOR. 
Silo, Nay, deft flare at me fo-— You 
bloth—— I cannot look, “j 
-4feart, Oh, maphocd, where srt thou ! What unt . 
come to? A women's toy, at thefe years ! Death, a bear- 
ded ie for a gift to dandle. * O dorage, o% 
N € 'THat éver that noble paffion, lui, fhould ebb to this 
« degree No reflux of vigorous blood ; but milky” 
© love fupplies the empty channels, and me to | 
4 the iteeioofs child———a_ mere infene, end would /| 
* fuck.’ Can you love tae, Silvia ? Speak. 

Siév, I dare aotfpeak 'cill I believe you, and indeed 
Bh \I'm afraid ro believe you yer. 

» _ Heart, Death | how her innocence torments and pleas 
{ fes me ! Lying, child, is indeed the art of love ; and 
) men are generally matters in it; bue I'm fo newly enrer- 

ed, you cannot diftruit ine of any fhill in the treacherous 
+ mvftery—Now, by iny foul, cannot lie, though were 
to ferve aftiend or gain a miltrefs. 
Silv. Muft you lie thea, if you fay you love me ? 
Heart. No, no, dear ignorknce, Qhou beaureous changes 
ling ——I tell thee, I do lore thee, and rellit fora truth, 
a nakedtruth, which I’m athamed to difcorer, 
Silv. But lose, they fay, isa tenderthing, * thae wilt 
* fmooth frowns, aad make califan angry face ; will fof- 
“ten a rugged teinper, and make ill-humoured 
* good.’ You look ready to fright one, and taik as i 
\ your paffion were not love, bur anger. 
Heart. "Beboth ; for l amangry with myfelf, when 
J am pleafed with you—And s pax upon me for loving. 

psdwci—— yee £ muft on——’ Tis wbearded a 

ae , and will more eafily be'thruft forward than drawn 


higy, Indeed, if were well afur'd you lov'é——but) © 
\ phow can I be wel! affur’d ? ‘5 
7. Heart. Take the fymptoms——and aft all the tyranre 
* got shy fex, if theif tools are not known by this party-co. — | 
>" joured livery—-—Iam melancholic when thou srt ab- 
- + feat; look like’an afs when thou art preient; wake f 
thee when I fhould Ilegp ; and even dream of 
“hen I am awake; figh much, drink hutle, ¢: 
a “fit folitude, am grown very entertaining to my 
_& Balam one Se! uoublefome to every b 
a : 
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* i - “PvE ? a = 
38 THE OLD BATCHELOR, 
 elfe. If. tbis be not love it is madnefe, fr then it is par- 
donable-——— ———_Nay, yet a more certain fign than all 
this; Igive thee my money. Ee. 
oSily. Ay, bur that iv no fign; forkthey fay, gentld- 
Men will give money to any naughty woman to coree ¢ to 
§ bed’to them—O Gemini, I hope you don’t mean fo— 
for Fwon't be a whore. > 

Heart, The more isthe piv. [Afil. ~ 

Silv. Nay, if you would marry me, you thould eat 
come to’ hed to? me—* you have fuch a beard, and 
. a fo prickle onc." Bur do you intend to marry 
me 

Heart. Thats fool fhould «fk fuch a malicious qucf- 
tion | Death ! 1 flail be drawn in, before I know where 
1 am ——However, I find 1 am precty fure of her con- 
feat, if am put toit. [4fdr.) Marry you? No, no, \ 
Z"ll love you. “A 

Siw. Kay, butif youlove me, you muft marry me ; 
what, don’t I know my father lov’dmy mother, and was 
marry'd to her? a : 

Heart. Ay, ay, in old days people married where they 
lov’d : but that fafhion is chang’d, child. 

* Sle, Never'telimethat: I know ‘tis not chang'd 
© by myfelf ; for Llove’you, and would marry you. 

© Heart. Vl have my beard fhav’d, it fhan’t hurt thee, 

* and we'll go to bed, 

Sie. No, no, I’m not fuch a fool neither, but I can 
keep myfelf honeft.—Here, 1 won't keep any thing that’s 
yours, I hate you now, [Térews the purfe.) and J’ll never 
fee you again, “caufe you'd have me naught. — 
|. Heart, Damn her, tet her go, and a good riddance—_ 
| Yet fo much tendernefs and beauty, and honefty toe u 

er, is a jewel —Stay, Silvia —— But then co marry ——— 

hy every man plays the fool once in his life; but ea 
marry hes the fool all one’s life long. 

_ Bikv. Whar do you call me tor? : 
mm : 

~ Heart, Uil give thee all I have ; and thou thale live 

with mein every thing fo like my wite, the world fell 

iewe it: may, thou thalt thiak fo chyfelf———only 

¢ not think fo, onl th 

ad 2 . 
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Sik. No, THd® before IU be your whore——-— 
as well as Llove you. = 
Ateart. [Aide J woman, andignorant, may be ho- 
nat, when ’tis our of obilinacy and contradktion—But, 
*GleatheNe is but agnay-be, and upnn feurvy terme—— 
Wellf tyrewel then if I cam get out of tight, L 
may get the better of myfelf. - 
silv. Well, good bye. (Turns and weeps: 
Heart. Ha! Nay, come, we'll kifs at parting. ——— 
(Aif:s ber.) By Heav'n her kifs is fweerer than hberty 
I will marry thee There thou heft don’t. 
JAIL ny refolves metted in thar kifs One more. 
Sih. But when! 
Heart, Vm impatient "till it be done; 1 will not give 
myfelf liberty to think, left I fhou'd cool T will 
about a licence ttraight—————In the evening expect 





~~ 




















me Onc kifs more, to confirm me mad; fo. 
: [ Hs Heart. 
Siiv, Ha, ha, ha, an old fox trapp’d 
Enter Lucy 


Blefs me! you frighted ne, Ll thought he had been con & 
again, and had beard me. 
« Lucy. Lord, Madam, I met your lover “in as much 
hafte, as if be had been going f% a midwife. 
* Sho. He's going tor a parfon, girl, the forerunner 
* of a fhidwite, fome nine months hence————Weell, ff 
\ ¢ find diffembling to our fex is as natural as (wimining to 
* anegro. Wemay depend upon our fkill to fave us ata 
¥ plunge, thaugh all chen we never makethe experi- 
) t But how haft thou fucceeded ? 
way. As you would with—fince there is no reclaiming 
A apolove; [have iuund out a pique the has taken at hinn ¢ 
“Ad yave tram'd a lecrer thar makes her fue for recunei- 
B, plistion firit. 1 know that will do—walk in, and 1"Ilthew ic 
2 ghous Come, Madam, you're lke to have a happy time — 






4 


don't, both your love and anger ‘atified !—All chat cao 


»'* charin our fex confpire to pleafe you. 
*"\ | That woman (ure enjoys a tleffed night, . 


ycri- 


‘ Whom love and vengeance bothvat once delight. aly | 


as - ~ 
= Emp of the Turan Acr. 7 
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i rA. C T IV. 
( aay 9 
S CEN E, the Sree, : 


- Enter Bellmour, fa @ Fanatick Habit, and Setter. 


Beiimour. » 
9 T" S pretty near the hour. { Leoking on his cvatch.} 
Well, and how, Setter, ha, dues my hypocri- 
fy fic me, ha? Docs it fit eafy on me ? 
Set. O moft religioufly well, Sir. 
© Bell. Lwonder why all our young fellows fhould glo- 
‘ry imap opinion of atheifm; when they may be fo 
* much morc conveniently lewd under the coverlet of re- 
* ligion.’ 
Set, "Sbud, Sir, away quickly, there's Fondlewife juft 
turn'd the corner, and’s coming this way. 
Bell. Gads fo, there is, he muft oot fee me, 


Enter Fondlewife exd Bamaby. 
Fond. fay, 1 will tarry at home. 


Rar. But, Sir. a 
Fexd, Good Inck! 1 profefs the fpirit of contradi@ion 
heath poflefs'd the lad—lI fay, I wili tarry at home, var- 
let. 
' Bar, 1 have done, Sis, then farewel five hundred 
pound. 
Foud. Ha, how's that? Sray, ftay, did y ve 
. word, fay you, with his wife ? With Comfort herfelf. 
| Rar, 1 ai ; and Comfort will fend Tribulation ani 
a foon as ever he comes home—~I could have brougil. ~ 
young Mr. Prig, to have kept my mittrefs company in, 
the meantime ; but you fay ———— ; 
> Foad. How, how, fay varlet! I fay let him not comé ' 
| pear my door. I fay he is a wanton young Levwite, and 
a eth himfelf up with dainties, chac he may look 
Tovely in the eyes'of women ——~Sincerely, I am afraid, / 
he hath wlready defiled the tabefaacie of our titer Comy + 
fort; while her good hufband is deluded by bis godly : 
pearanco——l] fay, thar even luft doth fparkic in his ey: 
ax 
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and glow upon hi city pet 1 would as foon tr 
my wife vies ios high-fed cRaplain. * t 
Bar. Sir, ae 4 draws nigh——_——-and nothing 
willbe done thereWall you come. 
Feet, And nothing can be done bene ‘till I go—So. 
«that Ti\tarry, d¥e tee. 
‘ Efesé And run the hazard to lofe your affair, Sie) 
~ + Fond. Good lack ! good lack I procs it wa | 
fuficient vexation, fora man to bave a handfome wife. 9 _ 
Bur, Never, Sir, but when the man ie an infuticient: 
hufband. ’Tis then, indeed, like the vanity of taking a 
" fine houfe, and yet be forc'd ta let lodgings, to help to 
pay thé rent. 
J iad; I protefs, a very apt comparifon, variet. Go, 
{ and bit my Cocky come out to me; I will give hes fome 








iuftructions 5 [will reafon with her betore [ go, [aie 
Bar.] And in the mean ume, [ will reafon with myfelf== 
Fell me, Ifaac, why art thee jealous ; why art thee dif-, 
* - truilful of the wite of thy bofom ?—Becaule the is young 
and vigorous, and 1 am olsund impotent Then, 
why didit thee marry, Ifaae ?—&—-——Becaufe the was 
beautiful and tempting, and becaufe | was obftinate and 
doating ; * fo tht my inclination was, and is fill, yreacer 
‘than my power.” ————Agd will not that which 
tempted thee, alfo tempt others, who will tempt her, 
1ia3¢ 2 eee fear it much—— But does netthy wite 
love thee, nay, doat upon thee ; Yes-—— Why, 
then! Ay, but to fay truth, flie’s funder of me, than 
fhe has reafon to be; and in the way of trade, we full 
tuipect the fmoothell Ucalers of the deepeit detigns—ene 
Mii"that the has tome Uctiyns deeper thanthou cant 
ge fh, wht experimented, aac But mum. 
Ae “ Enter Lauitia. hin 
bust. Lhope my deareft jewel is not gaing toleave me 
: are you, Nykin ? ¥ 
, Fouad. Wife——-Have you thoroughly confides 
oe“ xdetellable, bow heinous, and how crying a tin, the: fin 
A of adultery is ? Have you weigh'd it, I fay. ? - 
‘ Let. BieSs me! what means my dear ! rar 
A. Fed. | Aide.) 1 profefs the has an alluringseye 
hn whether I fhall truft her, even with Trib 

/ 
















D,; bi 


/>«( 


42 THE OLD BATCHELOR. ; 
himfelfie—=Gpeak, I fay, have you confidered what it is 
tocuckold vour hufband ? 

|) Let, (Afide.) I'm amazed : furehe tps difcovered no- 

* thing ———- Who has wrong’d me to m¥ deareft ? [ic 
my jewel does northink that ever I had any fuchighing . 

|) in my head, or ever will have. ‘ \ 

» Ford, No, no, I tell you I fhall have it in my Tread. 
Let. {Afide.) Vknow not what to think. But I’m re- * 
folved to find the meanmg of it——-Unkind dear! Was 

it for ithis you fent to call me? Is it not affliction enough 

that you ave to leave me, but you muft ftudy to encreafe 

ie by emjut fufpicions? [Chyeg.] Well—well rou f 

know my fondnefs, and you love to tyrannize 0, 

oa, crucl man, do ; triumph over my poor heart, while \ 

itholds, which cannot be long, with this ufage of yours 

——Bot that’s what you want——Well, you will have 

your ends foon You will—You will ——Yes, ic will 

break to oblige you. [Sighs 

Ferd. Verily, 1 fear 1 have carried the jeft too far.— 

Nay, look you, now, if fhe Goes not weep——'tis the 
fondeft fool—Nay, Cocky, Cocky, nay, dear Cocky, 
don*tcry, I was but in jeft, Twas not, ifeck. 

Lar. Othen, all’s fafe. I was terribly trighted.[ 4fde.} 
——My affiicton is always your jeft, barbarous man } 
Qh, that I fhould love to this degree ! yet ———— 

Fad. ‘Nay, Cocky, 

Lat. No, po, you are weary of me, that’s it—— 
that’s al!, you would get another wife—another fond 
fool, to break her heari—Well, be as cruci as you can 

| tome, 1'U pray for you ; and when I am dead withagrcf, / 

/ may you have onc chat will love you as well as I have 
tT fhall be contented to lic at peace in my colt 
e——fince it will pleafe you. [Sighse ~~ 
“Fond, Good lack, food lack, the would melt a heart 

; rofefs can hold no longer——-Nay, deat 
you'll break my heart—Ifeck you will 
you bave made me weep——made poor Ny- — 

in Weep ———Ney, come kifs, bufa poor Nylun, and I 
pa't Ieave thee 



























} Vi -* all firtt. , 
Lat. [Afide.) How! Heaven forbid! that qill carry.» 
hi Sete. indeed. ¥ 


_—s 


. Won"t you kifs Nykin ? 
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Let. Go, naughty Nykin, youdon’s love mes) 






Fond, Kifs, kits, ifeck Ido. al 
Let. No, you don’t,. [She dies Sar, 
Foad. What, for love Cocky ? : 
' Lar, No———h. USigtes ' 
* Fond. 1 protcf#! do love thee better than five hun od 


pourdsand fo thou fhait fay, for I'll leave it to fay with; 
» ‘thee 

Let, No, you fhan’t neglect your bufinefs for meenme- 
No, indeed you fant, Nevkin——If you don’t go, Pil 
think you been dealous of mo fill. 

Femi. He, he, be, wilt thou, poor fool ? Then, TF 
will go; IT won't be dealous ——————Poor Cocky, kilo 
Nykia, kifs Nykin; ce, ce, co—Here will be the goudt 
man anon, to talk ti Cocky, and teach her hew m= wife 
ought to behuve herfelf. 

Let. | hope to bave one that will fhew me how a 
hufband oughr to behave himfetf. | -féaco]—————I. thal. 
be wlad to lear to pleafe my jewel. [Aif. 

Fed. ‘That's my goed dear————Come, kifa Ny 
kin once more, and then get yot in————=-So —eeGer! 


youin, getyouin. By, by. 
det, By, Nykin ; 
Fond. By, ky. ° , 
iat, By, Nykin. 
Fond. By, Cocky, by, by. [Excuse 
Enter Vainlove and Sharper. 


Sharp. How ! Araminta loft ! + 
Faiy, Toconfirm what I have faid, read this——.. 
‘ ft 3 (Giwes @ letters 
47 Sharp. ( Reads.) ** Hum, hum. And what then appear’) 
*“‘S/fault, upon teficction, feems only an efiect of co 


< £2... 


‘powayful paffion. 1’m afraid 1 give too great a proof of: 
own at this time—I amin diforder for what } have) 
_fWritten. Burt forsething, 1 know not what, fore’d me, 
8 only beg a favourable cenfure of this, and am your 
Areminea, 
F Sharp. Loft! Dray Heaven thou haft not loft thy wir 
Nieves here, the’s thy own, man, fign’d and feul’d . 


t 


Jo her, man—a delicious melon, pure, and con 
ripe, and ooly waits thy cutting up-———=—She has 
been 
, = | 


~~ 


? « ‘ 
~ 
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been breeding love to thee all this whije, and juft now 
fle’s deliver'’d of it. 
Wain. "Tis an untimely fruit, and fhe has mifcarried of 
her love. ( 


: r pew. Never leave this damn'd, ill-narur'd whimfy,: 
nk? 















J 


al 


’ 


Thou hafta fivkl), peevifh appetite ; only’chews ° 
oi) 


lave, and cannot digett it. 


Vain. Yes, when 1 fecd myfelf —~But I hate 10 be « 





eramm'd By Heav’n, there’s not a woman will 
ive a man the pleafure of achace: ‘ my fport is always 


© paulk'd, or cut fliort. I fumble over the game I would © 


© purfue’ Tis dull and unnatural to have a hare 
run fuliin the hound’s mouth ; and would diftafte the 
beeencft hunter——————1 would have overtaken, not 
have met my game. 

Starp. However, | hope you don’r mean to forfake it ; 
that will be buca kind of mongrel cur’s trick. Well, 
are you for the Mall ? 

‘ain. No, fhe will be there this evening 
‘Twill go roo——— and fhe thal {ee her error in 

Sharp. In her choice,*'egad But thou can’ft not 
be fo great a brute as to flight her ? 

Fain. © thould difappoint her if 1 did not’ 
By her maoagemenr, I flpuld think fhe expects it, 

All naturally fly what does purfue : 

*Tis fic men thould be coy, when women woo, 








Yes, 











SCENE, a Room in Fondiewife’s Hou/-. 


AServant iatroducing Bellmour ina fanatic babit, with a / 


patch wpen onc eye, ard a book in bis band, —s | 
Serv. Here's a chair, Sir, if you pleafe to repofe yout 


felf, My miftrefs is coming, Sir. [Ea 


Bell. Secure in my difpuite, 1 have out-fac'd fufpicipn, 





erufty Scarron’s novels my prayer-book—Methinks 
the very pidture of Moutufar, 1a the Hypocrites 
h, fhe comes. 
. Ester Leticia. 
So breaks Aurora through the valof nighe, y 
/ Thus fy the clouds, divided bwher light, 

And every eye secctves a new-born fight, 
- (Torewviag off b:s cisak, patel, 


>: be 





and ev’a dared difcovery ‘This cloak my fanétity, ¥ 
lr 


4 


. —- eS Ve ° 
. , - . ~— - 
THE OLD BATCRELOR, — 
Lat. Thus firew’d with blufhes lik 
Heav'n defend me ! Who's chis ? ; 


= 
> Difcorering bim, farts. 
Bell, Your lover. c ‘<a 


Lat. Vuinlovg’s friend ! I know his face, and he bas) 
tetmy'd me to him. Afit, 
: ti, You are furprized. Did you not expecta lavet, — 
Mafam ? Thofe eyes thone hiedly oo my fr apprat 
atice, tho’ now they are o’er-caft. * 

Lat, | may well be furpria’d at yeur perfon and impus. 

dence ; they are both new to me—You are not what your” 

} firft appearance promifed : the picty of your habit was 

i welcome, but not the hypocrify, 





Bell. Rather the hy pocrily was welcome, but not the 


-- 


hypocrite. 

Lat, Who are you, Sir? You have miuken the 
houfe, fure. 

Bell, Ubave directions in my pocket. which agree with 
every thing bur your unkindnets. = { Palit oms the Letter 

Lat. My teer! Bafe Cuinloge! Thea ‘tis too late to 
diflemble. [ffde.] "Tie plam, then you have mvifaken 
the perfon. 9 [Gorag. 

Beil. Vf we part fo, I'm mifleken———Hold, ae, 
Madam I confefs I have%un into an error: 
1 beg your pardon a thoufind iimes—What an erernal 
bioekhead am 1! Can vou torgive me the dNorder I have 
put you intof—But # is amiftake which any body might 
have made. 








bemifaken, after all this———A handfome fellow, if be 
hid not furpriz’d me. Methinks, now I look on bim. 
um, I would not have him milluken. [ie ) We are 
iable to rnutakes, Sir; if you own it to be fo, there 

ho farther apology. . 
~ Bell, Nay, faith, Madam, “is a pteafant one, and 


\ 
a Let, What can this mean ? °Tis impofible he thould 


4° worth your hearidg. Expectinga friend, laf sight, a 
" “his lodgings, ‘till ‘twas tate ; my intimacy with bim ‘ 


- 


J 


me the freedom of his bed: he noc coming home all 
‘A Sight, a letter was deliyer’d to mo, by a fervant, in the 
: ning: upon the perufal, 1 found the contents fo. 
Qornits that I could think of nothing all day, but put» 


cng, 
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ting ’em in practice "till jut now, (the firft time 

T ever look’d on the fuperfcription) Iam the moft fur- 

priz’d inthe world to find it directed ta, Mr. Vainlove. 

Gad, Madam, IJ afk vou a million of pardons, and will, 
maake you any fatisfaction. s 

Lat. 1 am difcover’d——and either Vainlove is not 
guilty, or he has handfomely excus'd him, [ thie. 

Bell. You appear concern’d, Madam. 

Let. Lhope you are agentleman—and fince you are- 

fivy to a weak woman's failing, won’tturn it to the pre- 
judice of her reputation. You look asif you had more 
honour. 

Bell. And more love ; or my face is a falfe witnefs, 
and deferves to be pillory’d-———-——No, by Heaven, I 
{wear 

Lai. Nay, don't fwear if you'd have me to believe 
you ; but promife 

Rell, Well, 1 promife A promife is fo cold— 

jve me leave to fwear—by thofe eyes, thofe killing eyes ; 
& thofe healing lips—Qh! prefs the foit charm clole to 
mine, and feal ’em up for ever. 

Lat. Upon that condition. ¢ (He kiffer ber. 

Bet!. Kxernity was in that moment—One more, upon 
any condition. 

Lat. Nuy, now—I never faw any thing fo agreeably 
impudent. [Ae] Won't you cenfure me ror this, now ? 

ue ’as to buy your filence. [Ai/i.J Oh, but 
what am I doing ! 














Bd No tongue can exprefs it—not thy own; norany 7 


thing, bur thy tips. Tam faint with the excefs ef bk(s 
monn Oh, tor love's fuke, lead me any whither, where 
Imay Isy down y—quickly, tor] am atnad I fhall hare, 
a fit, ree a f 
Let, Biefs me! Whar fit? ‘ 


Bell, Oh, a convultion ———I feel thefymptoms. 


Lat. Does it hold yowlong ? I’m afraid to casry you , 





fmto my chamber. 
“Rell. Oh, no: let me lay dows upon the bed ; 
» dhe fir will be oon over. . (Excwnt, 
_ SCENF, 
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SCENE, St. Jam's Park. - ~s 


Aremints aad Belinda mevting. 


} Bel. Lard, my dear: I an glad I have met JOU 
Thave been at tte Exchange tince, and am fo tir'd—— 
Aram. Why, what's the matter ? 
Bid, Ob, the mot inhuman barbarous hackney coach ! 
Tam jolted to a jelly—Am not I borridly touz’d ? 
; ' Pudls outs det glaf, 
steam, Your head’; a little out of order. ng 
Ail. A little? © trightful! What a furious phia tT 
have ' O molt rueful! Ha, ba, ha! Ogad, I hope ao- 
body will come this way, til I have put myfelt in re- 
pair— Ah ! my dear—————-_ have feen fucn unhewa 
creatures fince Ha, ha, ha! Tcan’r for my foul 
help thinking that T look jult like one of em Good 
dear, paths, and 1’ tell you——-Very well———So, 
thank you my dear Bur, as I was telling you—= 
Pith, chisis the untowardhi lock So, as Il was 








ow" amy 








teiling you How d’ye hke"ire now ? Hideous, ha? 
Frighttul til 4% how ? 
dian, Nu, ho; you're very well as can be. 


Bal. And {o————-But where did I leave off, my 
car? Iwas telling you 

tram. You were about to tell me fomething, child-= 
but you Icft aff betore you began. 

Bel. Oh, a moit comical fight : a country fquire, with 
the equipage of a wite and two daughyers, came ta Mrs, 
Snipwegll's fhop while I was there But, Ob, gad! 

puch unlick’d cubs ! 
funn 1 warrant, plump, cherry-cheek’d country 
rhe. 

Ky, o” my confcience, fat as barn-door fowls 
ut to bedeck’d, you would have taken em for Frieziand 
> hens, with their teathers growing the wrong Way ——=—= 
"vO, fuch out-landifh creatures: Such Tramontana, a 
b © foreigners to the talhion, or any thing in practice! Lh 

* mo panence to behold —————I undertuok the modeling 
es’ of one of their fronts, the more modern flrudture. 

\e frem. Bieismc, coun; why would you affront sny 
+ Body fo? They might be gendewomen of a very good 

family 
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Bel, Of a very ancient one, I dare. fwear, by their 
" drefs Affront ! Pfhaw, how you’re miftaken ! The 
rcreature, lwastant, was as full of curties, as it I had 
ee her godmother. The truth on’t is, I did endeavour 
‘to make her took like achriftian—and fe was fenfible of. 
it; for the thank’d me, and gave mc two apples, piping 
hor, out of her under petticoat pocket ——Ha, ht al 
And t’other did fo ftare and gape—— I fancied her'like 
the front of her father’s hall; her eyes were the two jut- 
windows, and her mouth the great door, moft hofpitably - 
Kept open fot the entertainment of travelling flies. 
“© Aram. So, then, you have been diverted, Whar did ‘ 





he rit 

_ Bel. Why, the father bought a powder-horn, and an 
tne and a comb-ca‘e; the mother, a great fruz- 
nine , and s fat amber necklace; the daughtcrs, only 
| tore two pair of kid-leather gloves, with trying ‘em on. 
2 Oh, gad, here comes the fool that din’d at my 

re “Lady Freelove's t’orher.day. 

i Exter Sir Jofeph azd Bluff. 


"Aram. May be he may not know'us ; 

. Bel. We'll putoa our mafks, to fecure his ignorance. 
e They put om their mafks, 
Sir Fo. Nay, gad, Pitpick up} 1’m refolv’d to make 
@ night on’t—————f"ll go to alderman Fondlewife by 
: , and get fifty pieces more from him. Adilidikins, 
pf ly, we'll wallow in wine and women. ‘Why, this 
| fome Madcira-wine bas made me as light asa gra per. 
- , ee) dott thou feet rere 5 











. ok you what here isy “. 
Look you what here is; /” a 
Pe | Toll, Jolt, &-, aa 






Agad, other glats of ee eee durft ba 

em in my Own proper a, without your hel 
tug, Come on thea, knight——=Bur d’ye know ‘ 

uttofsy totem 2 ’ 7 ase 

\ Bir Fs. Say : Pooh. Pox, I’ve ertau h to fay—never 

par ij——-———tharis, if Icay der «bik on’t: truth is, 
but/a treacherous memory. 


7. Oh fryhetut? Coune wedo? Ther, 
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Acam. No matter ——I fee Vainlore coming this 
—and, toconfefs my failing, T am Ties to giv 
sn opportunity of making his peace with me 
ame of thefe coxcombs, when l feem opprefs'd with tt 
w yh a fair one? 

inf. Ladies, by thefe hilt, ou are well met. 
Aram, We are oe aid not. r a 
- Blaf, What fays my pretry little knapfeck cartier > 
{Te Belinda, | 
Rel. O monftrous filthy fellow ? Good flovenly Captain © 
* Huff, Bluf, what is your bideous name ? Begone: you ~ 
) ftink of brandy and tobaceo, mont foldier-ike. Foh! © 


* Sir Jo. Now ara I ea ve in the touth, « 
bave not one word to fry 

Aram. Vhope my foul has not confidence enough ta 
troublefome. 

Sir Yo. Hem' Pray, Madam, which way’s the win 

Aram. A pithy queftiont—Haye you fent your wit 
aventure, Sir, that you enquire? 

Sir Fo. Nay, gow Pm in———I cen pratite hi Hite « 
magpie. 
Eater Sharper and Vainlore, at fome diflance. , 


Bad. Dear Araminty, I'm ar’d. , . 
Avan, “Tis but pulling off our mathe, artipend 





| 





Vainlave to know us, liebe nd of m too ne : 
meani-—~ Well, Sir Jofeph, you Quit foe reypdic 
en beget 


ot have’ ie ad leave ro know ~~ - 
aa thoug nt tu have been a2 - 


iately—P tee one thar ell be heals. | 
courfe with Sm -difcseet—-No se- 
(Cnemafry 
teat Relic, thar din'd at my me 4" 
r nd thow srcm made man. Aged, Lit 
eprherars. But Vol be diferect, and busht, * 








/- 
° Blog. oa a the world, mH fee your fate. 


“Yo (U'emalis 
° “Sharp.” p youotpumbtet omarase We vere da 






of? 
— | 
- 


id 
have the fere we 6) over'a taceom mets tha 
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a coward has, while the fword is in the fcabbard——— 
Se were forced to draw in our own defence. 
TBiuff, My blood rifes at that icilow : Lcan’t flay where 
he int and { mutt not draw in the park. {Te Sir Jofeph. 
“Sir Jo. Twit 1 durft ftay to ler her know my lodging.’ 
mo y [ Exewat Sir Jo. and Blut. 
Sharp. There is in truc beauty, as in courage, fume- 
what which uarrow fouls cannut dare to admire—igd 
ise. the owlsare fled, as at the break of day. 
8d, Very courtly=1 believe Mr. Vainlove bas sot ° 
rubb'd h's eyes fince break of day neither, he looks as if 
he durft not approach—Nay, come, coufin, be friends } 
with him——1 fwear he looks fo very fimply, ha, ha, 
ha! Well,-2 lover inthe ttate of feparation from his 
miftrefs, is like abody without a foul. Bir. Vainlove, 
~ Maal T be bound for your good behaviour for the future ? 
Vain, Now muft 1 pretend ignorance equal to hers, 
hat the knows as wellas 1. (4fide.)} Men are apt to 
end, ‘tis truc, where they find moft poodnefs to for- 
pivo————But, Madam, I hope | fill prove of a 
emper not to abufe mercy, by commituny new offences. 
vam. So cold : 
wl. 1 have broke the ice for you, Mr. Vainlove, 
d fol leave you. Come, Mr. Sharper, you and I 
willtake aturn, and laugh at the vulyar—both the great 
| wulgarand the {mall —— Oh, ged!) havea great paf- 
| ion tor Cowley——————- Don't you admire bim ? 
“Sharp. Ob, Madam ! He was our Englith Horace. 
Bel. Oh, fo fine! So extremely fine? Soevery thing 
a the world thar I hee fond, walk this way——l le. 
a couple, I'll give you their hiftory. x 
{ pe iw = a Belinda « Sharp. 
ais. 1Gnd, Madam, the formality. of the aw gant! 
oblerved, tho’ the penalty of ic be difpens’d with Te 
an offender muft pleadto his arraignment, though 





, 
bh 












has his pardon in his pocker. ¢ 
ram. I'm amaz’d! This infolence exceeds t’other 3 
whoever lias encourag’d to this aflurance———— - 


~ prefuming upon the eafinegsof miy temper, Las much uc- 

ceiv’d you, and fo you thafl find. : 6s i& 
Faia. Hey day? Which way now ! Here's fine dovf- 
bling. opt [afd] 
— a $* Aram. 
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Arai, Bofe'mant Wars it not enough to afir 
with your taucy palfien ? 
Kain, You have given that pafion ach kinder pie 
ther than foucy, in another piace, . A 
“fram. Neath place! Some villsinous defign to blait 
my honour—Rur tho’ thou hadit all the treachery ani 
“malice of thy fex, thou canft not lay 2 biemilh on iny 
fartec—No, I have not err'd in one@favoorable vam 
of mankind —* How tine inight hav deceived We 
p* you, f know not; my dpininn was but young, ‘and 
* your early Safenefs bar prevented ttt prewing torn bd | 
»* belief,’ Unworthy aad ungrateful * Begone 
* ntver fee me more. ee 
Paix, Tid Vdveam © Or'dv Ptream Shalt Pbelieve? 
ep) eyes or cars? Thevifion is here*RINS Your pa 
|. Ma@im, wit acinit of no farther Wifining— But 
afileat wircels of your acqutintance 
* {Tates ont a Weiter, and cffers it: fie franke ti 
es Tt arvay. : © Slt . 
©Mran. There's poifor tn’ every thing’ you t 
biifters will folly: E i ii 
Vain. Thationgue which denies what the han 
done . _ e . ree 
Aram, Still myftieally fenfelefs and impudent—I fir 
I muft leave the place.” > i 
Vain, No, Madam, Va gone—She knows ber nai 
mit, which fhe will be uawilling to expofe toth 
of the firft finder. ° 
_, + Aram Woman's obftinacy made me blin 





















re an’s curiofity new cempts me to fee, — 4 
2 ~(Takernp the keeter, a 
g _—a. “Pater Belinda and Sharper, ~~ 
. Nay, we have {pared nobody, Pofwears “Mr 


arper, you're a pure man; wheredid you get thinex= 
ceneniealene of Sirligg ? 4 ee 
* 9 Sharp, Faith, Madam, the talent was bora» with*me, 
“contefs, Ihave taken care to improverit's to» 
me for the fociety of Isdies. tg, 
Nay, fure railings the beft qualifications “+ 
~~ 







2 «Eater Footman, <m 
Sharp. The fecond beft———indeed, I think, 9 
oa Ea P ida, 
~ « — 


é “ ‘ 
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Rex. How now Pace? Where's my coufin’? — ©) 

‘Foot. She’s not very well, Nadam, yf has fent to 
know, if your Kagtythip would have the coach come again 
for you, 

Bilis, O'Lord, no! I'll go along with her, Come, Come,’ 
Mr, Sharper. 


SCENE, a Chamber im Fondlewife's Honjt, 


Enter Latitia aad Bellmour, bis cloak, bar, teres hing 
leofe about thechamber, 
Bell. Here's nobody, nor no“noife-——"twas ‘nothing 
but yourfears. 

» Tauri bare fworn I had heard my “monfter’s 
wnice- I fwear I wassheartily frightened ——Feel 
how my heart beats. 

soos "lis an alarm tolove ——Come in again, and let 


a _ 





Pend L (Without, j Cocky, ae where are you, cocky ? 
m come home, 
Lier, Ab¥ there he ia; make hatte, gather up your 
Vhings ! 
Fond. Cocky, cocky, open the door. 
Bell; Pox choak him, <vould his horns were in his 
‘throat, _ My patch, my patch. 
( Leokiag abet, and ipeederiag a bis thing? 
Lat. My jewel, ae thou there? No snatter for your 
patch You s’an’t tum in, Nykin——Ruo into 
my chamber, quickly » quickly. You s’an’t tum in , 
vd, Nay, pr’ythee, Sear Yeck I'm i tepees hatte. 








s | heats Theo Vil et you in 
Eater Fandlewife and Sir Jofcph. 
| Fad. Kifs, dear———I mer the matter of the. = 
' tiymh owey And 1 mud have my papel of, qc-. 
gat ac! ht of your cabinet. 25. 
‘at. Oh, I'm undone! Ot ai 


| Ser Fo. Prov, fired let me have fifty pounds, good al-+ 
| » derinan, tor 1’m in hafte. 
Feed. A hundred hes alreadybeeo paid by roe order, « 
» Filey ? Dbavethe fui in ready goad, 1a my clofer, + / 
[Evi Fond 


—_ = 


“se Jo. Agad, it’s a curious, fine, pretry mela | 
tcp to ber-~—-Piay, Madam, what news do yoo beara 
te 


a 
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Let. Sit,1 feldom ftir abroad. 
[Wels wh in 1 diforder 
Sir Fe. A wonder at that, Madam, for, ziaemott ew, 
fine weather. 
Lat. Methings, °t has been wery ill eiiiealeagin 
Sir Je. As vou fay, Madam, ‘us pretty bad aren: 
A har been fo a great while. 
Enter Fondlewife. 
- Fond. Here are fitty pieces in this purfe, Sir Jofeph= 
if you will tarry s paces "sill I fetch my, papers, I'l’ 
wait upon you 
Le:. Ruin'd, pat redemption | What dal I.do— 
Ha! this foolmay be of sufe.. [-fhee.} ats Fondlewife 
ag ditty the chamber, foe ruas te Sir Julepa, aiavf 
yu bim dewa, and cries ext.) Standol, rode refian ! 
fiap me, my dear——~Obleismo! Why willlyou 4 
me alone with fucha faryr 2 
Foad. Biefsus! What's the matter? What's bom 4 
ter? 
dats Your back was ne sooner curn’d, bur likeva linn, 
he came opea-mouth’d upon me, and would have rage 
a kifs from me@y maintorces 
Sir Je. Oh, Lord! Ob; tcrgble !-Ha, ba, bs! ls. your 
wife mad, alderman ! 
Lath) Ov! Vm Gch wihothe fright. Won's you a 
him out of my fiyht ?: 
Fond. Ob, traitor! I'm aflonified. Ob, bloody 
\ minded traitor! 
‘Sir Jo. Hey-day b, Traitor yourfelf. By the lord 


one Lwasin moft danger of being ravifi'd, if you gu 
t 


hat. 
% os how the bla{phemous wretch fwears {Our 
A ae, thou fan of the whorewol. Babylouy; 





rfpiing of Beil and the dragon——~ Blefa us | Ravithm 
wife ! my Dinah! Oh, Shechemite | Or 1 fa 
Sir Jo. Why the devil’s in the people, I thinks {Bait 4 
a pana! woi’t you follow andice him cut of dowsty. | 
Le mpdear 
-s youd. "A nous this’ duor to. fecure him from ple ; 
back————Give me the key of your cabinet, cuthy oe | 
“Wavith my wife before my face! [ warrant he's a Papit | 
in hiehear:, at keait, § is nota Freochmaa,’ | 


ame 


- . 
ee 
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Let. Whatcan 1 do now? { 4£%.] Oh! my déar, 
Thave ‘been in fuch a fright, that I forgot to tell you, 
poor Mr/Spincext has atad fic of thecholic, and is forced 
to lie down upon our bed ————Youil diftur’ him ; I 
{ eantread foftiier. - De J 
| wiFerd. Alack, poor man—No, no—youdon’s know the 
papcrs—I won't difturb him: give me the key. 
[the gicres bim the hey, goes te the chamber door, and fprals’ 
aloud, 


| © Eat. 'Tisnobody but Mr. Fondlewifes Mr. Spinrext, » 
lie fill on your ftomach ; lying omyour ftomach will eate 
yowot the cholic. = 
| Fowd. Ay, ay, lie fill, lie fill; don't lee me diturd 
you. (Z+it Fond. 
Lat. Sure, when he does not fee his face, he won't 
be difcover him. Dear Fortune, help me bus this.once, and 
I'll never run in thy debt again-——But this opportunyy 
is the devil. . 
= Fondlewife returns euith % 
‘Peat Good tack ! good lack !———I profefs, the 
| péer man ie in great torment,’ he lies'as fiut—Dear, you 
fiiould heat a trencher, or a nsapkin—f -Where’a 
\. Petiorah ? Let her clap fome warm thing'to his flomach, 
er chate it with a warm baod rather than: fail. What 
book's this ? [ Seer tbe bo0k shat Belimour forgot. 
Let. My Spintext’s prayer-bouky desr——————Pray 
Weav'n it be a prayer-boox. [ite 
| | Ferd. Good man ! 1 warrant he dropped it ‘on pur- 
pofe, that you might take it up, ‘and read fome of the 
pious ¢jaculationss (Fatiag ap the beak.) Oblefe ine; Q 
_ munitrous! A prayer book ! Ay, thisis che devil’s:Pater= 
» noiter. Hold, ler me fee, The Innocent Adulterye, | 
© Lets Mistortune ! now all's raia'd again. 
* Bell, [Popine. Damn‘d chance! 1 Thad gone’ 
* whoring with the Pra@tire of Picty inimy pocket, had 
© never been difcovered.’ : : 
©) Ferd. Adultery aud inoocent!O lord! Here's, does 
tring }) Ay, bere’s difciplive ! 
ithe, Dear hufband, I’m amased Sure it isa 
good book; and only tends to the fpeculation of — 


— +S 
~_ 
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Ford Specutation! No, no; fomethiug went farther | 
than fpeculation, when | was not ro be ii oe ; 

Where is this apocryphal elder ? I?ll ferret. him. ——<“ | 

Let. Um fo dittracted 1 can't think of alie. (fides 
a [Fordlewife Ausdtens Bellmour. 
‘Fond. Come out here, thou Ananias INCaryate 

My a now ! Whohave we here ? , 
? . Ha! Shrinks as furpri'de 

. Fead, Oh, thou falacious woman! Am f then brunfied? 

“| Axy 1 feel ie here tI fprout, I bud, 1 bloflom, 1 am 
) nipe horn-mad. But who, in the devil's narue, are you ? 
Mercy on me, for (wearing. Buot——— 

Las. Oh, goodnefs kecp ua! Whe’s chu ? Who are 
you ? Whar are you ? 

Bell. Sch! 

Let. ln the name of the-———Oh ! Good, my. dear, 
dunt. come near it, I'm aftaid “tis the devil! indeed iz 
has hoofs, dear. . 

Feud. ladeed, and Ihgve horns, dear. The devil! 
Wo, anwafraid,,’tie the Heth, shou harlot !, Dear, with 
the poxss Come,-firen, fpeak, coafefa who is this reves 
sends rampant paftor? ; 

Lat. indeed, and indeed gow, my dear Nykio—I 
never faw chis wicked man before. —_ s 

Fead. Oh, it isamanthen, it feems. . 

Let. Rather, fure, ‘th a woll in che clothing of a 
fli eS vr te 
\ Foal Thou art adevilin bis proper cloathing, woman's 
' fleth, What, you know sothing of him but his fleece 
DS ie don’t love mutton ? —You Magdalen 

i yiery é 

ae Well, now, I know my cue——that ie, v 
h ly to excule hes, and very impudenily accu 





elf, 
’ Ben Why thes, I with I may never enter into the 
» heaven of your embraces again, my dear, if ever 1 faw. 
w, dis face before. 
‘ve | Read. O lord! O range | Iam in admiration of your 
e impudence. Look at tim a little better; be is more 
reodeft, I warrant you, than to deny ic. Come, were 
you two never face to face before’? Speak. 


a 

%t, A 1 cle od I think if 
wae . Since all artifice. is vain—an i ‘ 

eta wo fpeak the truth, in juflice to your wi > a 

0. . ‘ , 

"Fond. Hmph ¢ 
| _ Let. No, indeed, dear. : 

Bond. Nay, I find you sre both ina ffory 3 that I muft 
confefs. Bur, what——not to be cured of the ic? 
Don’t you know your patient, Mrs. Quack ? Oh, lie \ 
Upon your flomach ; lying upon your ftomach will cure, 
you of thecholic. Ah! Anfwer me, Jezabel! = 
" Let. Let the wicked man anfwer for bimfelf? Does he 4 
thiak thar I have nothing to do but excufe him; tis * 
groush, if I canclear my Own innocence to my own 

far. 

Bell. By my troth, and fo t’is——————I have been a 
little tou backward, that’s the truth on’t. 

Fond. Come, Sir, whoare you, in the firfl place Pand 
whatare you ? 
| Fell. A whore-matter, 

Pend, Veryconcife. |  * 

Tar. Ottaity, impudent creature! 

Fond. Well, Sr, and what came you pitherfor? 

' Bell, To lie with your wife. 
i _ Fone. Good, again—®&——A very civil perfon this, 

and, 1 believe, fpeaks truth. 

. Oh, infupportuble impudence ! 

\ Fond, Well, Sir, —————P’ray , be cover’ ————and 
yoo have Heh! You have fitifh'd the marter, 
neh ? And J am, 251 fhould be, a ferrofa civil perquifite 
a whore-mefter, called a Cuckold, heb. Is tr tu? 

Come, I'minctining to believe every wore you fay. “ 
| Beit. Why, faith, 1 mull confels, fo I detigaca youl 

ot yeuwerea litle unlucky in coming fo fen Ms 

the making ©f your own fortune. 4 

Foul, Mumph. Nay, it you mince the matter once, 
and yo back of your word, ju are nofthe perfon Tov | 
su for. Come, come, even boldly-—— What, don'’ 
afhained of your profediun—Cealels, conlefs, I fall 

thee the better fori———] flial!, ‘reck_—__-___. 








hat, doft think I doo’: know how to Ps ave myfelf ‘ 
| Wacemployment of a cuckold, and bave been thrte 
te ’ ~~ years 
, . | te 


ae 
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years spererice to matrimony! Come, come, ain’ 
cating 1s a jewel 4 
Bul Well, fince Ife thou art's good hone fellow, 
I'l confefs the whole matter to thee. 
Brad, Oh, I gm a very bopett fellow Yeu never 
lay with an honefter man's wife in your life. i 
Lat. How, my beark akes! All my comfort lies in} 
4; impudence, and, heav'a be prais’d, behae a copliders 
rion. 
Rell. 1a thort then, Lae Informed of the opportunit 
* af your abfence, by my fpy ; for, faith, honeit Tascy 
T have a long time defignea thee this favour; I knew 
. Spintext was to come, Y Jost direétion ; but 1 laid a 
trap for him, and procured his habit, in whick I wats’d 
upon your fervants, and was conducted hither. I pre- 
tended a fit of the chelie, to excufe my lying down upos 
your bed ; hoping that when fhe hard of it, ber good- 
nature would bring her to adminilter remedies for my dif 
temper——————- You know what might have followed—= 
Bur, Tike an uneivil perfon, yot knock’d at the door, 
before your wife was come to me. if 
Fond. a! this itapocry phal j I may choofe nas 
1 will believe itor no. 
Bell, That you may, faith, ah hope you won't bee © 
lieve a word oa't——But I'cant help telling the truth, 





for my life. b 
Fare. How ! would not you have me believe you, ‘bey 
Y 
eh. No; for then you muft of confequence pare 
wth your wite, and there will be fome hopes of havii 
jn the public: then, the encouragement of “Mee 
intenance 
0, no; forthat matter—when the and I part, 
carry her feparate maintenance about her. 
» Ah, cruel dear ! how can you be fo barbrrous? 
* You'll break my Jeart if you talk of parting, (Crivss 
, * Feah Ah} diffembling vermin ! 
"e  sBetl, Vow canft thou be fo cruel, Ifasc ? Thou baft 
e the bgart ofa mountain-tiger. By the faith of » fincere 
fiancr, fhe’s innocent forme. Gotohim, Madam, fling © 
post faowy arms about his ftubborn neck. Bathe his re- 
adefs face in your falr trickling tears ——__a (8 
7] 


w 
Png! 
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[Sbr goer andhangs upon bis neck, and kts him, Belle 
mour hifes ber band behind Fondlewite’s Jack. 
So, 9 few for words, and a kif, and the good man melts, 
¢ how kind nazure works, and boils ove: in’ him. 
1. Indeed, my dear, I was but jutt tonie down ftaire, 
“when you knock’d at the door ; ard the maid told me, 
Mr. Spintext was ill of the chol’¢tipon oer bed. Andy 
won't you fpeak to me, cruel Nykin ?* Indeed, 171 dics 
if you don’t. a 
Fead. “Ab! No, no, I cannot fpeak, my heart's ford 
full I have been a tender yokerellow ; you know ' 
Thave. But thou haft beena faithicfs Dalilah, and 
“the Philiftinee——Heh ! Art chow not vile and unclean, * 
heh? Speak. 73 
\ Lat. No—h. ; (Sighing. 
~ Fenda. Oh, that TI could believe thee ! 
“Wet. Oh! my Heare will break! (Sccrmiag to faint. 
Foad. Heh! how! No, no, flay, ftiy, Iowill believe 
thee, I will ———— Pray bead her forward, Sir, 
SLeat. On! Oh! Whereis my dear ? 
Fond. Here, here; 1 do believe thot ge—I won't be- 
lieve my own eyes. 
m Sell. For my part, I afa focharm'd with the love of 
' your turtle to you, that I’ll go and folicit matrimony 
with all my might and main, 
Fend.. Well, well, Sir; aslong as I believe it, ‘ris 
Tenough. No thanks to you, Sir, for her virtue. 
——— Bur, I'll thew you the way out of my. houfe, 
pleafe, Come, my dear. Nay, | willbelieve 
‘thee, Ido, i'feck. ' , 
. Bell. Sce the great bieffing of an eafy faith ; 














cannot err. 
| . No bufhand, by his alfe, can be Je i 
© <. She fill is vittuous, if the’s fo belie *, 
4 Exp of the FavarwA *. 
bubde? 
| tr - ‘y aie 
\ = a ~~ 
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} nic dwt See 
* Env Bellmout ye fava, babit ; Setter, Meartwell, and 
ucy. 


J Batrwour. 4 
Etter! wellencouncer'd. ~~ 
7. Set. Joy of your return, Sir, Have you made @ 
geod rome or have you brought your own lading: 


si seh No, I have brought nothing bar ballaft or: 
+ © made adelicious voyage, Setter ; and might have fi le 
* at anchor in the porr ill this time, butrhe enemy ya 
* priz’d us." 1 would unrig. 
Set. | attend yuu, Sir. 
Bell, Ha! [snot that Heartwetl at Silvia's door? é 
P gone quickly, I'll follow you : I would not be 
known. Pox take "em, tHty thang juit in my way, 
[Exit Setter. 





Heart. Vm inpatient till it be done. 

Jacy. That may be, without troubling vourfelf to ge 
again for your brother's chapffin. Don't you fee thar ™ 
ftatking forny off godine fs ? 

Heart. Ob, ay, he’s a fanatic. ie 

Lacy. An executioner, qualtied to do your bufinefs, 
He hus been lawfully ordained. 

Heart, V'li pay bim well, if you'll break che matter to 










| warrant you———Do you go and prepare your . 
( £ais Heart, 
gy) fits the wind there ?———<Whar a 
1! Ob, what fport will be here, if Leun 
neh to fecrefy ¢ 


N Madam TLiifoemers bai 
- foodaett b ave mercy upon) inc | Mr. 
sit you ? _ 
x aap what dott think ! 
ink ! that I fhou’d not helicve my eyes and | 
: Brat you feemto be, o* 


ie hited gaa we Ue iw Wisi 
Te. tae 
I o, sala But to convince thee who Iam, thou 
| Knowtt my old token. - | [Kifesber. 
— Eacy. Nay, Mrs Bellmour: O Lard! I believe you © 
| parfon in good earneft, you kifs fo devoutly, ~~ 
: 1. Well, your bufinefs with me, Lucy ? , 
| Lucy. Thad pone, through miftake. 
Bal. Which miftake you muft go throughwith, Lucg 
“0 Come, I know the intrigue between ot 
and your mifrefs; and you miftook me for*Tributa job __, 
Spintext, to marry °em——Ha! are not maters in thi 
potture? Confefs. Come, I'll be faithful ; I will, 
| faith. What, diffide in me, Lucy ? 
Lucy. Alas-a-day! You and Mr. Vatnlove, between . 
“you, have ruin’d my poor miftrefs : you have madea yap 
inher reputation! and can you blame her, if the make it 
. wp witha hufband ! 
Bal. Well, is it ao T fay ? 
Lay. Well, itisthen: but you'll be fecret ? ' 
) Beil, Phuh, Secret, ay !—tAnd to be ourof thy debt, 
Bll truft chee with anotherfecret. Your miitrefs mut no 
arry Heartwell, Lucy. 
OT... How ! O Lor —— . 
be Bell. Nay, don’t be tha paffion, Lucy—I'll, provide 
@ fitter hufband for her -—Come, here's eatneft of my 
ood intentions for thee, tea; ler this moiify.—— [Giees 
ae money.) Look you, Heartwell is my friend; and chough 
he be blind, 1 mutt not fee him fall jose the inate, and 
wittingly marry a whore.» 
Lucy. Whore! I'd hare you to 
—_—— 























© Bell, Nay, nay; look you, Lucy ; 
of a good quality—— Bur to the 
give me leave to acquaint you with 
the millakc of ine: 1°] marsy "ein 
aute ! If you do, I'll fpail 
rivate reefons for what 1 do, which 
- In othe mean time, | 
m ine—to help your mitirefy toa 
tuo, Lacy Here's my. 
sth xflutance. ( 
Lucy. Ah, the devil is not fo 












Wouw iny ealy nature ——————Well, tur once I'll venture 
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to ferve you ; but if youdo deceive me, the curfe af all r 
kind, tender-hearted women light upon you. 

Bel, That's as much az to fay, the pox take me.——= 

Well, lead on. (Bremner, 


Eater Vaintove, Sharper, and Setter. | 


Sharp. Juit now, fay you, gone in with Lucy ? = 
k¢ Set. I faw him, and flood as. the corner where you 


2 


found me, and overheard ail they faid: Mr, Bellmour 
is to marry ’em. 

Sherp. Ha, ha! "will be a pleafant cheat.——T'lt” 
plague Heartweil, when I fee him. Pr'ythee, Frank, 
let's teaze him ; make him tree, till he foam at che mouth, 
and difgorge his matrimonial oath with intercit——-Come, 
thou’rt_ multy— 

Ser. [Te Snarper.}] Sir, a word with you. 

(Bbifpers bim. 

Van. Sharper {wears the has forfworn the letrer——= 
I'm ture he tells me truth j-——bur Iam nor fure fhe told 
Aim woarh—Yer the was unaffcctedly concern’d, be fays ; 
and often biuth’d with anger and furprize » And fo I 
remember in the Park——She had reafon, if I wrong 
her -I begin todoubr. 

Sharp. Say'ft thou fo! 5 

Sit, This afternoon, Sir, about an hour before my 
matter receiw'd the letrer. 

Sharp. In my confcience, like enough. 

. Set. Ay, [know her, Sir: at leaf I'm fure I can fith 
it out of her: fhe’s the very fluice to her tady’s tecrers. 
jog her mill a going, and I can drain her uf 




















‘em all, 

‘ban. Here, Frink, your blood -hound has made out 
. it, “This lerter, that fo flicks in thy maw, is 
\ counterteit ; only a trick of Silvia, in revenge, coneriv’d 


hucy. 
gins Mal It has acolour——But how do you know 
gy firrah 2 


wr= 


fufpect as much ; ——becaufe why, Sir, —— 
REpioy me abour how your worfhip’s affairs 
ards Madam Araminta ; 90, when youhadfeen | 
hen you were to ‘ec her next; and, where 
tind at that time; and fuch like, 7. | 


> Palltiee i 


ih ak i ie eR 
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| felfof your promife ? Witl yeu marry heriyou 


| wilt thou'think a little for me? I ain f 
' 


é oe e, 
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Vain. “And where did vou ceil her? 

Set. In the-Piazea. 

Vain. There I vecciv’d the letter Te mutt be fo— 
=————- And why did you not find me out, to tell me this 
‘before, fot ? ° 

Set. Sir, I was employed for Mr. Bellmour. 

Shap. You were well employ’d——~I think there is no 
objection to the excufe. : 

Vain. Pox o'my faucy credulity IFT have loft her, 

I deferve it. But if conteffion and repentance be of ince 

Til win ber or weary her into a torgivenefs, (Sat, 

~ Sharp. Methinks f long to fee Belliour come forth. 
Eater Belimour. 

Set. Talk of the devil Sze, where he comes. 

Sharp. Hugging himfeit in his profperous mifchicf— 
No real fanatic can look better pleis’d, after a fucce%tul 
fermon of fedition. 

Rell, Sharper, fortify thy fpleen: fuch wjeft! Speak 
when thou art ready. ‘ 

"Bharp Now, were Pill-natur'd, would I utterly dif- 
sppontthy minh: ‘ hear thee tell thy mighty jeit, 
# with as much gravity as a bifhop hears @enereal caufes in 
© che'fpiritual court :) wot fo much as wenkle my face 
with ove fmile, but let thee look imply, and laugh by 
thyfelf. 

Bell. Phhaw, no: 1 have a better opinion of thy wit 
. Gad, I dety thee. ———_—~ 

Sharp. Were it not lofs of time, you fhould make the 
‘experiment. Bur honeft Setrer, here, overheard you 
with Lucy, and har told me all. . ~ 

Bal. Nay, then, I thank thee for nat puting 
‘of countenance. Burt, to tell you fomething you 
know ——J got an opporiunity, after Mthad marge 
of difcovering the cheat to Silvia. Shegook ir, vat fir 
as another woman wou'd the like dijappointment ; 
My promife to make her amends quicély wigh: 0 
hufband, fomewhat pacificd her. a 

Sharp. But how the devil do you think to a 

























© Bell, 1 Wave go fuck ia:entions ac prefent— 


r. Setrer will affift. 
 &t. O Lord, Sir! 
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Bells Vl leave him with you, and-go hiitmy habit, 


Ester Ser Joleph, and BhilL 
Sharp. Wieh | Sure Fortune has fent this fool hither: 
> onpurpole. Setty, fund clofe; feem not to obferve 
them ; and, heark’e [¥ Lape. 
Biv f. Fear bin not—L am prepar'd for him now 3 and 
nic (hall find he might have fater rous'd aileeping iion. 17 
¢ Sir Fo. Huth, hath; don’t yeu fee hrm ? 
Bluji, Shew hun to me. Where is he? 
Sir Jo. Nay, don’t ipeak fo loud }don’tjeft, as B 
did a little while ago—————- Look, yonder —— Agad, if 
she fhould hear the hon roar, he'd cudge! him into ar. ale, 
and his primiave braymg. Don’t you remember the 
ftory of sEiop’s Fables, bully ? A-gad, there are good 
morals to be pich’d out of AZiop’s Fables, les me teil yous 
that ; and Reynard the Fox, too. 
we = lef. Damn your moral - 
Sir Fe. Pr’ythee, don’t fygak fo loud. 
Béigf, Damn your moras; 1 mmit revenge the affrant 
dane to my honour. ; [4a a low weice. 
Sie Fo. Ay, da do, Captain, if you «unk fitunge 
— You may difpofe of your ogn ficlh as youthink fire 
ting, ¢’ye fee. but, by the Lord Harry, 1’ll leave yous 
(Stealing away upon bis tiptotse. 
Bhiff. Prodigious | What, will you forfake your triead 
inextremity! You can’t in honour refufe to carry him » 
challenge. 
[.dimaf whifpering, and treading foftly after bime. 
) FUT yeriiggelice, what do you fee in my face, that 
loaks as if. lowould carry a challenge ? Honour is your” 
in Daprain j take it—-—-All the world know me: 
a ke pht and 2 man of worthip. 
sarrantyau, Sir, I’m inftrudted, 
Jinpe fibie, ! Araminta take a liking toa fool ! 


a Te 
















“ 


head runs on nothing elfe, nor the can talk of 


fhe ended him all the while wey 
ark, butt ought it had been only 10 make 


F: Sir Joe. 
x. | 





—_ 


6, THE OLD BATCHELOR. 
Sir Fe. How's this! Good bully, hold your ‘breath, 
acd let’shearken. A-yad, this mutt be I. - 
Sharp. Death, it cau’t be. An oaf, an ideot, a wit- 
tal. 4 
Sir Fo. Ay, now it’s out ; ’tis 1, my own individual 
perion. 

Sharp. A wretch, that has flown for thelter to the low- 
ef fhrub of mankind, and feeks protection from a a) 





coward. 
Sir Fo. That’s you, bully back. 
( Blufi fronuss apow Sir Jofeph. 
Sharp. She has given Vainlove her promife to marry» 
Bim before to-morrow morning. Has the not? . 
[To Setter. 
And I have it in charge to 





Set. She has, Sir 





eattend her all this evening, in order to conduét her to the 


place apposnted. 
Sterp. Well, Vil go and inférm your mafttr; and do. 


you prefs herto make all the halle imaginable. [ Exit. 
Ser. Were 1 a rogue,’ now, what anoble prize could I 


* difpofe of ! A good pinnace, richly laden, and to launch 


© done! I'm undone, my mafter'vtu 


forth under my aufpicious convoy. Pwelve thoufand 
pounds, and all her riggieg : befides what lies conceal’d 
under harches-——— fa! all this committed to my care! 
——Avauut, temptattion—Sctter, thew thyfelf a perfon 
of worth ; be true to thy truft, and be reputed honctt. 
Repwed honeit! Hum ; is that all? Ay ; tor to be 
honeftis nothing ; the repuration of itis all. Reputa- 
tiv | what have {uch poor rogues as 1 to do with repute- 
tion ? ‘ris above us; and for men of qs are 
above it ; fo that reputation is e’en as 
honeftys) And for my part, if 1 meet 
a porte of gold in bis hand, 1’ll dif 
beit advantage. 

Sir Jo. Heh, heb, heh: here "tt 
Mr, Setter. Nay, I'll take you at 









Set, Sir Jofeph! and the Captain 


done, and ali the bulinefs is uoden 





Si Fe: No, no, never fear, man, the lady’s bufinefs: 
fhalh be done. What Come, Mr. Setter, 1 have 
over-heard all, and to fpeak u but lofeof time f but, if | 
there be occalion, let theie wortby gemlemen intercede 4 





fat me. [Giues bim 





ser, O Lord, Sir! what d'ye mean ? Corrupa my ho- 
nefly They have, indecd wory perfuading faces. 
-But t 





2 le 


Sir Fo. 'Tis too little ; there’s more, man. Theres, 
: Take ali ——-— Now . 
Ser, Well, SirJoiepb, you have fuch a winning way) 
vorth you 
dir Fo. And how, and bow, good Setrer, did the liter” 
rogue look, wulen the calk’d otf Sir Jeleph ? Did not her 
eyes twinkle and her mouch warer? * Dic not the pull up 
“her little bubbies ?- And—Agad, I'm fo overjoy'de——— 
* And froke down her belly ; andthen tep atide to tie 
* her gorter,” when fhe was thiskisg of her love ? Heh,, 
Seiter! 
der. O yes, Sir. . = 
Sir Fo. Hew now, bully ? What, melanchaly, be- 
caufe s'n in thg lady"s favour ?———-No matter, I'll make 
your peace I know they were a Jittie fmart upon: 
you—Bur, | warrant 171 bring you into the lady's good | 
races, 
Buf. Pthaw! Tare petisions to thew from other- 
vels toys than fhe, Look here; thefe were fent me 
es morning— bere, read, [Shecus leerers.} That ——~ 
thae’sa ferawl of quality. Here, here's from a countefe, 
Prooaeakdym =———-- No, hold that’s from a knight's — 
wile, the tent it me by her hufvand-—-——-Buyz here, both 
thefc are from perions of great quality. 
jo. Di either from perfuns of great quality, | 
} ity at ail, ‘ris fuch adamn’d ugly band. © ] 
Sor Jofeph reads, Blut elifpers Sener. 7 
yim would do any thing toferve you ; but: 




























at Don’t I know him? 

YOu remember the conditions ; 4 
Vil giv't you uoder my band In the 
©, here's earnelt. (Gives him moncy.} Comey, 

a €apitulaiing with Ms. Setter, fur you. 
F bie J 
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6 THE OLD BATCHELOR. 
Sir Jo. Ah, boneft Setter——~Sirrah, I'll give thec 
any thing, * but a night's lodging.’ ( Exeunt. 
Exrer Sharper, tagging in Heartwell. 
| Sharp. Nay, pr’ythee leave railing, and come along 
with me, may be ihe mayn’t be withip, ’Tis bue tq 
yond’ corner-houfe. 

Heart, Whither? Whither? Which corner-boufe? 
~ Sharp. Why, there; the two white pofts. 

Heart, And who would you vifit there, fay you? 
(Oons, how my heart akes.) 
¢ Sbarp. Pthaw ! thou'rt fo troublefome and inquifitive 
——Why, I'll tell you; 'tisa young creature that Vain- 
love debauched, and has forfaken. Did you never hear 

linour chide him about S.lvia? 

‘Heart. Death, and hell, and marnage ! my wife. 

[ Aide, 

Sha:p. Why, thou art as mufty as 2 newemarr.ed man, 
thac hud found his wife knowing the Grft nighr. 

Heart. Hell andthe devil! Does he know it? Bur, 
hold——-—If he thouldaot, I’were a fool to difcover it 
I'll diffemble, andtry him. [4f/c.} Ha, ha, ha! 

Why, Tom, is that fuch an occehon of melancholy ? 
Is it fuch an uncommon mifchiel ? 
Sharp. No, fauth ; I bcheve not. Few-woien, 
but hase their probation, before they are cloifter'd in the 
~ narrow joys of wedlock. Bur, pr’ythee come along with 
me, or I'll goand have the lady to myfelf. B'w'yc, 
| * George. (Going. 
Heart. O torture! How he racks and tears me !—— 
es Death! Shsllf own inv fhame, or wittingly let y- wy 
| and whore my wite ? No, that's infuppoatable——Oh, 
Sharper ! 

Sharp. How, now ? 

Heart. Oh, 1 am —— marry’d. 

Sharp. Now, hold fpleen. { Aide.] 

Heart. Certainly, irrecoverably m: 

Sharp. Heav'n toibid, man! How 

Heart, Oh, an age, an age! Ih 
theie two hours. e 
. Sharp. My old batchelor marry’d ! 
Ha, ha, ba! | 


7 


* 


Vw 














2) . * - ‘Luh! 
THE'OLD BATCHELOR. 6 
Hart, Death! d’ye mock me? Heark ye, if either — 
you efteem-my friendihip, or your own fatety—come not | 
rear that houte —that corner houfe ——that hot brothel. | 
4k no quettions. ‘ 
erp. Mad, by this li¢ht. {Exit Heart. 
Thus grief itil treads upon the heels of pleaiure. 
Marry‘d in hatte, we may repent ut ieilure. 
) Exter Sever. 
_ Set. Some by experiesce find thofe words mifplac'd s 
\  Acléifure marry"d, they repent in hatte, 
Xa I fuppoic my mailer Heartwell. 
Starp. Here again, my Mercury! ‘ 
Ser. Sub,imate, st you pleafe, Sir: I think my at- 
chievements do defeive the epithe: Mercury was ax 
pimp too; butthough | bluth to ownit ac this rime, | 
muit conte!s, 1am fomewhat tallen from the dignity of 
my tundben, ard do condefiend to be fcandalouily cin- 
ploy’d in the promotion of vulgar matnimony. 
Starg. As how, dear, dqxterous piunp? 
ovr, Why, tobe brief, tor I heve wcichry affaire de- 
pending Our flratagem fuceceded as vou intended § 
Biutlcurns arrangtraitor ; bnbes me to make private con- 
veyance of the lady to him, aim put a tham-tetclement. 
upen Sir Jofeph. 
Sharp. Orogue! Well, but I hope.————— | @ 
Ser, No, no; never fear me, Sir I privately in- 
. formed the knight of the treachery ; who has agreed, 
ccmingly to be cheated, that the Captan may be fo in 
cality. 











* POP epee ll bore’s the bride ? 
7 Scr. Shitting clothes for the purpcfe, at a friend's 
t= houfe of mine. Here's company coming ; if you'll walk 


i woe Six, l'l teil you. (Es ewar, 
« Imoury Belinda, Araminta, and Vainlove, 


rae 







birenzy all: cannot you forgive it Pom 

catitle toyour pity. [> Araminta. 

they forte, wheo they are refto- 
4a 







, am not prefuming beyond a pardon, 
Aram, 





Ty con eae Yan Du 
« phe, ph y to be ee 
; me Wavers there's hop 
re than ordinary quiet] hufband. _ [To Beli mours 

‘ hae fo ———-—+ Is that’ a maxim among ye? 

























: you fluttering men of the mode have, 
“4 a mere French dihh. 
- nt there’sno French fauce. [Af 
B Ry WEG ite (Wlcurtoeetrthe: preparation, that is 
ay ohe wou'd think you meant a 
nt—— Bue when we come to feed, ‘tis mi 
» bet in’ fiows+ Nay, often, only “res 
iW have heen T know rot how many times 
warin'd for other company, and at laftferv’d up 
* cold on wite. 
bo « Bell, Vhat were a miferrble wretch fodeed, who 
Id ford ore Warm dith for the wife of his bo- 
~B ou imoraus virgins, form a dreadful chi~ 
of a id, asof a creature: that 
: bley piiant, cafy thing, alover; fo guefs at 
we in matrimony, i in oppofision ro the plexfures of 
ips” Ata! courtthip to marriage. is but at the 
fie in the Das ae ‘till the eurtain’s drawn y but 
Ponceup, then opent the feete of p! eafure. © 
‘Oh, toh—no: rather, Cou 16 marriage, 
ery witty prologue to a very dull 1 play. —_ 
Enter Sis .- s/f 
A. Hift, — Bellmowr : Bl basing the ladies,.. 
Sto Silvis’s lodgings, “before ‘Heartwell bas ~ 
Slt oucof breath.———— > 


ha op ni 
veng yourfe cl upon carriell, fa 


Wnefihy fade Bete 
a latting quarrel: 


? 









wed TH tell you byt 
fize mous 








the 


> re ony —. ast 
ar lave m4 


ip ib 7 





i ee eet at terme t 
i oe ee i 
RE hag te ee, you, any of ye? Sir 
4 a, ieienin ade tied tke oA ‘ale deh 
ef Whereimhave & in: 












: your name, 


PF Vain No fignin 


xtoa - 

_Skarp. No; VY deal a oat "] 
ofull.and ene ktragel to Sir Jofeph en aad Cap 
‘Bluff; for all injuries wheuoewer, done uate yc 

» them, until the preient dateaigcedinatiow fay 

Wala. Agreed. 

SLarp. Then, let me tcg thefe ladics to 
matksa moment. Come ia, gcollemen and rie. a 

Heart, What the devil’s all this to me ! 

Fain. Patience. 


Exter Sir Jofeph, Buff, Silvia, Atey, and Seite 


BiG. All ivjucies whatfoever, Mr. Sharper. 
Sir Je. Ay, ay, whatfoever, Captain, flick to ¢ 
whatlocstre 
"Tis done, thefe eres are witnefles to the 
gencral releafe. 
Wain, Ay, ay, tothis infant moment=I have paf'd 
an act of voblivign. » - 


7 
Biff, * Vis very generous, Yr, fince I needs bo. | 


== 


own: 
Sir Jo. 'No, 00, Captain, you need not owns be 
ew heh, neh, ‘tis I mutt own 


A That you are oversreach’d too, ha, jhe he 


ya litde art military uled—only undermine 


as fhallappea mints, my wife's perm ‘iar ~ 
Oh, the dewil, cheated atta Sa. 
wer Jo. On y, a licleart-military rick, aid on 


untermin'd, or for———— Mr. 
whom I have got 






























ee il"s 









: wham you have not got. Pray, la 
me (Aram. aad Belin. unm 
b4O lord, my chance. aket oA lp Sectes 






















ras J ; 
Heart. My wife | By this light’tis the, the very 
\ | atrice—Oh, Sharper! Lemeemine the eock 
_ thou fure the is really marry’d to him ? 
Set Really and lawfully marry’d, Jam witnefs. u 
j * Sharp. Bellmour will unriddle to you. ‘ 
ive ort {Heartwell goes to Be!lmour 
| Sir Fo. Pray, Madam, whe are you? For J find, you 
and I are like to better acquainted, 
Silv. The worftof me is, that 1 am your wife—— _- 
Sharp. Come, Sir Jofeph, your fortune is not fo ba 
as your fexr—————A fine lady, and a lady of very 
{good quality. 
| Sir Fo. Thanks to my knighthood, fhe’s a lady —— / 
Kain. ——That deferves a fool witha better titk— 
ay ufc heraé my relation, or you fhall hear on’t. 
Blug. What, are you a woman of quality too fpoufe 
“Set. And my relation; pray lec her be refpe@ed accor 
| dingly--—— Well, honeft Lucy, fare thee wei, -1 thin! 
you aod I have been play-fellows, off and pa Nay tim: 
this fesen years. ad » 
- Lucy. Hold your prating—I'm thinking what vocatio: 
I thal follow while my fpoufe is plamtigg Jaurels in th 
wars. « 
i Bluff, No more wars, fpoufe, no more wars—Whik 
"ST plant laurels for my head abroad, Imay find thebranche 
fprout at ee. 
Heart. Bellmour, I approve thy mirth, and thap. __. 
thee—And | cannot ip gratitude, for 1 fee which wa a 
| “thou art going, fee thee fall into the fame fnare our c  & 
which thou haft delivered me. 3 I J 
Bel Ithank thee, George, for thy good inrention 
Bi there ia a fatality in marriage————tor | find I’m re 
ute. Py 


















~ Heart. Then good coun/el will be thrown ‘ 
ou———-For my part, I have once efca 
n 1 wed again, may fhe be ——ugly as 
Praia. Wi-natur'd aa an old maid————— 
Bal. Wanton as 1 young widow 
‘p. And jealous as a barre wile. 


ve de on, *midit of thefe dreadful 
7 om 
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a PROLOGUE, 


O cheat the moft judicions eyes, there Be 
HW ays in all trades, but this of poetry: 

Your tradefman fbesvs bis ware by feme falfe light, 
Yo hide the faults and Light {rom your fight: 
Nay, though 'tis full of bracks, bell boldly fwear 
"Tis excellent, and fo belp off bissvare. 
He'll rule your jagment © bis confidence, 
Which in a@ poct_you'd call impudence ; 
No, if teecold afford the like again, 
He fovea be'll give it you for nothing thes 
Thofe are qverds tonga poct dares not fay; 
Let it be good or bat, you're fure to pay. 


— Wou'd "rere & pexn’wuorth ; ——bus in this you ave 


Abler to fi than be that madd the ware. 
Howewer, bis a was well exough, 


wv Hetr’d to fhew fome newer fafbion'dAuff, 


. a Not that the name Comaittee can br arw, 


Lat has been t0o qvell known to moft of you: 


But you may fmile, for you Lave paft your doom 3 


Le The pect dares not, bis is fill to come, 
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< ‘The lines marked with imverted commes, ‘thus,’ are omitted int® 


reprejentation. | 





ACT Il 


Eater ts. Day, trashing ber boedilfad fcarf,, Mrsdite 
bellay Mrs. Ruth, Colt Blunte and a Stage-Coachman.: 


— Mrs. Day. 
OW, ou®tpon’t, how dufty "tis! All things con-- 
fider'd, ’tis better 10 Pravel in the winter; efpe- 
cially fur us of the better fort, that ride in coaches. And | 
p yet, to fay truth, warm weather is both pleafant and | 
comfortable; ‘tis a thoufand pities that fair weather fhould. 
oie any hurt.<—Well faid, honeft coachman, thouhaftdone 
thy part! My fon, Abel, paid tor my place at Reading, 
yA did he now | 
Coet. Yes, an’t pleafe you: 
Afrs. D. Well, there's fomething extraordinary, to 
ammke thee drink. 
“Coach. By my whip, *tis a groat of more than ordinary 
thinnefs.— Plague on this new gentry, how lileral they 
ere. [dfide.] Farewel, young miit ws i furewel, gentle. 
Pray when you came by Reading, let Toby carry 
(Lait Coachman. 
D. Why how mow, Mrs. Arbella! What, fed! 
what's the mater ? 
+Irdel, Lam not very fad. 
A 3° Mrs, D. 


‘ 


i ane, Sl ee a 


Mrs. D. Nay, by my honour, you need ne’ 

knew as much as I. Well Tl cel you or f 

you are wellenough ; you need not fear, whoe 

fay Ltold you fo—if you do not hurt yourfel 
cunning as he is, and let him be as cunning a» 
Tecan fee with half an eye that my fon Abel mea 
Care of you in your campofition, and will needs + 
his.guett, ‘Ruth and vou fhall be bedtellows. I 
that fame Abel many and many a time will wif 
ter’s place ; or elfe his tatherne’er got him. ‘J 








notable fellow 
» Arbel 1 am fallen into firange hands, if they (. 
birfy as her concue —~ 7 
Mrs. D. And now you talk of this fame Ab 
you but one thing: I wonder that neither he nor 
* fand's honour’s chiet clerk, Obad:ah, is not he 
to attend me. I dare warrant my fon Abel as by 
two hours before us; ’Tis the verieft Princox 
ever be galloping, and yet he is not full one a Hy 
for all his ap ces.» He never ftole this tric 
loping ; his tather was juft fuch anoth& before f J 
wou'd allop with the beft of ‘em: he, z- Mra | 
hufband, were counted tha beft horfemen ia Re: 
Be, brio to hoot. Ihave tode form M 
€ 








¢, butin truth I cannot now endure to travel 
ph; my own is at prefentindiforder, and fo I 
ro fhift in this; but I warrant you, if his honc ») 
Day, chairman of the honourable committee of fc 
tions, fhou'd know that his wife rode in a Bawpece. 
wou'd inake the houfe too hot for fome.——W » 
is't with you, Sir? What weary of your journey 
[Te thy al 
Blast. Her tongue will never tire. (-deJ—S 
Miitreis, riding in the coach, has a little diftempy: © = 
with hear. ~~ ; 
Mrs. D. So many, Sir! Why there were tm 
What wou'd you fay if } thould tell you, that I») 
of the eleven that travell’d at one,time in one cos)» 
" " Blasi. O, the devil! Y have given her anew t 







Mra.D. Why, T'lltell you=Can you gueft bow © 


4 


fay it that fhou’d not fay it, yet 1] do fay ir—~ " 











<Q stcoNobTperuly. - Bur’tis no macrer, 


| ‘+s. D. Look you, thus it was; there was, int 
place, myfelf, and my hufband I fhou’d have tid 
but his honour wou’d have pardon’d me, if he had 
ime: Mr. Bufie that I told you of, and his wife; 
nayor of Reading and his wife; and this Ruth that 

But n ae wheredo | 





think the reft were ? 
ae fumt. A top o'th’ coach, sure. 
vs. D. Nay, 1 durtt wear you wou'd never guefi— 
—wou'd you think it; I had two growing in my bels 
Mrs. Bue onein hers, and Mrs. Mayorefs of heads 
a chopping boy, as it proved afterwards, in hers, as 
the tather as if it had been fpit outor his mouth ; and 
: had come out of his mouth, he had come out of aa 
:a man’s mouth as any in forty tniles of the head of 
2 for , very fame time 
¢ firft time the | 
ir. Mayor, L 
inl to cafe her 


Sy fee there, in one of our laps 
























come at laft, — 
bas your haftly | 
ink it fit, that. 
when I light- 


NS + bt. Tath your honour’s pardon ; for I do profefs unto 
ner, but that his young. 
by his delays. 
mutt be obey'dland E 
bulinefs ; providing for 
in my eye. @Read her 
’ 
in my care, forfooth, © 
your forfooths? Art 
rry himfelf better, and 
er’s fon. - 

» I have fome bufinefa 
yout more pneate car. ey 
fe0°'D. Very well. 

e Ruth, 


~ 


™N 
ct Whata lamentable condition has that gentleman, . 


no! faith I pity him. 
a Are you fo apt to pity men? ) 
%y Yes, men that are humourfome, as I would 
dren that are froward ; I wou’d not make them cry on 
pu i — 
| Arbel. Well, Like bis humour, I dare fwear he’s plain ( 
and bone 
Ruth. Plain enough of all confcience ; faith 1’ll fpeake 
to hm. my 
_ Arbel, Nay, pr "ythee don’t ; hell think thee rude. a, 
Ruth. Why then I'll think him an afs.—How is’t aly 
your journey, Sir? ( 
Blunt, Why, I am worfe after it. 
Ruth. Do you love riding in acuach, Sir? 
Bluxt. No, forfooth, nor talking after riding in a 
coach. 
Ruth. I fhou’d_b 

























Blunt If yo ie Or iny \ 
tecth —This fj [dhl 6° 

Arbel. Pr’ allhap- = « 
pinefs. 

Blunt. And quiet, g ther well 
enough.—— Now wou'd more, 
for fa: fhe fhould. je i 


If, ’twere poffible, dt an.. ‘? 

Mrs. D. got waar ’ pg - 

| has done it; fay no more. Take er by the hand, Abel 

| I profefs, the may venture to take tb ter for 
worfe. Come, Mre. the hono 
fuddenly. Come, let’s “— 


Blent. How! the committe 

their honours ; for fo my J 

| the — was pleas’d to ca 
comme aday after the fair. 

Th mutt compound for th 

uft go feck a lodging 


arranteit rogue I can, too: f atce - ne %: 
\ = feta thicf to catch a thief. : ye 
ey 2 ry 
\ 


1 
- , ; ” | 


”_ 
| 


+ Dear Blunt, well met; when tame you, 

‘nt. Dear Carelefs, I did not think'to have mé thee 
ddenly. Lieutenant, your fervant. Iam landed 
ow, man. 

r, Thou fpgk'ft as if thou had*ft heen at fea 

unt. Ies pretty well guefs'd; I have beenumme ftorm. 
Tar. What butnefs brought thee ? 4 

Blast. May be the farmewith yours; Liam come to 
npound w.th their honottry. _ 
‘ar, That's my bufinefs too. Why, the commits 


‘ fits fuddenl+. 

Blunt. Yes, I know it; 1 heard fo in the ttorm 4 
hee of ’ 
r, What ftorm, men? 
war, Why, a tempef, as high as ever blew from 
an’s breath. P have rode in a ftage-coach, wedged in 
half adozen ; anevof them was a Gorm mittee-man’s 

me i wes cordingly will be call’d, 


RiPuk aA 















en's, as in the 
the minut 


ie how, man ? - 

began with two or three good words 
Bold be quiet while {re was well. 

lo mad? 





Bue when we came 
0 fuch formal and 
on and open rebel- 
and guide of the 
mn, andthe chicfett 
-——- This yentle= 
ring her to fa 

in the king - 
tion, This'young 
chick- 


” OR aier Col. Carelefe) and Lirarenant. + f 
™: 


a tongue that 
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Ss SS 
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a * 


1 "Pee a2 


oe ye 
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icken has thi hatch’d up, and defigns her for this > 
Ideft rafcat. 
What a dull fellow wert thou, not to make love 
and refcue her. = 
Risent. 111 wooe no woman. / 
Car. Wou'd’{t thou have them court thee? A Soldier bon 


and not love a fiege ! ——-How now, whoartthou? = 
Enter Teague. 


Tra. rIrifiman, Heav’n {ave me, and fave alk” 
your three faces ; give me a thirteen. 4 

Car, 1 fee thou would’ft not lofe any thing for want of ~~ 
. afking. 

- Tea. I can’t afford it. ‘ 

’ Car. Here, lam pretty near; there's fixpence for thy 
" confidence. 

Yea, By my troth it is too little; give me another fix- 
spence-haltpenny, and I'll drink your healths. 

, Car. How logg haft thou been in England? 
“Yea. Ever figce 1 cam here, and aot Sis Og 


EE de ee 
. 







ing, and my goo 

: And what dof t 

Yea. Cry for theme 
Car, Why, where's 
Tea, He's dead, m 

on my foul he never fi 

his like, ia : 

, Car, o was thy mafter, # 

' Yea. E’en the good Colonel Dani 
Car. He was my dear and no r 
Yea. Yeu, that he was, and 
Car. Whar doft thou mean to 
Tea. 1 will get a g 

wou'd get me; I a 

or I went to one 






























THE C 


\<- Yea, Why, ‘tis done by the ftars’and the planters; 
land he told me there was no ftars for Irithmen. I told ~ 
him there was at many ftars in Ireland as in England, 
and more too; and if a mafter cannot get me, J will 
run into Ireland, and fee if the tlars be not there fill ; 

odd and if they be, Lwill come back, and beat his pate, if he 

will not then telf me fome good look, and fome ttars. 
Car. Poor fellow ! I pity him ; I fancy he’s imply hos 

. meft.-——- Haft thou any trade? 

3 Tra. Bo, bub bub bol atrade, a trade! an Irithman | 

eo “with a trade | an Infhman fcorns a trade ; his blood is too 
thick for a trade. I will run for thee forty miles ; but 
1 frorn to have a trade 

Ri. Alas, poor fimple fellow ! 

Car. I pity him ; nor can I endure to fee any man mi- 
ferable that can weep fot my prince and friend. Well, 
Feague, what fayft thou, if I willtake thee ? 

Yea. Why, I fay you cou’d not do a better thing. 

Car mafter was my dear friend ; wert thou with 
ulin wv e was kill’d? 

6 Yea. Yes, upon my fouf, that J was; and I did howl 

over himptend J afft’d over him why he died, but the de- 

=» vil bu ¢ faid to me ; and i’faith I ftaid kiffin 

his fweet face,’ Mes Game upon me, and took al 

nothing but this mantle; I 

bur a little fnuff. 

me; love me as thou 






~ 













ill be good to poor Teague. | 
6; for I came but lat nighe 


and I were juft going to feek 
1; what fay you, lieutenant, 


5 F) 
‘neifer of their own, 
, Car, Now I thidk on’t, Blunt, why did@ not thou be- 
gin with the committes-man’s cow ? : 
2at, Plague or her, fhe lowbell’d me fo, that I 
nothi.g, bre ftood thrinking like a dar'd Bn. 
Bur, y, gentlemen, there's an illuftrating 
Awallow’d firft; there’s a covenant to be taken, 
Tra. 


can help you to plough with a _ 





: 


» 


‘ 


é 


ak 


pa 


‘none in Ireland. Come, genile 


ee Payne whatisthat coven; = 9) mp on Ly } 
eit for my new mafter. 


Car. Thank thee, Teague—A » «0. OD 
Tea. Well, where is that coven. | © 

‘ar. We'll not fweur, lieutena’ rf 
.. You mutt have no land, ie 


Blant. Vhen, tarewel acres, anc * 
~ Car. "Tis but being reduc’d 
*twasa lucky thing to havea fel 9 
this cheap diet of (nuff, *r 
Yea. Oh, you fhall have your ' ane 
Lica. Come, gentlemen, we ° 
Tl carry you to my poor houfe 
for, know, | aim marricd to a m 
hada kindnefs tor me. 
Car. Pry’thee, how didi tt ys 
fortune ? 
Licx. Why, you fee there 








fall have my ftory hcreafrer. [| 
Car, Come, Teague ; how ae | 
for thee ; thow shalt Igy by t 
It may be, thee and I may b 
‘country fathion. 
Fea. Upon my foul, } 
eftate in Ireland. re 
Car. Hat thou gotan 
Yeu. By my foul, andI 
amature, that if you had i 
makeyour money of ic. 
_ Car, Why, there’e the w 


felf. 
Enter Mr. Day 
Mr. Day. Welcome, fi 
drought home good company 
ney’s worth: if we can but 
rbelia, for our 
. Day. If we can! y: 





















ney hes 


us fore th iw ae _ 


aches it 






f your own fhadow ; > 
is, éf Idid mot bear you ae 
down’ ia your breeches at eve: . ye 
emathere's another if for yo 
er, Day, | profetsthou faye 4 tool ea ~ my 
“fe 


i” i. 





what to Ta 
for many a good thing ; Uh 


flate, i) y finge: rei ou aye g , 

MrsoD int vat bu cf, t00, you wer ' 0 
if, Now, you tins apes currently for our own dag; 

ter; and this Arbella fhall be our daughter too, or i 






















fhall have no eftase. , 
Mr. Day. If we cou'd but do that, wife! _ 2% wie 
Mrs. Day. Yetagain at your ifs ; ~~“ 


Mr. Day. I have done, I have done ; to your, coun! 
« good duck ; you know I depend upon that. 
"A Mn Day. You may, welleaough; you find the fw 
*"on't; and, to fay truth, ’tis known tuo well, that } 
rely upap it, In truth they are ready to call me the © 
committee-man ; they wel perceive the weight chs i 
upon me, hufband, 
Alrs, Day, Nay, ee ou, no chiding now, but a 
your counfel. 







Mr Dap, In the firit place, (obferve how I lay 
“ ch») | counterfeit mea letter from. 
“8 kin en x lu great, Matters, to ferve % 






if him 


~~ Very good; and in it 
lec hia This 


and ferviceto me. 



















will make (hems and think you fo te 

? Then pro! true Giese ca to. , 
live ad ull great offers #1 eng 
ee ion of Arb 
tate you gn of marryin ing he 





7 Mrs ¢ too, their names found — 
alike; ' tethe fame to a trifle, i 


farert hd u 
ac ight, duck ; chou canft 


es | 
on Es 
Pr Pu pt me. at ~~ 


to Al 











= 






» 1 do not. ave 
rou do; you put 
Then’ asl 1 






: ry? oo { — 
a, ‘ar. ang cs, yes, we ufe thofe items often. 
Mrs. Day. Well, interrupt ime not. 
. Mr. Dav. 1 donot, good wife. | ¥) 
Mrs. Day. You do not, and yet you do. } : 
_ means get her compofition put wholly inte your, 
_ and then, no Abel, no land—But, in the mean! 
would have Abel do his part,too, = * 
Mr. Day. Av, ay, there’sa want; I found it. 
~ Mrs. Day. Yes, when I told you fo before. 
- 6 Mr. Day. Why, that’s truc, duck, he is too bac 
_ if I werein his place, and as young as I have bee oy 
Mrs. Day. Oh, you'd do wonders! But, now 4, 
on’t, there may be fome ufe made of Ruth; tis 
ble witty harlotry. 
’ Mrs. Day. Aye, and fo the is, duck; 1 always 
° 





SG aa ee I 


rT? 


Mr. Day. You thought fo, when I told you 
thought on’t firfl. Let me fee. It thall 

| fet her to infruct Abel, 

cline Arbella; they are 

do much with one anoth 






























= 


bone 


© Mr. Day. Thou hait 
"| Mrs. Day. Pray, call 
too, did you not ? 
SM. Day. I will, duck 
| Ruth. Your pleafure, J 


Mr. Day. Nay, ‘cs 

/ Mri. Dev. Well, iti 
[ it herfelf, 1 {uppofe. 

‘pufinefs that may not 

f A ufe but few words. 


© Rath. What does the 4 
in ‘Mrs. Day. Look you, . 
tothe matter; my hu 
Arbella for our fon Abe! - 


“forward enough. You 
hie ahh ge < 
auner to (peak, w 
ones beft know 
| work on Arbella, on 
Ps et girl ; no more, b 
i 











touleb v word 
han’t repentits; 
Mr. And I fay fomothi 
Mrs. Day. What need you? t 
already to your hand ;_ what fayeft es girl? 
Rath, 1 thalldo my beit=I oe lofe he oo 
for more than I'W {peak of. |. > 
Mrs. Days Go, call Abel, good 4g: a che 
By bringing this to pats,” “hufband, we (hall iu 
feives, it the king fhould come; you'lijhe a 
\: Mr, Day. Oh, Kood wite, let's fecuresourtelves 















all means. There's a wite faying : ’ Vis goud to have a 

fhelter again every ftorm. I remember that. 

Mrs. Day. You may well, when py have herd i 

fay it fo often. hi 
Enter Ruth on Abel. “ 

Br. Day. O, fon Abdi, d’ye heaz—— a 














Ars. Day. Pray. ha ace, and give ev: 
‘zsav@td tell ch "ye hear, fon Abe 
io y t rbclla would be a “ 
wife iff Du: a hh tothe wife; fome 
een 3 ° muft not be defi 











to 


cY aie hel act 
























tions 3 be ‘ont des 
ee u bur, thy mother’ 
i, "t t that cannot b 
A fue yo HONS. | ‘ 
. faid, duck, I yo 
P Exeunt Mr, and Mrs, Da 
Rat VDC! >* 
+h > “ge 
J ferves me punctually. hey 
: tothis geutlewomap, 










Ov er a week yet. 
4, good brother Abel. 
ult alter your pasar * ane 




















viet, a 

pipe bennee: reitof yo 
rate when you begin to open. on, t 
| Abel. Mutt I go apace, or fohly? = | 

Ruth, O, gravely, by all means, as if you « 

Joaded with weighty cor fiderations—fo— Very 

Now, to apply oursprefeription. Suppofe, now, 

I were your millrefs, Arbella, ard met sou by ac: 

—Ketp your pofture—fo—and when you come j 

me, flare like a horfe that has fpy’d fomething o: 

| fide of him, and give alittle gird out of the way, 

_ fing thatyyou did not fee her before, by reafon of e/ 

“deep contemplations, Then you muit fpeak. /, 

hear. 

» Abel, Save you, miftrefs. * 

Ruth. O, fie, man! you fhou’d begin thus: P. 

Miftrefs, my profound contemplations, in which ! 

fo buried that 1 did not fee you :———and then, © 






> her. 
Abel. ‘This will do we 
tui, Well, trv once 
bel. Pardon, Miftrefs 
ia which I was fo hid th 















. athel. No, forfooth, 
platioos, but no ilate-a€ 

Roth. O, fic, man! you mun tame 
Hains of ftate lie heavy upon you ; 


; Abel. Mutt d fay fo 
‘t Te for fhe takes 
i 


- wth. Pith! Did the 

ne? Why, man, Arb 
made believe you 
men and committ 
good by you elfe 














P j ; ae A e 
Dyourtelf a your peWure! 


mifirefs; 17k Tarrant ‘you the te 

Abel, T go. 

Rath, Now I have fixed him, not to go off till he 
charges on his miftrefs. “I could burit with Susie 
= & Enter Arbella, 

\ Arb. What doft thou laugh ar, Ruth? 
Rath, Didi thou meet my brother Abel? ~~ 
Ab. No. 

YF Retd. If thou hadft met him right, he had pase 

hard head with thee. 

-frb, What dott thou mean ? 
Ruth. Why, 1 have been teaching him to Woon, "t y% 
command of my fuperiors; and have inftruéted him to 
hold up his headyfo nigh, that of neceflicy he muft run 
againt every thiag thatcomes in his way. 1 


felf, . «ae 










\ 




















rarely courted; I'll not 
hee any thing before-hand ar 
his learning “bein buil 
le would have him £3 
hat Abel fhall have a wi 
; “ A>” + 
» = 


can compel, more than 
( 

















You are their daughter, 
* * , 





Fs 
' 








Thegin thus freely with you 3 
in me. ; 









» nor fufpeét When y 
d, died, I was very young | 
tig too long to'tell ae ba 
atch’d me and 4 






i ad as this 
and endeavour 
hip. he he i ad ? . 
. I embrace it with as much clearnefs. | © 
and affift one another.——Would-they ma) 
their firft-born puppy ? 
_ Ruth, No doubt, or keep your compofition fre 
Arb. "Twas-my ill fortune to fall into fuch | 
“foolithly sg Hieiceeby fair words and large promifes c 


, O&# uth. Peace! 


: Enter Obadiah. 
Olad. Mrs. Ruth, my matter is demanding y 
“pany, together, and not fingly, with Mrs. Arb 
“will find them inthe parlour. The committee t 
dy to fit, calls upon my careand circ) ct 
“order the ar of 
1onourable in{pection. 


Wecome. Come, c 


BFuith, my fweet matte 
reat mind to g 
me, why he could 
h. Upon my foul, I 
. ie 


~~ 




















me. I will go near to knock this 
man Lilly’s pate too——that I will: I wall : 
prate to me. [Ove cries Books witha.) How now, 1 


noises are that ? , 
Exser Bookicilr. “> 
Best. New books, new books! A i ig plot and 
engagement of the bloody cavaliers! Mr. Saltmarfh’s 
srum to the nation, after having been three days dead ; 
Tercurius Britannicus, &c. ” 
Yea. How's that? They cannot live in Ireland after 
they are dead three days ! | 
Book. Mercurius Britannicus, orthe Weekly Poft; or | 
"= Zhe Selemn League and Covenant. 
— Tea, What is that you fay? Is it she covenant you 
ve? e 
Book. Yets what then, Sir? 
enant? 
covenant. 
that cevenant. 
tmoditics ? 
ovenant, upon my foul, nows 
or Til fet you turther. 
foul pow, I will take that coves | 










02 a 


ft pay me fort then? | > % | 
ft, cand my matter will,pay you | 


e¢ now=<—— 






own country bogs. 
Blunt, and Lieut, 
» noble colonels ? How 
‘Save bes che tide of 














ater and twbacco. er ele ‘ 
Bh es how cam ‘it thou to think of marrying ? 
iu. Why, that which hinders other, men ‘ from 
ofe venereal conditions,” prompted me to.matrimony, 
hunyer and cold, colonel. 
© Car. Which you deftroyed with a fatevoman, ftrong 





© water, and ftinking tobacco. 
* Liew. No, faith, the woman conduced but little ;7 
* but the reft cou’d not be purchafed without. 
* Car, She’s beholden to you. 
__* Lieu. For all your mocking, the had been ruined, if YY 
4 it had not been for me. 
© Car. Pr'ythee, make but that good. as 
—* Liew. Witheafe, Sir, ——Why, look you, you mnft > , 
© know the was always a moft violent cavalier, and of a 
! moft ready.and large faith; abundance of rafcals had 
4 tound her foft place, and perpetually wou'd: bripg she: 
« news, news of all prices; ; ¥ as 
~* from half a crown, toa gill d * 

* the worft mundungos. 1 aA 
* rates; they wou’d borrow yl 
© of five thoufand men up int 
* a town’s revolting ; fix-pence 
® confume hot water and tobacg 
* ling news of arms conveyed i 
* munition hid in cellars; that 
* ried, and blown off thefe flics, 
| ¢ confumed. 
© Car. Well, Lieutenant, we a 
© thefe hints; we may be reduced t@ 
Yeugue comes. Goodnefs, how 
prry, ‘Teague? 

"9 peep Euter Teague, /mi 
Fea. W have done a thing tor yor 
“Car, What hait thou done, ma 
Tea. Guels. 
ar. Lcan’e. 
Tea, Why, then, guefs agen 


eo 
| 
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“7 "How came you by it? 


a 








. 





ay 2 


nd took it from him. Why el 
Was there ever fuch a fancy? Wh dt the 

- ) . his was the way totake the covenant? 

Tam fure it is the thorteft, and the cheapeft way » 









it. , . 
\ » 4, Lam pleafed yet with the poor fellow’s mitt 
{63 1 dare warrant him honeft,-to the bei of 


vanding. ~ = 
‘This tellow, I proghefy, will bring me into maay 
a by his miftakes: 1 muft fend himon noe 
caN € low d'ye: and to fuch as 1 wou'd have nc 
gain. ———Yet his fimple hoactty prevails 
1G part with him. 
x, Come, gentlemen, timecalls—How now, 









. 
v 


“persons more, -evith pp + 


ve not feen a idture in ha ‘ 







uer Obadiah, 





hi shat good manyo! he coms | 
dithee of; the very cler 
pe !——-Thofe. ; 








pu mad? . Wouldit thou 
thou wert guing to com 
rs? - 9 
ay of the villains ftirs me, 
» there’s no trifling, Jet’ 
fiuefs ; let’s not le 
















‘En a at ont Door, ‘Abel at another, as if be faw | 
her Pi, and fiarts when he comes to ber, as Ruth bad 
taught him, ree ‘ 
P Aro, What's the meaning of this? I'll try to fteal by 
im. 
Abel. Pardon, Miftrefs, my profound contemplations, 
- in which I was fo hid that-you could not e me. 
Arb. This is a fet torm—e——they allow it in every { - 
thing, bur their prayers. [Afiade y 
=) Abcl; Now you fhould fpeak, forfooth. ‘ 
* Arb. Ruth, thave found you; but I'll fpoil the dia- & f 
 Wogue?’ [ Afide.)—— What fhould I fay, Sir ? ‘4h 
Abele What you pleafe, forfooth. 
“rb, Why, truly, Sir, ’tis as you fay ; I did.co: Fe 


Ester Ruth, 4s over-bearing ‘them, and pecpss 
ert This is lucky. 

| Abel. No, forfooth, "tis ¥ chat asmotto 
“Arb. Why, Sir, wou'd your 
fou’d ? 

















0, no, ‘quite contraz: 


48 a notable wench; Icok where 

"T fliou’d beckon to her fhe’d take n 
not to relieve me. 

Adel, Something I can do, 

that is, with thofe that are fome 

Arb. Whitt, whift, (Beckons 

her Bead.} Pr’ythee, have fome p 

“ 


f 


fel. 1 know parliainent-me 
conymitiee-men, and com 


ee a nn rt = oe 
rb. And want a deliverance.- Hark vey F 
-off your dog, or Fil futerbeastindeede <> 
eerb) I dare not; my mother will be angry. — 
frb. Oh, bang you! - 
fhel. You hall perceives that I have fame power 
aa t pleafe to—— 


> frb, Oh, I am pleafed, Sir, that you Heo: r 








er! Tmuft look out my hoods and ‘fearis; ‘Sin 
oft time to go. 

fhet. If it were not for the weighty matters of f 

ch lic upon my flioulders, myfelf wou'd look thea 

fré. Oh, by no means, Sir; ‘tis below your te 
;—=Some luck yet; the never came feafonab 
Enter Mrs. Day. >» 
pe Why, how now, Abel? Got fo clofe to 
3 foclofe indeed! Ney, then I fmell fon 

ir. Abel, you have been fo us'd to fc 
dy emhiy maters, that you have it a 






















L . y, look ye, miftreis, look yey lo o| 
iin ; ah, there helooksa. Ruth, 
wa : Abelghas got ground. 


come in, til 1 w your bonowi 
rsheard all. 
w has Abel behaved himfelf, wen 







yond expedtation!. * If it were law: 
"d make pothing. to get as many w 
wills as he {peaks to ;” he'll not “= muc 
may turn him loofe. 
aguy wench! Pa. 
thou fo, girl? It thall be fome 
W gown, or fo; it may be 
id, Abel, I fay; I did think thou 
piece of thy mother’s at lait ;- jut 
ommittee arc near upon fitti | 
yi; you have made your comp 
this Abel's as bad as a whole cor 
em from me. Come te 
Well (aid, Abel, I faye 
(acuat Mrs. Day and At 























b i Idft thou be fo unmerciful, 
to fee me practifed on, and pelted at, by a blunderbufa 
* charged with nothing but proofs, weighty affairs, {pi- | 
a ‘rit, profound contemplation, and fuch jike ? 

__ * Rath, Why, I was afraid to interrupt you ; I thought. 
> © itconvenient to give you whattime I could, to make | 
| ® his young honour your friend. i 
i * Arb, Lam beholden to you: I may cry quittance. 
« Ruth, But did you mark Abel's eyes? Ah, there * } 
th © were looks ! 
_ «£ Arb. Nay, pr’ythee give off ; my hour’s app=e>-h- 
[ “ ing, and I can’t be heartily merry till it be paft. Come, 
\* Iet’s fetch our things ; her Ladythip’s honour will ftay 
© for us. . 
|. © Rusk. Tl warrant ye, my brother Abel is not in or- 
| © der yet; he's brufhing a hat al 
| ¢ hour, and ss long a driving the 
6 clothes, with his wet thumb. 
_ ¢ Arh, Come, pr’ythte hold 
in’s face elfe, when I fee him 
























© an old fhoc.’ 
ro A Table fet 
The Corumitter, and Obadiah or 


N ’ 
. Obed, Shall I read your honour 
~ youthe account of what you lait de 
| ~ Mr. Day. I firft crave your 
sn important matter to this honour: 
all difcover untu you my own finceri 
good caute. 
Com. Proceed, Sir, 
_Mr. The bufinefs is containe 
from no lefe a man than the king ;_2 
leas 1 fit here. Is it your ple 
cad it. 
a Com, Yes, pray give it him. 


Ohad. {Readi.) ** Mr. Day, 
» intelligence of your great worth 
, 3 















‘ 






,’ ; con - : 
> fare-matters ; and thereforethought fit to offer yon 2 
preferment, or honour, that you fhalldefire, if you 
become my intireifriend. Pray remember my love and 
= *  fervice to your difcreet wife, and acquainther with this; 
avhofe wifdom, I hear, is great. So recommending thia 
to her and your wile confideration, I remain, 
a ° Your friend, C. K.™ 
2 Com. C.K! 
MrDay. Ay, that’s for the king. 
z Com, I futpect. [-diae.] Who brought ‘you this lete 
; 


4 Mr. Dav. Ob, fie upon't! my wife forgot that parti- 
. cviar. [ 4fde.) Why, a tellow letrit form:, aud farunt 
‘gueawmWhen he had done. [warrant you, he was afraid 
1 thould have la@ hold on him. You, lee, brethren, 
what Lreiect; buc I doube nor but to recewwe my ree 
ward; and I have now a bulinets to offer, which in fome 
meaiure may afford yeu an occafion. 
2 Com. This leteer was counterfeited certainly. 
= (Affe. 
Mr. Day But firft be pleafed to read your laft onder. 
A, aCom, Whatdocs hemcan? ‘That concerns me. 







Ny Obad, The o hat the eompofition arifiog our of 
Mr. be and hereby is invefted and allowed 
) 4 tothe aur: ft. Nathaniel Catch, for and jn re- 


\» -Bypct of his fufferings and good fervice. 
We. Day. It is meet, very meet; we are bound in dite 
= ty to firengthen ourfelves againft the day of trouble, 
* when the common enemy fhall endeavour to raife com- 

\ motions in the land, and difturb our new-buile Zion, 
} ‘2 Com. Then PN fay nothing, but clofe with hime 
Pa we muft wink atone another. I receive your fenle of 
Jn ferv' 
: Shy your bufinefs.’ 

defire this honourable board to underftand, 
ingat Reading, aod to come up in the 
of oneBt the cavalier party, came upalfoin the 
h. Her father being newly dead, and her 
re being under — my wife, who has 


ces with gmealous kindne(s. Now, Mr. Day, 
hh; ithappened that one Mrs. Arbella, ia rich 
& Loe 










vi gocth forward, when brethres 
a 


=a ee —— = 


# THE COMMITTEE. \ 
anotable pate of her own (youall know her) prefer ¢ 


aft about to get her for my fon Abel ; and accordin 
invited her to my houfe ; where, though time was 
fhort, yet my fon Abel made ufe of it. They are wi - 
out, “asl fuppofe : but before we call them in, 1 piv, 2 
* ler us handle fuch other matters as are belore us. 
6 1Com. Levus hear then what eftates befices lie t 


© fore us, that we inay fee how large a field we have 
‘ 


walk i in. 
“2 Com, Read. ; 
* Obad. One of your laft debates was upon the p! 


of an infant, whofe eftate is under fequetiration. 
© Mr. Day. And fit to be kept fo till he comes of ag 
and may anfwer tor himfelf; that he may notebo~ 
poffeffion of the land till he can promile he will n 
turn tothe eneiny. 
* Obad. Here is another of 
an eftate before your hono 
The plea is, that the party di 
taking up arms ; burin his 
king. He has lefc his widow 
the heir; and his tfuftees 
claim the eftate. 
* 2Com. Well, the father, inh 
* hier? 
* Obad. So it is given in, 
© 2 Com. Nay, “twas fo, Iw 
young cavalier in his widow's 
for the perverfe genera 
ise that their two ef + 
hands of our brethren here, ¢ 
Jofeph Blemh, and Mr. Je 
Mr. ckiel Scrape, and they 
pleafures; whereby they may 
of doing good for themfelves 
* Mr. Day. Order it, order it 
* 3 Com. Since it is your ple: 
* take the burthen upon us, an 
* tion. 
© 3 Com. Now verily it fee! 























pa Fr COM M ITTEE. 7 ' 


« Mr. Day. Well, if we have now finifhed, give me 

* leave to tell youmy wife is without,’ together with 

the gentlewoman that is to compound. She will needa 

3 have a finger in the pie. 

Pu. $ 3 Com. I proteis we are to blame to let Mrs. Day 

i * wait fo long. f 

Mr. Day. Wee may not neglect the public for private 
refpects. I hope, brethren, that you will pleafe te catt 
the tavour of your countenances upon Abel. 

A) +3 Gow. You wrong us to doubt it, brother Day. 

qv all in the compounders. 

‘ Obad. Calt in the compounders. 

Por. Come in, the compounderr. 

Enver Mes. Day, Abel, Arbella, Ruth; aad after then 
the Colonels, and Teague; they give the deor-kecper fome= 
thing, who fcems to frepe. 

Mr. Day. Come, duck, I have told the honourable 
committee that you arc one that will needs endeayour to 
degotdie this gentlewoman. 

2 Com. We arc glad, rs. Day, that any occafion 
g. brings you hither. : 


Mrs, Day. 1 ank your honours. I am defirous of 
dving good, w know isalways acceptable in your 
eyes. - 

fon Abel, what have you to fay ? 
or 





b 






co nto your honours, full of profound 
ations for this gentlewoman. 
‘Bel, "Site, he’s at’ Icflon, wench. [Afide to Ruth. 
Ruth. Peace—Which whelp opens next? Oh, the 
ay wolf is going to bark, [ Afide. 
Mrs, Day. May it pee your honours, J fall pre- 
“corm you, that my fon Abel has fertied his af- 
his gentiewoman, and defres your honours 
—pthemn voto him in her compotision. 
=? Say you lo, Mrs Day? Why the committee 
t-. _it inty their ferious and pious coniideration ; 
er wich yh Day’s good fervice, upon fume know. 
that is ait fir to communicate. 
Day. That was the letter I invented (Hit. « 
And the compofivon of this gentlewoman is 
d to Mr, Day ; thas is, I fuppofe, to Mr, Abe}, 
Ca and 





Laie 









- - “er 
28 ‘co7 . \ 
“Bnd (0, confequently, tothégentlewoman, Youmaybe - 
thankful, miflrefs; for {uch good fortune; your eftate's re 
difcharged ; Mr. Day fhail have the difcharge. : 
Bl. Oh, damn the vultures! [4 C 
Gar, Peace, man. [Ahr 
Arb. 1 am willing to be thankful when I underiiay 
the benefit. Ihave no reaton to compound for wha 
my own; but -t I mult, it a woman can be a deli 
quent, I defire to know my public cenfure, not to 3 
IeIt in privare bunds. KK; 
2 Com, Be contented, gentlewoman; the commir ‘= { 
dees this in favour ot you. We underitand how ea: 
Ng can fatisfy Mr. Abel; vou may if you pleafe 
Irs. Day. . — 


Ruth, And then, good night to all. [4 
airh, How, genttemen! ate you private marnage-j 
bers? D’ve make markets for one @ ee 














2 Com. How's this, gentiewoma 

Ri. A brave noble creature ! 

Car. ‘Thou are mitten, Blunt; 
methinks, fhoots fire this ways 

Yea. Take care the don't b 

Mrs. Day. 1 defire your hono 
fant words; perhaps the doth # 
We intended her. 

2 fom, Gentlewoman, the 
fake, paffcs by your exprefions§ 
* pains, you have the commit 
be your own enemy, if you 

Arb. My ownenemy! | 3 

Ratl. Priythee pesce, " 
here; we mutt ufe otnerw 

2 Com, Come on, gentk 


Ruth, Arbella, there's 
came tp in the coach wit 
{prghtly gentleman with h 

Pek they vet, s 
and delicer ‘em. 
© Car, Our bufinefs is to 
Which here are the parti 
your own furvey. 


THE LETTE 


(ca. And here’s the particulars of Teague's e 
forty cows, and the devil a bull amongft them. 
Obad. The particulars are right. 
> Mr. Day. Well, gentlemen, the rule is two years pure 
w.- chate; the firit payment down, the other at ux months 
. end, and the eftate to fecure it. 
Car. Can you afford it po cheaper? 
a Com. "Tis our rule. 
~ Car, Very well; ‘tis but felling the reft to pay this, 
n and our more lawful debrs, 
2 Com, But, gentlemen, betore you are admitted, 
you are to take the covenant. You have nor taken it 
yet, have you ? 


Tea. Upon my fhoul, but he has now: T took it dor 
him, and he has taken at from me, ‘ that he bas. 

© Ruth, What {port are we now like to have ?” 

2 Com, What feiiow’s that? 

Car. A poor fimpie tellow, that ferves me. Peace, 
Trague- 

Tea. Why, did not anock the fellow down ? 


take the covenaaz ? 

Tea. Why h@has taken it, 

Car. ois Witrange, and differs from your own prin- 
rs > im on other men’s con{ciences. 

Mr. Dey. fli, we are not here to difpute; we act 


F ing to our inftructions, and we cannot admit any 
we ind without taking it; therefore your an- 
ca. W¥as it for nothing I tovk the ——— 
Car. Hold your tongues No, we will not take it, 
~~, Much good may it do them that have fwallows large 
» enough ; “twill work one day in their flemachs, 
Ghote pay come, when thofe that ‘fuffer for 
ience#and honour may be rewarded. 
Our ay, you make an idol of that honour, 


{ 
A} 
§ 








Our worthips then are diticrent ; yeu make that 

idol wifich brings you intereft, we. cau obey that 

bids us ofe it. - 

Brave gentiemen ! [Made. 

1 flare at them Lp my eyesake, [Afule. 
3 a 


Gip- 


2 Com, Well, gentlemen, it” remains, whether you'll 


w 
“itted, 


hee, es - 
3 THE COMMITTEE. 
“2 Com. Gentlemen, you are men of dan on fpirtts. 


Know, we muft keep our rules and inftructions, Ieft w 

lofe what providence hath put into our hands. 
Car, Providence! fuch as thieves rob by. c 
2’'Com, What's that, Sir ? Sir, you are too bold. _ 


Car. Why in good footh you may give lofers leave te ° 
fpeak ; I hope your honours, out oF Four bowels ot 
compaffion, will permit us to talk over our departing 
ucres. 

Aly. Day. It is well you are fo me 

Car. O, ever whilft you live, clear Teale make lighs 
hearts: faith would 1 might afk one queftion ? 

2 Com. Swear not then. 

Car. Thou fhalt not covet thy neighbour's goods, 
there’s a Rowland for your Oliver. 

Tra. There’s an Oliver for your Rowland, take that 
till the por boils. 

Car. My queftion is only, which of all vou is to have 
our eftates: or will you make traitors of them draw 
‘em, and quarter ’em ? — na 

2 Com. You grow abyfive. * 

Bi, No, no, ‘tis only to intré 
fons that will be pleafed to be our 
them in good reparations # we m 

without the help of the covenant 

2 Com, You'll think better 











nant. 
Car. We will be as rotren fi 
vented it. . 
Rath, "Slife, Arbella, we'll 
f there are not two fuch again 
Money. 
M. Day. Well, gentlemen, ~ 
‘our owa heads; we have ao more ' 
Car, Why then hoitt fail tora © a ts, 
Yea. Ay, for old Ireland. 
Car se hear, Blunt, what a : ~\’ 7, 
t 
‘4 


; 
( 


Bl. “Tis their witty daughter 
Car, V'll gofpeak to ’em ; I'd fi iv. 
ty covenanter. 


Bi, Nay, pr’ytbee let’s goo 










Car, Lady, I hope you'll have that good 

to be troubled with the covenant. 4 

Arb. Tf they do, [ll not take it. 

) Bl. Brave lady! 1 muf love her againft my will 

. Car. For you, pretty one, I hope your portion wi 

w 2¢ cnlarged by our misfortunes. Remember "your bee 
aelactors. 

Rath. If 1 had all your eftates, I could afford you 

 @ good a thing. 
“Car, Without taking the covenant? 

Rut®, Yes, but I would invent another oath. 
Gar, Upoa your lips? 

Rath, Nay, Lam not bound to difcover. 

i. Pr'ychee come! Is this a time to {pend in fooling # 

Car, Now have I forgot every thing. . 

Bi, Come, let’s go. 

2 Com, Gentlemen, ‘oid the room. 

Car. Surc, tis unpoible that kite fhould get that 
wetty merlin. 

Biw:t, Come, pr’ythee let’s go; thefe muck-worms 
rill have earth enough so-itop their mouths with, one 
ay. 

a Pray yf our eftares hufband-like; and fo, our 
volt honourable’ bailiffs, targwel. [ Exeunt. 


pik baily rafcals 
. ; F are rude. Door-keeper, put "em forth 


where. 
Por, Come forth, ye there; this is not a place for 
‘uch as you. 
Fea. Devil burn me, but ye arc a rafcal, that you are. 
Por, And pleate your honours, this profane Irifhman 
wore an oath at the door, even now, ai I would have 
uc her 
act pay for’. 
on ee mutt pay, or lie by the heels. P 
‘mut l pay by the heels? I will not pay by 


4 
he 92s. Mgfler, ubbub boo! 
A Enter Carclefs. 





a Car. ¥ e¢ master? 
hy * i er-kac’d gag fays, I muft pay by the 
(L-« 
oer OT ol you done ? 
y Ty 





EE. 







Lea. Only {wore 2 bit of an oath. 
» Car. Here’s a filling, pay for’t, and come along. 7} 


— [ Exe 

Yea, Weil, I have not cur’d, how much had that G 

been ? _ 

Por, That had been but fix-pence. . 

| Tea, Och, if I had but one fix-pence-half-penny in the 

| world, but I would give it for 4 curfe to cafe my ftomach 

on you. My money is like a wildcolt, 1 am obligedto @ 

drive it up in a corner tocatch it. I have hold ot it b 

the {cruff of the neck. Here, Mifler, there’s the fhilling 

for the oath. And there's the fixpence-half-penny for 

you, forthe curfe, before-hand; and now, my curfe and 

the curfe of Cromwell, light upon you all, you rhfees, 

you. (Knocks down the Porter and exit. 
© Ruth, Wark ye, Arbella; ‘twere a fin not to love 

thefe men. 
* Arbel. Lam not guilty, Ruth. 
Mrs. Day. Has this honourable board any other com 

mands ? . 

2 Com, Nothing farther, geod Mrs. Day.—Gentle- 
woman, you have nothing to care for, bmr be grateful = « 
and kind to Mr. Abel. “ 

Arbel. 1 detire to know what I muft dire@tly truft to, or 
I will complsin. > 

| Mrs. Dat ‘The gentlewoman needetRgno dou, te 

|" Shall fuddenly perceive the good that is intended her, it 
fhe does not interpofe in her own light. 
~ Mr. Day. | pray withdraw; the committee has pafe’d 
their order, and thcy muft now be private. j 

Com. Nay, pray, Mifirefs, withdraw, [Excwat all but 
the committer.) * Sv, trethren, we have fivifhed this 
“day's work; and Ict us always keep the bonds of = 
§ unity unbroken, walking hand in hand, and fcatiering, 
* the cnemy. . = 
* Mfr, Day. You may perceive they have {pi ever 
* to be reconcil'd ; they walk according tu nit d 
f © are full of taward darknefs. ye 
* 9 Com. Ie is well tiuly for the good peopre, that they 
® are fo obitinare, whereby their eftates may of right fall, “¢ 
* jato the hands of the chofen, which truly isa mercy. } 


eT 





Mr, Dav, 1 think there remair eth, nothing, farthe 

& bur to adjourn till Monday. “Takeup the papers there, 
and bring hame tovme their honours’ order for 

Arbella’s eftare. So, brethren, we feparate oyrfelv 

= ‘ to our particular endeavours, "till we juia in publicon 

we § Monday, twoottheciock ;* and fo peaceremain with | 

you. . [Zaxcane. 


Enp of the Seconp Act. 













cee 





AC T Ill. | 
Ewer Coi, Carclets, Col, Biunt, and Litutenant Story. | 


LircTENANT. 
Y my faith, a fad tory, I did apprehend this coves 
nant would be the trap. 
Car. Never did any rebels fith with fuch cormorants 5 
wo loppage about their throats; the raicals are all fwal- 


“ 
* Blont. Sow am I rely for any plot ; 1 go find fome 
* of thefe adjggrau:s, and fil ujs a blank commiffion with — 
4 my name. dif I can but find two cr three gather’d 
fog are ture of. me; I will pleafe myfelf, 
with ge srouring to cut their throats. 
, thing to make them hang us, that 


£@p any terms.’ 
othe 2... ‘Teague. 
dow now, Teague! whar fava the learned 
Fea. Well then, spon my fhoul, the man in the great 
cloak, wth the long fleeves, is mad, that he is. 
Ger, Mad, Teague ! 
f , ‘“fathushe; he faid, 1 was fent to make 



























egg idft thoufay to him? “~~ 
-! ' he would take any counfel. 


ghr well cnaugh think thou mock’ft 
Y ouldett have utked him when we 


’ couniel... 
hi ‘o ajione, isitnor? If we would take. 
a ~ 9) would take any counlel, is not that 
_ - « 
/ ~ 
r . . . 


— 


ad ete 4 Pete Lt > = 
34 THE COMMITTEE. 
Car. Was there ever fuch 2 miftake? ‘ 
Blunt, Prythee never be troubled ar this; we are pat 


counfel. lf we had buta friend amongft them, that couldy ’ 


but fide us by this covenant. 


‘4 


Car, Nothing anger’d me fo, as that my old kitchen- .— 
ftuff acquaiosance, turned her head another way, and 


feemed not to know me. e 

Blunt. How! kitchen-fuff acquaintace ? 

Car. Mrs. Day, that commanded the party in the flage 
coach, was my father’s kitchen maid, and in days of yore 
was called Gilliao. 

Liew, Hark ye, Colonel; what if you did vifit this 
trapflated kitchen-maid ? 

Tea, Well, how is that ? a kitchen-maid! where~is 
fie now ? 

Blunt. The Lieutenant advifes well. 

Car, Nay, flay, ftay; in the firft place, I'll fend 
Teague to her, totellher I have a little bufinefs with 
her, and defire to know when [ may have leave to wait 
on her. 

Blunt. We thall have Teague mé 

Tea. 1 will not mittake the ki 
mutt I go now, to miftake that kite 

Car. But do you hear, Teague? © 
tice of that, upon thy life; burt, ¢ 
every word you muft fay, your lad 
nour. As for example, when you 
mutt begin thus; My matter prefe 
ladvihip, and having fome bufine 
defires to know when he may have 

rourladythip. (‘Teague rans dis J 
eal you muft not turn your backs 

Tra. Oh, no, Sir, I always turn my face to a lady— 














But was the your father’s kitchen-maid ? > 
Car. Why, what theo? ee : 
Ja. Upon my frovl, | fhall laugh upon her face, for ~ 

all I would not have a mind to do it. ' 
‘Car, Not for a hundred pounds, Teagik > you mult be | 

fure to fet your countenance, and look very iberly, be- - 

fore you begin. : Ra’ 
Yea. If 1 hold think then of any kettles, or fpits, or = ™ 
a 


~~ 


ae i * 
T MITTE. 


thing that will puta mind into my head of a kitchen, 
PA id laugh then, fhould I not ? ; 


an 
re | 
eft undo us all. 
Tea. Well, 1 will hope I will not laugh then: I will 
meekecp my mouth it ]'can, that 1 will, from running to 
onc fide, and t’gther tide. Well now, where does this 
Mrs. Tay live. 

Liew, Come, Teague, I°l walk along with thee, and 
fhew thee the houfe, that thou mayeit not miftake that. 
however. 

Tca. Shew me the door and I'll find the houfe myfelf. 

Car, Prythee do, Lieutenant. 

Jia. O, Sir, what is Mrs. Tay’s nane ? 

* Car, Haveacare, Teague; thou fhalt find us in the 
* Temple.” [Eacwat Lrewtcnant and Veague.}) Now, 
* Blunt, have I another defign. 

« Blart. What further dehgn canft thou have ? 

* Car. Why, by this means | may chance.to fee thefe | 
* women again, aod get into their acqua ntance, 

* Blunt. With both, wan? 

* Car, Slife, thou art jealous ;°doft love cither of ’em ? 

* Binat, Nayalcan’t tell; allis vot as "twas. 

* Car. Like a man that is ypt well, and yet. knows not 
| what him, 

. at. Tha art fomething near the matter; but I'll 

cure myfelf @ith confidciing, that no woman can ever 
‘ care forme. 

* Car, And why, pr'ythee ? 

* Biuat, Becaufe 1 can fay nothing to them. 

* Car, The lefs thou canit fay, theyll hke thee becter 3 

fhe‘il think ‘tis love thathas ham-flring’d thy tongues 

fides, man, awoman can’t abide any thing in the 
kk, but fhe and her parrot, What, is it 
u hik’it 2 
hou love any of the other breed ? 
wgneiily—yerl confels that ill begotten, 
retty rafcal never looh’d towards me, but the {catter'd 
arks as fa{t as kindling charcoai; thine’s grown alrea- 
« " dy to an honeft flame. Come, Blunt, when Teague 
_ Comes we will refolve on fomcthing. 


» / * [Levante 


od ~- 








nou ‘ 
s Car, Not for a thoufand pounds, Teague; thou — 






g THE COMMITTEE 

5 8 Enter Arbella and Ruth. 

| ¢ Arb, Come, now, a word of our own matters, ™ 

| "How dofi thou hope to get thy eftate again ? 3 

© Resh.\ ou thalldrink fit; I was juft going to afk f* 

4 how-you would get yours again. You are as faft, as _ 

© if you were uncer covert-baron. | 
6 Arb. Buc i have more hopes than thoy haft. 

i « Ruth, Nata fcruple more, it there were but feales 

that could weigh hopes; for thefe rafcals mutt be hang- 

ed, Selore either of us fhall get ourown. You may eat 

and drink out of yours, as I do, and bea fojourner 

with Abel. 

* Arb. 1am hamper'd; but I'll not entangle myfelf 

© with Mr, Abel’s conjugal cords—Nuay, I am more 

hamper’d than thou thinkeft; forit rhou are in as bad 
© cafe as 1, (you underfiand me)hold up thy finger. 

f° © * Rath, Behold! Nay, Fl ne'er foriake thee. [Ruth 

| eS ebelds xp ber finger.] If I were not fmitten, 1 would per- 

| © fuade myfelf to bein love, if ’twere but to bear thee 


* company. 
* Arb, Dear girl! Hark ye» Ruth, the 
| © day madean end of all; all’sg 
I ‘ Ruth. Nay, that fatal day pu 
e © acompounrder too; there, was 






















§ fequeftration. 
Arh, Thatday, wench! 
© Rath, Yes, that very day, wi 
® looka, "twas driven an inch, at ica 
® Senfe or reafun can’t find the wa 
© Arb. That day, that very day 
| © like the fame man ? 
«© Ruth, Fie upon’! as I live th 
~ © Now dare not I afk which thou lik 
« Arb, Would they were now 
© might watch one anothers eyes, | 
lam not able to afk thee, ncith 
| * Rah. Nor 1 to tell thee. 

® which it is? 

« Arb. Out upon him! Nay, th 
© we know ourfeives, if we durft fj 
« Rab, Pith! VU fpeak; if it 


j * cuts. 
7 


ANS 






my eyes where Limp 
femble, for my low ' 
© Rath. 1 dare fwear that will hinder t 
* indeed—Come, have at vou, thet; 

© were before the honourable rafcals. 

_© brave, blunt colonel, who, hating to take ¢ 
* cry’d out, witha brave fcorn (fuchas made the 
‘6 
4 
6 























I hope) hang yourfelves, rafcals ; the times i 
when thofe that dare be honeft, will be rev i 
Don't I act him bravely ? Don't L aéthim bravely 

* Arb. Oh, admirably well! Dear wench, d TK 


* more. 7 ak 
* Reth, Nay, nay, T mut do the other now, 
« Arh. No, no; this once more, dear girl, and 
att the other for thee. . 
* Ratt, No, farfooth, I'll fpare your pains; we 
nieht; no need of curs; fend thee good luck with 
I acted ; and wifh me well with my merry col 
thar thalla@ his own par. . < 
© Arb. Aad a thoufand good lucks attend thee, 
have fav’d ousbdluthes adinirably well, and reliev’d 0 
* hearts frpm hard duty—Bu® mum, tee wh 


ther comes. ith her, her fon, a true: 
we or dufiicate of the original ‘Day. 


* charge.’ : 
z Pucra Mrs. Day and Abel. 
§ Rath, d fair; the enemy draws up? 
Mri. Day. Well, Mrs. Arbella, 1 hope you have con- 
fider'd enough by this time; you need notltfe fo muck 
onfideration fur your own good; you may have 
fate, and you may have Abel, and you may be wor 
er’'d—Abel, tc! her your mind; ne’ct ftand, 
fhatly—tih, do-f the incline, of is the wilful? — 
Rerh, 1 was juft "about the point, when your honou 
interrupted us, One word in your LadyMip's ear, | 
s4bel. You fee, forfooth, that Iam fomebody, tha 
you make nobody of me; you fec I can prevail; ol 
“tore, pray, fay what I Mall truft to; for Lm 
dilly, fhally, 9” 
Arb, You are balty, Sir. 
D 


o eee o 







ed upon by i 


tbe bold, in a fair way, to Raion os ig 
rit pexceedingly. taf 
fron-poffet-drink 1 is very good againft the he 


of the f{pirit. 
Nay, Horlooth, you do not aa eel MY Meanaana 







a You do, I hope, Sir; and ’tis Pye matter, Sir, if 
| one of us know it. 
Enter Teague. 
Tea. Well, now, who are all you? 
r Po What's bere, an Irish elder come to examine ue 
a 
i Tra, Well, now, what is yournames, every one? 
| Ruth, Abella, this isa fervant to one of the colonels ; 
mpon ny life, ‘tis the Irifiman that tock the covenant 
the right way. 
Pe Arb. Peace, what thould it mean ? 
“Yea. Well, cannnot fome of you all fay nothing. 
without f aking ? 
Mrs. Pay. Why, how now, faucebox ! what wou's 
you have? What, have you lett your manneis without 
Go out, and fetch’em in. ® 
Yea. What fhould I feieh now ? 
Mrs. Day. Y'you know who you fpeak to, firrah ? 
Tea. Yes, 1 do; and iis little, my 7. thea 


= 


I flou’d fpeuk tothe like of you. 
Abel, You muft not be faucy to her Honour. 
Tea. Welly 1 will knock you down, it you be faucy, . 
with my hammer. 
Rui, This is miraculous ! 
Yea. Is there none of you that J muft fpeak te, now ? 
rb, Now, wench, if he fhould be fent to us! [ Ajide 
ie oa We.l, I wou’d have one nian Tay. fpeak upt 


iho Day. Well, firrah, Iam .; what's you bué- 
nels? 

Tea. O, art.youthere? With yourfeif, Mrs. Tay— 
Well, I will look weil firit, and 1 will fer my face, and 
tell ber my meffage. [ Afide. \o 

* Rub. How me fellow beg to mould himfelf! 

, ‘ Arb. 5 
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- Rath, He fc sas if he ee: riftsto pour fo 
fe are Mr. Day's - white eves, belt he b 
to fay grace. Nove tera fpecch rattling in ee 
Mifhis words tumbied intheir way.” - 
Sica. © Welle now I will tclithce, i *taithte My, ma 
ter, the gnod colonel CarclefeyBid me atk thy go: 
fhip —~ Uponsmy foul, now, the lang a u 
my muuth, in ipite of mes 
aad 2 (He hampler akvavs cubew he favs Ladyipo or Hone r 
Mr: Day. “Sieadlg firtab 2 What were you fent 1 1 
abufemer $4 
Rath, As {ure agcan be. [s 
Yea. 1 do nor abufe thy good honour—I cannot 
my leugh now. 1 willtry again, now; Twill north 
oi a kuchen, nar a dripping- pan, nor a pula Pol 
My rafter would know of your lady hip —— 
‘Afrs. Day. Did your matter fend you to abufe me, you 
rafcal? By mv honour, firrah—— 
Peg . Why do youabu® yourfelf, now, joy? a 
urs. D as ! Do 1 mock mytelf? Thiele 
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or, that Pamnot; I am an Inf r 4 

'd now. — 
firrah, I will’ make you know 

t Inth patcal | . g 

a dangerous fellow, and of a bol d, 










re re a bloody rafcal, I warrant | 
poly, ptubble- bribble womar 


_— ent are a the Bet os of afluirs, 


ni "Tra “and we that wear the tail of affairs, will p 

_ your fa faucinets. ~~ - 

, Mat De. Ye rafcally varlet, get out of es 

~ Yea. Wiil nor 1 give youmy meifage, then? / i 
Ars. Da. Get you our, saical. ' 

YW) Tee. Lpr'ythee lee Me tell my meflage. o ’. - 

‘ =" Day. Get you =" fay. +s 


=~ 




























2 i) 

and kitchenfhi (Bai. 

: irb, Was ? ’Tis impoffibl 

© toguefs any thing. nw 

~ © Reth, Our colonels have don’t, as fire as thou hiveft, 

* to makethemfelves fport; being»all the revenge that 

~ * 48 in their power. Look, look, how her honour trots 

* about, Ike a beatt ftung with flies.’ 

» Mrs, Day. How the villain has diflemperd me! Out 

-upon’t too, that 1 have let therafcal go unpunifh'’d. And 
you [To Abel.}can ftand by, hke a theep; run after him; 

| then, and ftop him. I'l have him laid by the hecls, and 

make him confefs who fent him toabufe me. Call help, 

"as yougo. Make hafte, I fay. {Exit Abel. 
Kath. 'Slid, Arbelia, run atter him, and fave the poor 

fellow for fake’s fake ; ftop Abel, by any means, that he 


ay "cape. 
Arb, Keep his dam off, and let_me aloce with th 
[ Ex. 


Puppy. 
Auth. Fear not. 
Birs. Day. *Uds my life, the rafcal has 
Now 'l think on’t, I'ilgo myfelt, 
faucy villain ! 
Rarh. Buel muft needs z=quaint y 
thing firft, concerning Mrs. Arbella, 
rs. Day. As foonvas ever Ih 
news, wench ? 
Rath, Mod exceltent! If yougo 
I. Such a difcovery I have made, 
cideot that angered you. 
Bay. Quickly then. girl. 
th. When you feat Abel after 
la’s cdlour came and went in her 
i able to flay, fhe flunk away after 
irithman fhovld haute him ; the Dole 
the preiticd. , ae 
 & » Day. 1 proeft be may be hurt, indeed. I'll run 
myfelf, toa, 
i ath. Byomo means, forfooth, ‘ nor is there any need 
ont, for fhe ete, him before he could get 4) ’ 
pear the Irifhman. has done it, vpon my lite 5 
a 












ould go Gut, Vou | 
ah © Afrs. Day. Art {ure of this? —s 
Reb. \f you do nor find the has ftope him, let” 
ever have your hatred. Pray, credit me. -- 
"© Mrs. Day. Ido, 1 do believethee. Come, we'll g 
“in, where ftfe to read; there thou fhalr rell me all 
* the particu rs, and the manner of ity) I warrant “twas” 
* pretty to opferved . . A 
* Reih, Oh, twas athoufand pities you did nor fee it | 
when Abel walk’d away fo bravely, and foolithly, after 
* this wild Irithman, fhe ftole fuch kind locks from he 
* own eyes; and having robbed herfelt, fent them after 
**her own Abel ; and then——’ os. 
Afrs. Day. Come, good wench; ll gn in, and he: 
all at large. _ It fhull be the beft tate thou hatt toldthefe 
two days. Come, come, I lony to hear all.” Abel, fo 
his parr, necds no help by this time. Come, good wench. 
> “© Rath. So far lam right. Fortune, take care bk 
“ ture things.’ e s [Zs 
Enter Cofonel Blunt, as -rten Ly bailiffs, ~~ 
Blas whéle fuit, rafcals ? . 
I You thall know tha? hime enough. : 
Ti ough, dogs! Muft I wait our lei resp 
are acanyerousiman! "Tig fuch tra 
rb the peace of the nation. : 


, rascal. [Kicking him.) TFT had any 
ck 











RR me 


. 









fides my toot, 1 would beftow ic G1 


ou fhall pay dearly for this kick, before you 
, and give good fpecial bail. Mark that, my 
ly companion; we have you faft. 4. 
ant. “Tis well, rogues, you caught me conveniently; 

* had I been aware, I flwuld have maateTorh of your fcur~ 
\ vy fouls my fpecial bail. > . 
* 1 Bail, Oh, ’tis a bloody-minded man! Pll warran 







* ye, this vile cavalier has eat manyachild, . 
* Biuxt. 1 could gray a piece or two of you, rafcals.” 
ww Enter Colexel Carelefy. vat 


Car. How is this! Blunt in hoid! You catchpole, — 
PF letgo your prey, or-—~ Phas 
. (Car. 


—* e . il 
















r nd Blunt, in the fe threws up one of 
their heels, gets a ford, and helps to drive t a” 
7, Murder, murder! @ : 
. Faith, Carelefs, this was worth thanks, I was] 
ong. 
Car. What was the’matter, man ? 
~ Blunt. Why, an aétion or two for freeequarter, now 
jade (rover and converfion. Nay, I believe we fhall be 
ued with an action of trefpafs, for every field we have 
‘mMarchéd over; and be indi¢ted far riots, for going at 
unfeafonable hours, above two ina company. 
. Enter Teague, runsing. 
Car, Well, come, let's away. 
Tea. Now, upon my fhoul, run as Ido; the men in 
_ xed coats are running too, and they ery, murder, murder ! 
mever heard fuch a noife ia Ireland in all my life. 
“Shfe, we mut thift feveral ways. Farewal: If 
e "cape, we meet at night; I shall take heed now. 
Fea. Shall] tell Mrs. Tay’s meffage. 
‘ar, Oh, good Teague, no time for meflages. 
.," ‘ [Exewet feveral ways i 
ee within, Ester bailiffs and foldiers. ; / 
Rail, is way, thisway! Oh, vill&e 
bour Swaftt, is hurt dangereufly. Come, 
follow, follow. 
, Enter Carelefs and Teague ag. 
‘Gar. 1 am quite out of breath, anc 
are in a fullcry upon a burning fcen 
What a noife the kennels make! Wha 
joufly Randy a littleopen ? What an 
uc, fcout abroad; if any thing happer 
obfervethis door, there you fhall find 
your favour, landlord, as unknown. | ~ 


{ 
Ente Mrs. Day, ond Obadiah. ; 
. Days Ty was well obferved, Obadiah, to bri w 
arties to me, firit. "Lis your mafter’s will that © 
oud, ae may fay, prepare matters forhim, Intrut / 
mm truth, 1 have too preat a burthen upon me; yet ) my 
the public gov, 1 am content to Underg? it. Ny 
id J thall, with ficcere care, prefent unto yw = 
hocour, from time to time, fuch ocgotations as I ' 
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5 eG wT ee 
Dury. It will become you fotedo. You 

fent that camc laft ? © ~* 7 

Obed. Yes, and pleafe your honour, the gentlewe 

man, concerning her brother’s releafe, hath aliofent in 
apiece of plate : 

Mrs. Day. 11's very well, a > 

L Obed. But the man without, about a bargain of a 
















ing'’s-land, is come empty. = oO 

Mrs. Day, Bid him begone ; I'll not fpeak with hime” 

fe does not underftand himfelf. 
Obad. 1 thall intimate fo much to him. ano 
(4s Obadiah goes ont Cy Carelefs meets bim, and — 
tumbles bir back.) tk 
Mrs. Day. Why, how now? What rude companion’s” 
} this? Whar wou'd you have? What's your buflinefs; 
| What's the matter? Who feat you? Who d’you belong 
to? Wh ~ 
| Car. Hold, boid, if you mean to be anfwer'd to al 
thefe interrogatories. Yu fee | refolve tobe your com- 
am a man; there’s no great matter: nubody 
bPlong to nobody. 1 think J have anfwer'd 

‘ e 








n 














_ on 
eo Day. Thou haft committed murder, for ought I 
' ~ 2 ae ~ 
; Hal luck have I, to fall into the cowliibs 
- oy ’ Chen acquaintance, 1'll proceed upon 
bapuc’s meflage, tho’ 1 had no anfwers 
{ Afide. 
ie came forceably upon me, and J fear 
intellectuals within my flomach., 
Go in, and take fome Irith flat, by way of 
nd keep yourfelf warm. [Be Be 
ve you any bufinefs, that you came in fo, 
ou did not know who you cameto? How 
i its mm, Sir Royfter? Was not the porter at 
gace 
» Car. No, truly; the gate kept itfelf, and ftood 
Ping, as if it had a mind to {peak, and fay, I p 
come in. ‘ ~ 
Mrs. Day. Did it fo, Sit? And what have you tofa 
Cer, Ay, there's the point. Either fhe not; os 
will 
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not know me. What fhow’d I fay? How ditifi am 
| Pox on’t, this wit is like a common friend, wheo 
one has necd of him, he won’t come near one. ‘(aie 
| Mrs. Day. Sityare you ftudying for an invention’ 
a ought I know, you have done fome mifchief, and 
"*twere fit to fecure yous 
Car. So, that’s well; ‘twas pretty to fald into the head 
ntamete of the enemy. { Afide. 
Mrs. Day. Nay; ‘tis e'en fo; V'lt fetch thofe thi 
fhall examine you. 
~Car, Stay, thou mighty ftatesewoman ; I did but give ‘wa 
you time to fee if your memory would but be fo honeft, 
as to tell you who I am. 
Mrs. Day. What do you mean, fauce-box ? 
Car. There's a word yet of thy former employments: 
thatfauce. You and I have been acquainted. 
eMrs. Day. } do not ufe to have acquaintance with 
cavalers. 
Car.Nor I with committee-men's utenfils ; * but-in 
© dicbus ili's; you were not honourable, nor I malignant.” 
Lord, Lord, you are horridly forgetful. * Pride 
«with godiincis, and good cloaths.” Wh 
fhouid not know you, becaufe you aré& 
curled hair, and white gloves? Alas! 
Well/as if you were in your fabvath-day” 
coat, * with a filver edging round th 
Mrs. Duy. How, firrahT 
Car. And with your fair hands bat! 
with your fragrant breath driving the fl 
off from the waving kitchen-ftuff. 
Mrs, Dag. Ob, you are an impuden 
Member you now, indeed; but 1'll 
Car. Nay, but hark you, the now 
obftante pat conaitions; did I not fend 
Irifhman, with acivil meflage to you? 
ftrangencfs, then ? 
Mis. Day. How, how, how's this! ast you thae 
fent that rafcal to abufe me, was’t fo? 
Car, How now! What, matters grow worfe, and | 
worle ! 
Airs. Day. I'll teach you to abufe thofe that are in 
uthority. Within there, who's within? en, 











Wie 




























out, be Pops her me 
to) cate =i 10 00, | 
S. ar. pitas mouth. What, are Ts) LOO 
t anwho bub, ha? « 
Eater Rurh. ie 

Ruths Whavws the matter, forfooth ? —_ 

Mrs. Day. “The matter ! Why here’s a rude cavalier: 
.as broke into my houfe, "twasthe! too, that fent e 
rit rafcal to abufe me, too, within my own walls, C; Me 
our father, that-he May-grant-an order ‘to fecure him, 
Tis a dangerous fellow. ‘J iF, 4 

Car, Nay, good, pretty gentlewomanyfpare your” 
rotion.— What mutt beceme of me? Teague has made 
ome fhange miflake. [ 

Ruth, *Tishe! Whats fhall 1 do? Now, inventions 
ve equal to my love. [iide.) Why, your ladythip rm 
fpoil all. 1 fent torthis gentleman, and enioin’d h 
fectecy; even to you yourfelf, till J had ries his wa 

Bc upon't, 1 am to blame ; but, intrath,’ I did no 


have con® thefe,two hours, ~e 
fhe did nots i wight very pros by 




















ou to @ome fo foon, Sir? .?T) 
DU appointed. Ao ae 
tall be made believe I came hi 


a meffage of his to me, and pleafe 
e his dcfires known to your lady 
onfider'd on’t, and was retolvid to 
and give you five hundred pounds, to | 
d bring his bulinc{s about again, that 
in his Girft condition. 2 
?—D’yehear pretty sae 
, wells 1 know your mind; I “~ don 


Mrs, D. Ob, his ftemach’s come down. ~ 
Rath. Sweeten him sgain, acd leave him to me; I 

yarrant a five hundred pounds, and—— . 
Car. Now I have found it; this pretty wench b 
nnind to be Jefe wih thet a 
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“vo 
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-o Tecan opais 
deneis, when lam inform’d here was no in on 
ite, 1 leave you and my Galalyes to begét Pai 
derftanding. (Ex. Mrs. Day? 
Car. We SF ould beget fons and dauyitre fooner. 
Ww hit does all this mean ? { Afile. 
Ruth. 1 am forry, Sir, that your love forme fhou’d 
i make you thus rath, 
rc Car, That's moresthan-you know; but you had a 
mind tc be left alone with me, that’ srerta:n. 
Kath. ’Tistooptain, Sir; you'd ne'er have.run al 
| felF into this danger clfe, 
Car. Nay, now you're out; the danger run after me. 
Ruth, You inay diilemble. 
' Car, Why, ‘tie the proper bufinefs here ; but we lofe 
b time ; you and arc Icft to. beget a sight underituading. 
ee which way ? 


ee, Whither; 
b, Caer. To your chamber or clofet. 
bs 





























Ruth. Buel’ engaged you fhall take the coy 
No, I neverfwear whea 1 

Rath, But you wou'd do as bad... 
"Car, That's not againft my prin 
j Ruth. Thank youfor your fuir « 
| Pr rinciple. There lics your way, 
awa fo much kindoefs for YOuset 
civility I have dons, to free you 
I were ke to fali into.” Muke ine 
and cry, thank you. And fo they 
to be lete alone with you, ae 

with herfelt, tle being taught @ 
ou. 
P Car, No: I am rivetted ) nor 
» thus wath fy: ppcole My pretty oot 

dct us parley little farther, aud b 

‘ oufly the true flate of our ucaty. 
‘iathia: we differ fcemingly upon ~ oa 
teal 5 ; and therefore to be chofen. You 
of than I rake the covenant. es 
: » We'llexcut.one anotbet. ; 

; aan would novhave inc take the ant theo 2, 
Kat, No; I did but ty you. 1 forgive your idle 
: ce  loofe- 
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> 
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- 
a9 — 













Ls excufe you i my Pope pofition 
‘ ane my releafe. Come, wea was 
fs * right undertapinig——aNays 1 do love 
* Rath, Love virtue: you have but here sad 
* patch of its y'are ragged fill. 
* Car, Areyou not'the committee Day’s daughter? 
Rath, Yes. What then? A 
» Car. Theo am Irhankfwl. I had no defence ag 
thee snd matrimony, but thy own father and» aot aeRy 
which are " rfact committee tu my own nature, 
* Rado. Why, are you ture I would have matche: 
‘ with a malignant, nota compounder neither ? , 
* Car. Nay, I have made thee a jointure againtt 
‘ will, Methinks ic were but as reafonable, that I tye 
* do forething for my jointure ; but by the way of m 
‘anmony, honeftly to encreafe your generation, this, 
] vou truth, is againit my con{ciences 
Yer you wouN begerright underflandings. " 
, IT would hw#e chein all baftards. 4 
Bie'a whore. oa 
$a coarfe name; but tis not fi ms 
ighter fhould be too honett, ¢ re- 
her and pore : 
le quarrcl of the nation is reconciled, 
*all when, Sir «* 
Eater Teague. a 
rethen? Upon my fhoul, the good — 
} r-taken again now, and carried to the 
eet iaint iraith now.’ 
Cer. How, taken and carried to the devil ! 
. %a. He defired to ) gotu the devil; I wonder of my 
0 pt afraid. 
flandit now. What mifchief's this? + 
eem troubled, Sir. 
but a life to lofe, that I am fects : 



















ou fhin’t go before I know agus ; 
ot ? “y 
nd, my deareft friend, is alte vay 
e x rafcally 























Stay | but a radi if you - 
Ca Yes, 1 Tdolove you. = -_, aan’ | 
Ruth, Perhaps I may ferve your friend. 
443 Enter Arbelta. ° 
 O/Arbclla, 1 was going to feck you. 


Arb, What's the matter ? 
Rath, ‘The Colonel which thou likeft, is taken by bai- 


iff ; there’s his friend too, almoft diftraéted. You 04 

the mercy of thefe times. - 
prt. What doft thou tell me? I am ready to fink 

down! 

Ruth. Compofe yourfelf, and help him nobly; you 

‘have no way, but to fmile upon Abel, and get him to 


» bail him. 
= Enter Abel and Obadiah. 

, Ard. . where he and Obadiah come ; feral hither 
ay. Provid ——QOh, Mr. Abel, w hz 
this long time ? Can you find of your: 


our of my fight ? 
, Affuredly fome important ai 
Te 










abfence, a3 Obadiah can téitify, bona fide, 
» The devil brake your bones 
Oba. 1 can do fo, verily, myf 
af tye 
is » Car. Pox on’em, how flow they 
“Tea. Speak fafler. 
| Arb, Well, well, you thall go no more ot 
fight 3 I'll not be fatisfied with you bowa fi . 
~ fome occafions that call me to go a little way? you fhall . 
e’en go with me, and good Obadiah too, b ss fliall pet . 
deny Lf any thing. . 
abel, Tt is not io I fhould. Iam 
alted. ee aaith, thou fhalt a the 


lam thankful. 

© Car, What may this mean ?” ‘ 

Arb. Ruth, how fhall we do,‘ to k 

oe from purfuing us? 
ae me aionc: as I go by t 
























. How can that be ? ae , 
Rab, No queftion now. Will you march, Si 
Car. Whither? . P 

Rath. Lord, how doll thefe men in love are! 
te your friend.” No more words. 
* Car. Iwill ftare upon thee, though.’ 


Enp of the Tuiro Act. 





ASG T IV. 
Colencl Blunt brought in by Bailfi. 


a BaiLirr. 2" 
ought how well you'd gc: bail.” 
» youuncon{cionabs Cal, are you 
alucky, or do you want fome fees? 1’ 
n, before I'Ibgive youa farthing, 
chufe. Come, alung with him. 






. is it?——A farthing a pine were” 
: deft blood yu have,’ ie 


thella, Ruth, Abel, Col, Carelefy ax’ Obadiah 


ail, How now! are the‘e any of your friends? 
mts Never. if youfee women; that'sarule, 
»] Nay, you need have no fcruple, ‘ris 
of mine. You do not thinks J Ope, 
ou fuffer—— You—that muft be nearer» 
D me. ° : 
mother doth not know it, ; 
be all, leave it to me and Ruth; we'll re 
befides, I cannot marry, if my kinfiwan b 
uit convey my eftate, as y: iets fos 
We mufl pleafe him, we - ~P " 
E ‘ 7 AMiel, 
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: in neceflary for us to fer at nae pa: i 

‘ being at rufice se Mrs. Arbella’s eflate. Tell ‘em there- 

re. that you and I will bail chis gentleman ~and—d’ ye 
hear, tell them who I ain. 
, Obed. 1 thall.—Gentlemen, this is the honourable Mr. 
Abel Day, the firft-born of the honourable Mr. Day, 
| chairman of the commitice of fequeftrations ; and I my- 
~ felf, by name Obadiah, and clerk to the faid honourable 
committee. 

- 1 Bail, Well, Sir, weknow Mr. Day, and Mr. Abel. “% 
Abel, Yes that’s 1 ; and I will bail this gentleman. [ 





| 


~ heiieve you dare not except ayainft the bail: nay, you 
fall have Obadiah’s too, one that the flate trufts. 
t Bail. With all our hearts, Sir.—But there are 
charges to be paid. 
Arb. Here, Obadiah, take this 
them, and give the bailifts twenty 
. Car. This is miraculous! 
“1 Bail. A brave Lady — 
your health. 
Abel. She's to be my wife, as 
what fay you to that now ? 
1 Ral. [Afde.} Thar’s impo 
more in this.—Honourable Mr. Abi 
is hard by in another room, if yo 
and give your bail, Sir. 
Abc. Well, thew us the way, 
Tam. [Excunr Abel, 
Gar, Hark ye, pretty Mn. Riut 
committee-man’s daughter, and fo co 
monarchy, two princes fhould have yo 
_ woman. 
Ruth, No, no, you'll ferve my turn; 


2 tious, 
ae bat fwear then that thou ar 
y; and, though I know ‘tis ali 


to be cozened, "and believe. . 

» Rath. Fie, fie; you can’t abid 
“Look, look, how your friend and mi 

nother. le he fmitten ? 

Car, Cupul_has not fuch another 


urfe and difcharge 












a tial 





uen 
Ww and that gentle- 


















Car. Ladies, our lives are’ yours; * be but fo ki,’ 
* ae to believe it, till you have fomething to commanc 
t. ? ~  [Exen 
Ruth, Was there ever fuch humour ? E 
by Arh. As live his confeffion thews nobly. 
Ruth, it fhews madly, Tam fure. An ill-bred fellow | — 
|) not indure @ woman to laugh at him ! ° 


i Arb, He's honett, I dare fwear. - 
Ruth, That's more than I dare fwear for my colone i 
rb, Out wpon him. “: 
Ruth, Nay, tis but want of a good example; 


make him fo. 
4rb. But d'ye hear, Ruth, we were horribly to bla 
that we did not enquire where they lodyed, under fF 
tence of fending to them about their own bufinefs. 
Ruth. * Why, thy whimfical colonel difchargec : 
pow* felf off like a gun: there was no time betwe: 
“ flafhing in the pan and the going off, to afk a qu 
| © But hark ye,’ I have an inventic n the old ac 
| of the five hundred pounds, why ce Abe 
| Obadiah, to look ‘em. : énaer 
| Arb, Excellent! the trout Abel wil 
at thar bait. § The meffgge fhall be 2 
* Day, fenior, to come and fpeak (with 
| ¢ think prefently, ‘tis about their ca 
| ‘certainly. In the mean time, we 
* with counter expectations.’ 
: Enter Abel atd Obadiah. 
Rath, Peace! fee where Abel and ¢ ! 


e 
' Yow degree, Obadiah, approach, “having new 
Ip mfelves into bonds. : 

_» Arb, Which 11 be fure to tell his mother, if 1 
"ever more troublefome. 
— Roth, Andethat he’s tumed a 
' bailing one of the brood. . 
i . LT have, "according to rar 
to your kinfman and truflee. 1 
that you may have power ia righ 
~ Arb. Good; Mr. Abel, I am 
; » you, and your authority. 




















—EE 


~ Rath, O, fie vpon’t, brother, I 
you with a butinefs betore the gent! 


™~ 


rete etn ee ta 


re el 
Ee si erie o me. 
eran 9 vpon the wh 
4 wth. is rw 0 Be mlcmen i, 
= » and would mow preicat five n 
your re lonourabe mother, to fland 
that they may be permitted to take the covenat 
we, negligent we, have lec them go betore | 
where to fead eo them. ad 4 
Abel, That. was the want of being us'd | rte nt 
affairs. “It is ill to neglect the accepting o felt con- 
verfion, together with their money. a ef 
Rub, Well, there: is but one way; * do, ou fe 
Obadiah, in your father's name, to defire ther hott 
to come to his houfe about fome bufmefe thai 
tor theirs good, but no more, for theo th 
gh for they enjoin'd us fecrecy ;_ and whenithe: ; 
Tee us alone :’ Obadiah may enquire them out. @ 
bad. The ‘bailiffs did tay they were oe F. 


thither, good Obadiah, as if yo 
ible father, and defire them to come 


an nae affair, that is ae 
ce 


»e? 


rr 


* 


will a ae / home, left the. an ni ” 
us, and not know, how to addrefa their 
we will haflen’ our being united j 
mony. | - 
deb, Sott and fair - far. E 
Ewer thepeua, Colonels, aady Teague, as att ~ 
faaens Poe tere et away fo craftilysfrom tl zg 
rible buiiaels ! afraid to.tell a wom. 


¥ - ee sbeastily that the | 
cals ane F nmovs rer we. 
hofe {mall birds, on youn ayaieeee 


Biaxe of their wings then.” » -s 
ppedtune woman 3 a wo that 

for thee, one tha 

man will ont do again. i. 
E Ei, 


“ 
- 










i #.- 


Bl What's that? 4) tual t+ torr va 
Car, Love thee, and thy blunt humour; a mee 
ance, man. Come, Teague, give us 2 fong. 

Yea. Tam acuptoolow. = = = = © 

‘Car. Here then. (Gites bin a Gla, 
Tra. 1 fhould like to wet t’other eye. - ; 


Car, Here. 
SONG & Teague. 


Laft Patrick-mafs night ’bove all days in the year, 
I fet out tor London before I got there: 

But wheal took leave of my own natural fhore. 

_ O, whilil-a-lu, I did fcreech, bawl, and roar. 


MN did wake in the morning, while yet it was night, 
7 ey a fee one bit of land but was quite out of 
‘Ff -. * fi it; 
$0, with tumbling and toffing, and jolting poor Teague, ec. 
y ftomach was fea-lick in lefs than a league. 
At Chefter, to thew my high birth and great mind, © 
took a place in the coach, but.walk’d in it behind ; | 
_ The feas they did roar, dud the winds we: aciy:!, 
d, upon my foal, I thought we werefal 
devil. 



























ay 


At Coventry next, where you fee Peeping 





Who was killed fer a look at the Duche' « 

_ Bur when her grace rid-om her fuddle all Gare, 
Devil bum me, no wonder that eld Snob did ftare. s| 
"© Bh You pradtife your wit to no fe Chamnor él 


pur 

it rfuaded to lie fill, like a i ‘tobe caf | 

© at; PE had mther be a wifp hung up fore woman 
_* {cold at, than a'fix'dbover for’em to point at. Yuur 
_ © fquib began to, hifs.’ 

Exter, Obadiah, 

. Peace , man, here’s Jupiter’s 
to us, trow ? 4 
jd. Gentlemen, you are op) 
out. A. 
‘ow’s this? 

. 1 come unto you in the nai 



















BL What train is this? 
» Car. Peace, let us not be rath 
Fea. En! : f 
Car. Were it not poffible that you could entertair 
fellow in the hezt room, till he were pretty drunk?! 
Yea, 1 warrant you, I will make him aad 
drunk, for thy fwect fake. 7 . 
Car, Be fare, Teague.——Some bufinefs, that 1 
ake us up @ very little time to finifh, makes us defire 
‘our patience till we difpatch it. In the mean time, 
sir, do us the favour to call for a giafe of fack, in th 
ext room ; Teague fhall wait upon you, and drink your 
natter’s heahh. + * 
Obad. It needeth not; nor dol ufe to drink healet 
Car, None but your mafter's, Sis, and tha " 
of remembrance. 
| Obad. Wi 



























have the affairs of {tate under o1 
ig delay ; my prefence may be re 
the worke 

» it fhall not exceed above a quasti 
ips we'll wgit upon you to Mr. Day 

Sir, drink but one glafs or two; we 
ou ourtelves, but that would hi 


















intelligence than a ftate-fee 
Abel’s being hamper'd in t 
in revenge would intice us te 
Id be fo fortunate as 
now alt. e 
lofe-hearted r will not be 
It leave him penned for all our {cot 
+e with blank commiffions. © 
y Sil up one with his mafter’ . 
j iP 8 ged a 



















Aad another with his name 

I, together with a bill of ammunition hid under 

Day’s houfe, and make it be digged down, with fear 

© dalof delinquency...A rafcal, to think to invite us ine 
‘0 Newgate ! 

>* Blast. Well, we muft refolve what to do. 

‘ Car. havea fancy come into my head, that may 

produce an admirable fcene. 

© Blunt. Come, let's hear. ' | 

» © Car. "Tis upon fuppofition, that Teague makes him 

_#* drunk} and, by the way, "tis a good omen that we 

»**have nofober apparition in that wavering poflure of 

© frailty; we'll fend him home ina fedan, and caufe him 
to be delivered in.that good-natured condition, to the 

© ibl-natured rafcal his matter. 

© Blunt, Iwwill be excellent.. How I pray for Teague 

to be viGtorious 1’ 


Enter Mufcian, 


© MfufiGentleman, will you have 
inet. Pr’ythee no, we are outot 
‘ *.. Pith, we Will never be out 


Pe Enter Teague as.” Obadi 


© See and rejoice where Teague with 
Bluat.. And the vanquifhed Obadia 
- ed about him but his eyes. 
© Teas Well now, upon my thoul, 
, at well as the man now. Come thea, 
Writh fong after me; 

_ Obad, Pwill fing Inth tor the-king 
Yea. Twill fing tor the king, as 
“you =“ (He foxgs aint jong, 

. . 


"Oh, Teady-foley, you are m 
You my rothing eal, doth 


rather have you without a fi 
an Bsyan Gaulichar, with his 




















‘. 
Obed. Thi is is too hard ftuff ; 1 cannot-do 3 haem an 
thefe material matters. wy 
Fra. Here, now, we will take ‘cade rd 
king-——So, there, lay it upon your han os 
‘our nofes to it Row: fo, fnuff now, Upo fho 
r, Obad. Commit. willimake a brave [rifhman. 
this in your other nofe. 7 } 
Otad. 1 will {nufftorthe king no more. Go 
Teague, give me fume more fack, and fing aes 
ny money 
— Tea. Til tell a that Irith i is as good and bert 
. ; _w will dance. Can you play - 


d! pen my foul I believe. bi . 


unk. Poor Obid és fick, and J will n 


il fome fpice in’t. - 
I will how! rome him 


ague, you'll sterovarg® enemy. 
hair, and let them carry hin 

ind mafter. If you meet the 
‘ith them at the Lieutenant’ "0. Nan 
the thirteen, and I wiil gi 


Yea. This way. Fates bin by th by and a i 


= an 
er Var, TDa and Mrs. — 
atch alt I fa Days ’ dit - 
tween the lip patie 5 cup. , 
luck, » let thee alene for coun 
man ! 


4 Ss you would have anted a i 






















Day. 1 profefe fol thould, anda notable one too, 
I fay it before thy face, and that’s no ill one. 
Mrs. Day. Come, come, you are wand’ring from the 
matter; difpatch the marriage, I fay, whilft the is thus 
taken with our Abel. Women are uncertain. 
“Mr. Day. How if tre thould be coy ? 
| Mrs. Day. You are at your ifsagain ; ifthe be foolifh, 
tell her plainly what the mutt truft tozmo Abel, noland. 
Plain-dealing’s a jewel., Have you the writings drawn, 
as Tadvifed you, which fhe muft fign? 
| Mr. Day, Ay, I warrant you, duck; here, here they 
wee. Oh, fhe has a brave eftate! 
Mrs, Day. What news you have! 
© MreDay. Look you, wile 
~_ - ed pulls out writings, and lays out bis kow. | 
Mrs, Day, Pith, teach your grannum to {ping ket me 
e. & 


























Exter a 

= Serv. May it pleafe your honoy 

Zachariah is departing this trou 
our honour his executor, but 

teen “ honours. 

/ «Mr. "Day. Alas! alas! a good 

~ Come; good duck, let us haiten. 
to ufher you? = 

« Mrs, Day. Why, Obadiah !— 

the wayiat.fuch a wime ; truly he 

Come, hufband, slong; I'll take 


18 ee Enter Rath asd A 
Ruth. What's the meaning of Um 
fome carrion difcover'd ; the crows are 
fudden, - 
rbcl, The fhe Day call'd moft 
Look here, Ruth, wifzt have they | 
pe Ratb As ive, icis the Day's b 
always keeps fo clofelys——wel 
now's tha time. 
, on To do what? 
wth, Tofiy out of Egypt. 





Bene upon a 





“Ruths: * foriweat vem in confident at 
fe confulent countenances. ~ 2a 
Abel. An important affair hath call’d my 
sher and morfer forth, and in the ubfence of € 
am enforced to Cocvt their honours; * and the: 
1 conceived it right and meet ro acquaint you w 
left inmy abfence you might have apprehen 
fome miichance bad befalten my perfon : there! 
fire you to receive confolation t’ and fo I bid ' 
ty farewel. [a te 
Arb. Given fromhis mouth, this tenth) of Aprile 
_ (€ putme in a cruel fright . 
* Ruths As] live I'm ail over in fuch a dew as hang 
about a fill, when ‘tis firtt {et a gomg; but this ie be 2 
better : palarrezemwss luch an opportunity te 
ni very places, the holev in 
compofition of your eflate lies. 
ee ‘ny pre cia lie. Thavecaft — 
len, when I have gone up tohim: 
call him to dinner.’ ral I thas hang 


fhatl we go? 
mine, and of my Fact 4, th ; 
, and will harbour us, fear-nots; — 
utfelves, and get our colonels. 
¢ mifchief that I have done, and the 
ws makes me as ready as t 


> 


Rath, far Po you tand centinel. here. 
fer-window : Vit call for thee, if I need 


ring of life left him, as 
his:bedfide, till we hay 
robbery’——Hark,! what's 
have’ a noife when ther none, — 
ve ‘em punay the'wh vey 
ing a dog’s leg. ; me 
¢ halite then, ‘en 


‘ Rath ‘ 











































- 
ith, As I live 
. cing, to the pacall i ellious fubjeét Day ; with 

a remembrance to his difcreet wife. Nay, what dott 
© thou think thefe are? I'll but caft my eye upon thefe 
_ © papers, that were fchifmatical, and lay in feparatwn : 
_ © what do’ft thou think they are? 

. # Arbel. Vcan’t tell. Nay, pr’ythee tome away, 
© Ruth, Out upon the precife baboon ! they are letters 
‘4 Tom two wenches; one for an encreafe of falary to 
4 maintain his unlawful iffue; another froma wench 
© that had more confcience than he, and refus’d to take 
-4 the phyfic that he prefcrib’d to take away a natural 
® tympany. 

— * Arbel, Nay, pr’ythee difpatch: 

. * Ruth, Here be abundance more. Come, run up, 
® andhelpmecarry ‘em. We'll take the whole index of 
* his roguerics: we fhall be furnith'd: with fue 
4 offenfive and defenfive, that we fhall nev " 
* him foraleague. Come 

»* Aricl I come. 


< Enter Teague, ‘with 
Gea. Weng lifeto you, Ma 
tenant Story’s and wants to f 
creature too. 
‘Arbcl. and Ruth, Condu& us 
Yea. Oh, that I will—Come 
‘Ou. , 
- Obad. Some {mall beer, good 
Enter as return'’d, Mr. Day, Af 
Mr, Dey. He made a good en 


 fleep. 


from 





- 


















ay. I'll affure you his wife took on grievoully ; 

lieve fhe’! marry this 

Day. He died full of 
be forry to lofe me? 

i. Day. Lofe you! I 

better thing———Ah, 







- Ee 


we thould bave lir’d to have feen Obadiah overcome wit 
the creature ?—Where have you beco, firrah ? me 
Ohad, D——d—drinking the ki—ki-—king’s health. 
Mr, Dey. O terrible! fome difgrace put upon us, aod” 
fhamre brought within our walls. dl yo lock up my — 
neighbour's will, and come down and thew him a reproof. 
—How ——bew I cannot feel my keys ——nor—= 
He feels ia bis pockets, and leaps xp.) hear ’em gingle.—= | 
Nidit thou fee my keys, duck ? “244 
Mrs, Day. Duck me no ducks. I fee your keys! feea 
fool’s head of your own! Had I kept them, I warrant” 
they had been forth-coming. You are fo flappifh, you 
throw ‘em up and down at your tail, Why don’t yor 
go look if you have not left them in the door? ° 
Mr. Day. | go, I go, duck. (Fixit. 
Mfr;. Dav. Here, Abel, take up this fallen creature, 
Hit) his uprightnefs ; carry him to a bed, and 
arn’d co himfelf, Iwill exhort him, 

























ly oyerwhelmed. 

( He goes to LAV hive up: 
;and give me fome more fick, 
h to the hing. [Obadiah finge 
tT. Teague ? 3 


i etcs Day. 
e fe rebb’d, robb’d! the | 


my writings and papers ftolen ! 
by Ruth! 













ich y! Thieves, thieves! 

Enter Servant. 

“Norv. What's the matter, forfooth ! Here hasbeen no 

hieves : I have not been a minute outof the houfe. 

4frs. Day. Where’s Ruth, and Mrs. Arbella? 

Serw. [have dot fcen them a pretty while. 

Mr. Day. Tif they have tobb'd me, and taken away 

he wrjtings of both their eilates. Undone, undone! 
Mfrs. Day. This came with ftaying for you, (To Abel.) 

) wehadcome batk fooner elfe : you flow dione, 
indone for your dullnefs. ¢ 7 : 
7 no if a 3 “* | 
Urs. Day. Vil wrath you, ye rafcal yous I'll teach 

you drunken safcal, and you, fobes ull Map. " 
F Oba. . aa 














i? 


ea THE COMMITTER | 
_ Obad. Your feet are fwift and violent; their motior 
» will make them tume. . | 
~ Mrs. Day. T)’you lie too, ye drunken rafcal ? | 
Mr. Day. Nay, patience, good duck, and let’s lay out 
for thefe women ; they are the thieves, 
| Mrs, Day. ’ Twas you that left your keys upon the ta- 
ble to temptthem : ye needery, good dick, be parient. 
Bring in the drunken rafeal, ye booby: when he is fober, 
; he mny difcover fumething. Come, take him up; Ill 
have ’em hunted. (Eveant Mr. Day and Mrs. Day. 
Abel. Lrejoice yet, in the midft of my fufferings, that 
my miltrefs faw not my rebukes. Come, Obadiah, I | 
ina + sae yourfelf upon your feet, and walk. ; 


oe 


d, Have youtaken the covenant? That’s the quef- 

























Abel. Yea. 
 Obad. And will you dri 


Abel. Make not thyfe 
Obad. Scorn in my fac 
Abel. 1 pray you, wa 
* — Obad. Stand off, and yo 
pains: that I el hoe 
oftly ; gently, f 
yah foul be faid thatf 
and uprightly, Obadiah. 


Adel. You do not move. 
Obud. Then do I ftand still, as faft as you go. 

> : Eater Mrs. Day. 
Mrs. Day. What, ftay all day! There’s for you, Sirs 
[Yo Abel.] you are a fweet fouth to, leave in trutt. 
Along, you drunken rafcal ; [Yo Obadiah.) I'll fet you 
both forward. 7 i : Ae 
Ohad, The Philiftines are upon us, and Ty roke 
loof from darknefs ; high keeping has m 


Mfrs, Day. Orit, you drunken rafcal ! 
move, you beait. 4 


Exp of the Fovarn Act 





© Enter Book{tller and Bail: ‘fi eke laid bold j 
* Teague. . 












* Booxssiter. 
¢ OME along, Sir; I’Mteach youto take covel 
* Tea. Will you teach me then? Did not! 
* itthben? Why will you teach me now ? 
* Book, You fall pay dearly for the blows you: 
* me, my wild Inith; by Se. Patmck, you fhall. é 
* Ja, What have you now to do with St. Patrick? ." 

e bie {corn your covenant. . 
* Beek, V'll put you, Sir, where you fhall hav 

* worfe liquour than your bonny-clabber. T 

« Tea. ae clabber! By my goffip’s hand now, yo 
U ate arafcal if erode not Jove bonpy-clabber; 3 


‘ t yu will not let me ge to my 
. n impudent nee Cc 2 

| Enter Colonel Carelefs. ” 
old, my friend; whit! 

















iti 
o 


him, Sir, for fri 


3e 

D away ? 

co the thing is not much a 
IT. 

did take the covenant, and my mafter 

ad we have taken the covenant then, 


rey 


nef ft fellow, here’s more than thy co- 
ere, bailiffs, here’a tor you to drink, 


feem an hon lean ; 
\ of your cuftom, 1 releafe 
* 1 Rail, Thank @, noble Sir. ° 
§ (Excunt Bos 

‘Car. Farewel, iy noble friends ——fome——d’ye hear, 
$ magi, pray take no more covenants.’— 
paid the morey I fene you with ? 

2 





== 








7 
























Ta. Yes, but I 
now. ; 
Car, Why, Teague? 
Yea, Godfa’ my froul now, Iflallrun away with it. 
Car. Pith, thou ast too honett. 
Fea. That Iam too, upon my fhoul now ; but the de- 
_ vil is not honeft, that he is not; be would not let me 
- ‘alone whem] was going; but he made me go to this little 
long place; and t’uther little long place; and, upon my 
fhoul,was carrying me into Ireland, for he made me go by 
a dirty place likea lough now ; and therefore I know now 
it wasthe way to Ireland. Then 1 would itay ft.ll, and 
“then he would make me go on; and then I would go to 
One fide, and he would make me go tot’other fide ; and 
then I gota little tarther, and did run then; and upon 
my fhoul the devil could not catch mes; and then I 
" pay the money : but I will carry no money, thar Is 
of. 
Gar, But thou hha’t, Tea 
ferid ; thou ast proof now 1 
ca» Wellithen, if you 
and if I do not come to ¢ 
ill make me begone the 
paper for thee, "ts a quit 
Car. ‘That's well faid, 
Enter Mr. Day, 
* “Obad. See, Sir, Provi 
is one of them that cloat 
mottunalignant among the 
Ar. D. Soldiers, fet 
treafon | Here’s a warrant 
$1 Sold. Nay, norefifta 
_ Car, What's the matter, 
Mr. Day. u fhall know 
Away with him. 
Car. ‘Teague, tell ‘em I 
1 am engaged. 
Tea. Tpe'ythee, de not en 4 oa! 
. Car. Gentes, Lam guilty of nothing, that 
know of, es 
\ Mr, That will appear, Sir.—Away with bim 
ca. What will ycu do with my maficr, now. 
t - A 





will carry no more, look you there 

























bd _ 
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: * al a 
\ Ade. Dey Sir, or you fhall ith 
} * a. Part ol forall ly youold foal. ~*~ 
_ Car, Teague, come hither. C rn 
| . Sir? aM 
a Flere, take this key, open my bureau, and bum 
F ati the papers you fiod there ; and here, burn this letter. 
Yea. Pray, give me that pretty, clean letter, to fend 
to my mother. 2 f < 
Car, No, no; be fure todo asTtell you. 
Ar. Day. Away with him. We will be aveng 
the fcorner; and I°ll go home, and tell my du 
part of my good fortune. ‘ 


« Enter Chairmen with fedans, Ruth and Arvella toma , ’ 


* Ruth, So far we are right.—Now, honert fel 

* ftep over, and tell the two gentlemen, chat we © 
* women delire to fpeak with them. ‘) 
Exser Col, Blunt, aad Lieutenant, + 

hair. S niftrefs, here’s one of them, 


Arbella; catch him qui 














L sae 
o! 









ome good words, * as they we tc 
% to catch a dkietith jade 4 
a , "a" © 
rs eg 
ny f iend and 2 had {ome cone 


i h. ' 
we now want the alhiftance 





bur a litrle. ; 
Arb, Pr’ythee - Can't ch8u be mer 
in this condition? Sir, "I do believe you noble, tru 
worth fi If we mightwithdraw any whicher ou 
I would acquaint you we the bubacfs, 
: 3 bo 
rn ; : 
bern ao 


T° 
a 











THE COMMITTEEFE. 


jew. My houfe, ladies, is at that door, where bot 
colonels lode. Pray, command it. - Colonel Care- 
2{s will immediately he here. 
Enter Teague. 
Ta. He will not come: that commit rogue Day has 
t him with men jm red coats, and he is pone to prifon 
below this ftreet. He would not let meo with him, 
aith, but made me come tell thee now. 
Ruth, O, my heart!—TVears, by your leave, a while. 
(Wipes ber } D’ye hear, Arbella, here, take all 
s tiinkets, only the bait that I’! ufe, ‘ accept of this 
Bectiiinan's houfe, there let me find thee, 1’ll try my 
* fkill—Nay, talk nor. [Bain 
Blunt. Carelefs in prifon! Pardon me, Madam; I 
mutt leave you for a little while; pray be confident; 
| * this Hibaklt friend of mine will ufe you with all refpects 
fein 1 rewusn. _ 
[ Arb What do you mean to do, 


f 
| 
| 
| 
| 


















Blunt. T cannot tell; 
You fhall have a fudden 


* Why do you weep? 
~* Arb. Do not run 
| * Biuat. How! Me ai 
ts Never woman did fo 
A ravith’d pt ss The 
| © showems fo greedily as 
| an love oe be bat fo 
F « Arb. Do not afk wha 
© Blunt. Tmutt go; 
* Here, dear heurenant, 
a f ‘ufe it as right ones fhould be u 
| * on it, but gaze as I do—H 
* foldier that you often talk’d 
= 4 © Lice. MpiigesteAly. 
| © lens, And I may croft him ? 
| © Liew. With yorr life. 
| * Blaxt. Enough—Pray let me. leave my lait looke 
ix’d upon you-—Sp; I love you, and am honeft. 
careful, good lieutenant, of this treafure—the 
veepe ftille-I cannot go, and yet I mutt.’ (Ese 
an 













- 













Eater Ruth with Soldier, 
Ruth. Come, give me the bundle; fo, now the] 
Tis well; < 9 4 % a8 pains. Be fecret, 1 
here I appoin 
Seld. It 1 ie at v1 dieinaditchy 
Rerh. Now, for my wild colonel, —* Firfl, © 
note, with my Lady Day’s feal to it, for hi 
af that fails, (as he that fhoots at thefefrafca 
have two ftrings fo his bow) then here’: 
coat’s ikin to cuiguife him, and 2 ftring.to dr 
ladder of cords, which I have prepar’d ag mint i it 
dark. One of ¢ al hit Ere 
out; and ! put ha ¢ him, when he is 



























Bovith him, Si 
fo order to for. 










* oe 


Car. Mr. Day's rte fpeak =e 

Keep. Ay, Srv, there the is. 

Rath, Ob, Sir, does the name of teal 
~~Vv 


Ls 


‘ . 


ie | . 











ou love the _gentewomen, abut hate his 


ar. Y¥ Bies\uk co do love the stlewomen you {peak of, 
oft pores 

th, And the gentlewoman | loves you. But what 

it srs that Day’s daughter fhould ever be with her, 

oil all 
sr. Not a whit, one w: 1 have a pretty room 
in, dark, and ae 
Rush. For what? 
Car. Foryou and I to give coumter-fecurity for our 
kindnefs to one another. 

Ruth. Bu t Mr. Day’s daughter will be there, too. 
Car, * lark ; we'll ne’er fee her. 
Ruth, You care not who 
thinks a prifon fhou’d tame y 
‘ ae Car. y, d’ye think 
* and figh A long as 1 
. eae. and'whenever yo 


ei’ Ruth. , you wou'd 
zr Car. 

a Ruth. o, you will 

© coal, black as difhoneft 
ar. Is thts your bufinefs 

1 Bante apes with 























Py, 


ja ou. | 
~ 899 Yes, I i'd love th " 
om were 
ife your offer 







Car. The name ot that. 
too; he ne'er got a limb 
er was we ucky to 
. that? Take off but th 
hafe = o fmock ; but to have fuch a flaw in 


ae | 





f — — eee oe 5 





‘Car. Or I hoaou you now; do} 
wear me inte # pretence 5 wearers a 
oath, that thou were not begot on the body of G: 
omy father’s kitch - 

Roth. Who's that; w+ eH 

Car. Why, the honourable Mrs. Day, ‘that nov th 

Rath, WM you believe me it 1 fwear? es 

Car. Ay, that I will, though 1 know: all clitawhile” 
"tis not trae. . 

Rath. 1 fwear, then, by all that’s goody 1 am’ not 
their daughte>. fe. “= “ 

Car. Poor, kind, perjur'd, pretty one, I-am behol 
den to thee, Wou'dit damm thyfelt for me? ~ 

Rab, You are miftaken. I have tryid you, fully. 
* You are noble, and I hope you love me. Be ever 
* firm to virtuous pnaciples.” My name tanot fo godly 
one as Ruth, but plain Anne, daughter to Sir Ba 
Thorow good 5 haps, that you havevheard of, 
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d my eftate, into, 
mdzughter, * my father dying when Iwas — 
jd. This J knew but lately, by anjun- — 

ing of sn ancient (ervant of my ‘father’s,’ 

e, Arbeila and I found amopporrunity 
the writings thar belong’d to my 
firion. In ovr flight we met y. 
‘ » ss ioon as | intelligenc i 
D try to get your liberty ; which if 
ur citate, for I have mine. 

- (han-—— ¥ 
‘No raptures at this » Here's your 

|from a true-hearted)ted-coat. * Here 

Let this line down whén ’tis almoftda 

ip a ladder of ropess * Ifthe ladder 

f : foon *H fend ic by a foldier thar I 

* caretruft, and you may. Your window's large enough?” 

As foon as you receive it, come doyS; * if not, when 
* "uedark, fet downmyour line,’ and at the bottom of the 
window you fhall find yours, mofe than her own, ‘no 
Ruth, but Anne. 

Car. VU leapi — & . 
VU leap into thy arma . a 
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THE COMMIT TEE _ 


4. So you may break yourmeck, If you do, I’lt 
al ~ Buctime ftealson our words—Ob‘erve all I 
So, farewel. 

Car. “Nay, as the good fellowsufe to fay, let us not 


twich dry lips Once kifs. 
2 Not a bit of me, "sill I am all yours. 
Your hand, then, to thew 1 am grown reafonable. 
A pot m pounder. 
Ruth. Pith! there's a dirty glove upon’t.—— 
* Car. Give me but any naked part, and I'll kifs it a0 
< “7 - “creeps, and leave fign where my lips flid 








° Retbafoood {nail, gerout of your hole firft; think 
“think of your bufine(s. So, fare——’ 

Car, Nay, .pr'ythee bes not athamed oe t 
toleaveme. w’Siid, 1a | 


loch 
pt a 
10 




















_ 
| 
eave you a brace of 
Ruth. Away! we 
careful——-Ney, go 
~ sen you so fi 
v ee fol siren vin 
‘Car. We M fairiye the 
- of a ae 


Enter Ol. 
S Blunt. ‘No ore word: 
ou art h 
So. Ife 
thofe that ferve > 
with a defign to dephim a = 
Blunt. He haswdld me fo 
‘art a noble felled. Tho \ 
enough? 
_ Sol. Fear it : 
Blunt. Here, then, ca 
So; now, give mt the com. Say not # ; 
, when he fees the coaft clear. 





He 


ut bid him difpa coal L r 
- fhall be waited for, ht the bottom of his window. Give 
him thy fword, too, Jif he defires it. 
Sele difpatchJit inftantly ; therefore get to you 
lac a (eat. 
~ ee Blunt. 


ss : 











| Blest, Lwarrantye, % 
¥ - Enter Teague 


e es cm .% 
Yee, Have you done every thing, then ? By my 

now, yonder is the man with the hard name; that man 

now, that 1 made drunk for thee; Mr. Tay’s rafe 


He is coming along there behind ;,n0w, upon my 
thathe is. ; 
Biuat. The rafcal comes for fome mifchief. q 


now or never play the man. 
Yea. How thould ] bea man, then? des = a 
Blunt. Thy maites-is never to be got out, ifthis rogue 
gets hither , meet him therefore, Teague,in the 
winning manner thou canft, and make him once more 
drunk, andit fall be called the Second Edition of Oba- — 
diah, put forth with Irith notes upon him; and if he will 
not go drink with thee=——- ™~, - 
Tea, | willcarry him on my back, if he will not go; 
and if he will not be drunk, 1 will cut his throat then, 
that I will, m focal: now, thar'l will, : 
Blant.Di WE Teaguc ; and difpapsin too, if 
hejwill not be conform@ble ; apd if thou can& but once 
more be vi 8, bring him tn triumph to Lieutenant 
1 1 be the general rendezy; 











ow’s faithful and ftout ; that fear’sover. Now 
“© to my flation. i —_ 
* Col. Carelefe, as in prifon, 
time’s almoft come: how flow it flutters. 
are better winged. How,I long to counter- | 
} when I come to the bottom, and fink into 
desr witty fair! who’sthis? = 
_ § Enter Soldier, 
MEI MD delcrods yougieh ts ccna 
r wi 2a : you waited for. 

* Car. The careful creature has beta, d’ye hear, — 
* Sir, could you not {pare that implement by your fide? 
‘ it might ferve to keep off {mall curs, 







© Car. 


pore oe yp 
— 
* Sol, 
_ 


e ‘ 
‘ -. .- 
crt 











o’  < ° 
O this pretty ‘the captaingeneral over my foul 
dy ; ghdtubugte SNe uers every ia 
ave: fhe has fent the ropes, and ftays for me; no 
rof the ropes ever flid cown with that fwifrnefs, 
pfire of hafte, thar I will make to thee, [Exit 
* Eater Blunt in bis Soldier’s Coat. ” 

t. All's quiet, and the couft clear ; fo far it goes 
at is che window ; in this nook 1°ll ftand, ’till 
oming down. [Steps im. 


a) 


above, in bis foldier’s habit, lets down the 
of ropes, and fpeats. . 
Bnot fee my north ftar that I muft fail by; 
:/perhaps the flauds clofe in fome corner; 
timeyrall’s clear, Fortune, forbear thy 
thia fmall occafion.” 













vil got you 8 foldier’s ha 
nd, for ought I know, 
ntlewoman is Ru ! 
ady to be fufpicious. — 


Ester Ruth. 
od 


Car. Pr'ythee, | 
* What hare you in 
th, The | ~ 





vat furnifh’d 














day, bat: ha 

Afrs. Day. Are you of a eee : 
Mrs, Cb, i tureot | it, a3 

to my faces 

Mrs ee Is a 













































her’s direction. Reme 
rag for robbing us, a 
bel, 1 fal! perform i ab : 
Mrs. Day. Come along, neighbour, and fhew us the 
b ‘beft way ; * and by and by we fhall have news from Qba- 
' * diah, who is gone to give the other colonel’s gaoler 
| © a double charge, to keep the wild youth clofe. Come, | 
) © hufband, let’s haiten.” Mrs. Chat, the itatc fhall 
know what good fervice you have done. 
Mérs. Chat. 1 thank your honour. [Excunt. 
Enter Arbella and Licxtenaat, 
Licu. Pray, Madam, weep no more! fpare your tears 
ie till you know they have mifcarried. 
* Arb, 'Tisa woman, Sir, that weeps: we want men’t 
* reafons, and their courage to practife with. 
ij « Licu. Look up, Madam, and meet your unexpecter 
joys!” 
pe Enter Ruth, Carslss, and Blunt. 
rb. Oh, my dear frien My dear, dear Ruth! 
* + Car, Pray, none of th (¢ phelgatic hugs... There 
take your colonel 5 my | ion 
every minute. 
; ae When did we a 
\ » Lhave done nothi 
: ji ceo u Ruth turned Annie 
i? You are welcome, Sir! 
inal your danger. 
eu. If fhe had deny’d, 
C me ved her.” 
Blut, T know not what to 
Wiest) how well—T love ye 
» Now can’t I fay 
prey ee. to tell him too. 
‘ Rush, Keep't in and ch 
6 ips, of the hg hits. 


1 fay? 
it ash ba al 1 g, orh 


unt. Dy snot believe hi es you : Or can’t yo 
me? t'a word.—Co u'd ypu —-but’—— 
amore; I'll fave you the labour of courshhip 
“fhould be two tedivus to all plain and honett pa 
Tei is enough; I know you love me. wv 
" eR 


lace. We'll be Tee 


eir tricks. 
















Se ee ants rey {# 

> = , r ¥ fe ter Pi ceo ry "err 
Lic. How now, Jack? - 

Bey. Oh, mafter, undone | Here’s Mr. Day 
mittce-man, a is fierce. Wife, come in 
Mrs. Chat*brought them in, and they fay 
come vp; they know that Mrs. Arbella,— 
daughter Ruth, are here. Deny ’em if you dar 
fa - _ i 


"Nice. Go down, boy, and tell °em I'm 
"em. [Exit Bey.) * This pure jade, my neight 
* bas betray’d us. What fhall I do? I warrant 
* cal has foldiers at his heels. | think I could hi 
* colonels outat aback door, : 

* Biuat Vd die rather by my Arbetl2, N 
* Mull fee I love you. ah, 

* Car. Nor will I Charles forfake rou, Anni 

Roth, Come, be chearful; I’il defend you all 
the aflaults of cn: prain Davy and major-gen 































eague here! to qua re wit! 
, whilft I threw the 4 
ark, I hear the troop 1 


. Day's ftamp, among | va 













1 oo 
wench; ch » rely. VE 
3 charge ’em bat ; 


y- 
wh ftand the firft charge, fear not; 
now the Day breaks. ete - 
Car, Wou'd ’twere his neck werewbroke, 9 

Eater Mr. Day, and Mrs, Day. — _ 

Mrs. Day. Ah, ha! My fine run-aways, have I f 
you? Whar, you think my hufband’s honour lives; 
| @ucintelligence. Barry, come up. =! 
G2 a a ige | 
. 7 Se 


see 






~_ 


- 



















Day. My duchrelle nadie? des Wer’ 
ay. W then let ur duck tell °em how ’tiss 


Iw Bae faying, “you thal 1 perceive we abound in in- 
' ENCE .elfe ’twere not for us to go about to keep the 
ong quiet; butif you, Mrs. Arbella, will deliver up 
hat youvhare flolen; and fubmit, and return with us, 
this ungracious Ruth-— 
Reh. Aone, if you pleafe. 
| Mrs. Day. Who gave you that name, pray ? 
pee My god-fathers and god-mothers;——on, for- 
b, I cap anfwer a leaf farther. 
Mr. Lay. Duck, good duck, a word: I do not hke 
this name Annice. 
Mrs. Day. You ave ever in,a fright, with & thrivell’d 
heart of your own.—Well, gentlewoman, you arc merry. 
Arb. Asnewly come out of our wardthips. 1 hope 
ms Abehi is well. 
Irs. ae Yeo, he is well; you ball fee him \paeien- 
ahs ‘Ou fhall fee him. © 
x a 4 hat is, with ot an Conte, food Anne, 
éelay, fail on. 
i. Then, before the. furious Abel apy faalies witk 
coats, who perhups ae n 
tof that expert captain i 
he articles of our treaty are 
wi ar tate silo 
dem | Anne, 
good, not Ruth, as i ts 
together wi 
ter es lia We were modeft, 
‘our own. 
wingiee ay. Yes, gentlewoman, 
‘elfe, and that my hufband can 
& necks, it you do not fubmit. 
Ruid. Truih on't is, we-did tak 
~ Day. Oh, did you fo? » 
Raid. Pray gite me leave to fpea 
ith toy father Day? 
’ Do fo. do fo; 5 are you pring to compound ? ‘ 






























¢ word in privaty 








ti is father Day, now ! 
ve pats Sir; bow long is’t fince you have 
d phy? ce [Fate bia ee 






-. 
Rath. Here's another upon the fame fubjeét. This 
young one, L,believe, came inwo this wick | fo 
want of your preventing dofe ; it will not be taken 
neither. It feems your wenches are wiltul: nay, 1do- 
not wouder tu ice em have more confeience than yo 
have. e 
Dfr. Days Peace, good Mn. Anne! Tam uadone 
you betsay me. : 
Eater Abel, goes to bis father, 
| Abel, The fuluiers are come. - 
Mr. Date Go and fend ’em away, Abcl; hero's 
need, no need, now. «ing 
Afr;. Day. Ase the foldiers come, Abel?» > 
| Aol. You, bat my father biddeth me fend them awi 
Wr. Day. No, not withopt your opinion, duck ;, b 
‘eh have bue their own, { think, duck, if we we 
rie: : - 

























J) 





Mrs. Day. Oy, are you at ‘your iff again? Dy 

y that Ha ig me, a make 

(of yuu ? Call ap Abel, if they will nos fubr 

dup the foldiers, / . > =e 

Rach, Why, your fierce honour thall know. the 

fe that mak@s tbe wife Mr. Day, inctinableso frien 
Ver’ — - 


i pe ad e 7ewrsre . 

de. Day. Nay, good {weet-heart, come 

» be friends, - 

Mrs, Day. How's this! What, am I not. fi be 
utted now? Have you built your credit and — 


eva my counfel and labours, and am I nor fi 
= srufted ? 
2M oe N {weet duck, 1 confef 
! thy wifdom. aod gentieme fuad j 
shat we may be al Pade sh o 

Car, Elirk you, good Gillian Day, be nct fo fier 
4¥2 the bufbaod of qhy bofom ; ‘twas buta fimall f 
of frailty: fay it werea wench, or fo ~ ; 

Ruth, As I live, he has hit-upon’t by chance. } 

¢ thall have fport, mt 


— 


' 





rr 
Pe 




















ay. How," wench, a wench! Out upon the 
Y A wench! Was not I fufficfént ? A wench ! 
1 veng’d, let him be afhamed if he will ; call the 
foldiers, Abel. . 

_ * Car, Stay, good Abel; march not off fo haftily.” 
_ “rb. Soft, gentle Abel, or I'll difcover, you are.ig 
yonds ; you fliall never be releas'd, if you move a ftep. 
Ruth. Dye hear, Mrs. Day, be not fo furious, hold 
your peace : you may divulge your hufband’s fame, if 
you are fo fimple, and caft him out of authority; nay 

id have him try’d for his life: read this. Remember 
too, I know of your bribery and cheating, and fome- 

ing elfe: you guefs. Be friends, and forgive one 
nother. Here’s a letter counterfeited fiom the king, 
@ beflow preferment upon Mr. Day, if he would turn 
honeft; by which means, I fuppofe, you cozen’d your | 

fother cheats; in which he was to remember his fer- 

oyou. I believe "twas your indidting. Youare | 
; commiitee-man, ’Tis your beft way, (nay, never 

i) to kifs and be friends. . Now, if you can con- 
nlfomely to cozer: thofe that cozen all the world, 
tt a to come by ther eftates eafily, 

ut taking the covenant, the old fum of five 

d pounds, that I ufed to talk of, fhall be yours 


a 


ry. = will endeavour. | 
me, Mrs. Arbella, pray let's al! bs friends, 

ith all my heart. ° : 

er Abel, the bird is flown; but you fhall 

rom your bonds. 

bear my afflictions ae I may. 


yi eter Teague, leading Obadiah is a halter, and a 


Mafcian. — 
ta. ‘id this now? Whoare you? Well,- are 
ou Mre. Tay? Well, I will cell her what I thould 


fay now! Shall I then? J will try if [ cannot laugh too, 
as I did, or think af the muttard pot. 
_ Car, No, good Teague, there's Ato need of thy mef- 

fage now: but why dott thou lead Obadiah thus? 4 









. 


Ta, Welt, I will hang him prefently, that I will. 
) You here, Mrs. Tay, here's your man ey 
| 






























did take him in-this tring, and I am going to choa 
by the throat. - : 
Bias. Houctt Teague, thy mafter is beholden to the 
in fome meafure, for his @ " 
Car. Teague, I fhall requite thy honefty.. , 
Yea. Well? thall I hang him then? It is a rogue nom 
who won’d not be drunk tor the king. 
Obed. 1 do befeech you, gentlemen, let me m 
brought unto death. : 
Tra. You fhali be brought co the gallows, you 
‘o'the world, y 
Car, No, poor Teague, “tis enough; we are” 
friends. Come, let him go. . 
Yea, Are you ail friesta ? Then here, licel 
take the firing, and go aad hang yourfelf. 
‘ Car. D'ye hear my friend, (v the Muficia 
‘ is any of your companions @ith you 
* Maf. Yea, Sir. - 
* Car. As 1 live, we'll all dance ; it thall bet 
bration of our weddings. Nay, Mr. Day, a 
to coatinue {yiends, you and your duck thal tri 
* Yea. Ay, by my fhow will we; Obadia 
my woman too, and you fhall dance for the 
you fhall. 
* Car. Go, and Strike up then—No chiding no 
Day. Come, you muft pot be refractory 
Mrs. Baye Well, hufband, fince thefe g 
have it fo, and that they may perceive w . 
dance. ‘ r 
* Blzat. Now, Mr. Day, to your bufinefs; get it 
ca so foon as you will, the five hundred pounds fhall_ 
ze ’ 
~~ sar, * So, friends 3? thanks, honeft Teague; thou 
valt flourith in a pew livery for this, Now, Mrs. An- 
ce, I hope you and I may agree about kiding, and 
mpound every way. Now, Mr. Day, ' 
If you will have good luck in evagy thing, 
Turn cavalier, md cry, God biele the king. 


[Ex 
; Emp of the Firtu Act. 
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-ERILOGUE 


re 


20 of thing is left to do, 

More ee mmittee, to compound euith yous 
till yo equal cenfures foall bc known, 

1’s under fequeftration : 

as no title to bis fmall eftate 

it unlefi you pleafe to fet the rate. 

pt this balf year’s farchafe of his wity 

¢ Co ipafs of that time "tavas writ; 

this is enough; he'll pay yeu more, 
urfiloes believe him net too poor: 

our judgments give alth: in thisy 

am rich as you beliowe he is, 

se ah  con'd Have dene like you, 
wore vich, @ Leir payments tow, 








; sae ecco ~a¥ 
Wat: Ptebabury. Kolkata , 
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